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NOTE. 

In the Stationers' Ke^^isters (Arl>cr II. 536) the fir^l entry relative to the 
* Faerie Queene ' is a.s fiill«jws : — 

*' Ptimo Die I>»'reml'ri*. [1 s^ *.) 
Mafter Ponfoobye. Kntered fur liU l.'i:|>ye. a l^^ik int>-tule(l ihe ^j^rr Qmnrnt 

dy/f^oUd \\\Ui xij lio>krs. Jt<:. Aui-t)i<ir>fr(l «mlcr thandcs of the 
Archbikhop of Can TiKHKk Will biuhe ihe wardens. . . yj^." 

This was publishe<] accordingly in 1590. The title*i)age thus runs : — 

THE FAERIE 
Q VE E NE. 

Difpofcd into twcluc books, 

Fapiioning 
XII. Morall vertucs. 

Vbiquc Floret. 

LONDON : 
Printed for William Ponfonbie. 

I S90. (4to A— y q 4 in eights. ) 

Notwithstanding the title-page, which announces ^^ tutlue l)ooks,*' the 
▼olume contained only '* three ^ books. The next entry (Arber III. 57) 
is as follows : — 

** ao^ die Januarij [1596] 
Mafter PonCooby. Entered for his Copie vnder the handes of the Wardens, TJkt 
fecund parte of the fiiairy Quene conteinins the 4. 5. t^d 6. 
bookes vj^.** 

This was published in 1596 (4to, A — Kk 4 in eights). Its title-page is as 
follows : — 



NOTE. 5 

THE SECOND 

PART OF THE 
FAERIE QVEENE. 

Containing 

The Fourth, 
Fifth, and 

Sixth Bookes. 
By Ed. Spenfer. 

Spes Anchora. 

Imprinted at London for William 
Ponfonby. 1596. 

For the general title-page of both parts, see page 5. The second volume 
also contained only * three books,* but these additional to the former three 
of 1590. As everybody knows, the intended and promised *twdue books' 
never appeared, and all but certainly never were written, except frag- 
mentarily. The only addition made to the * Faerie Queene' was the 
* Two Cantoes of Mvtabilitie, which, both for Forme and Matter, appeare 
to be parcell of fome following Booke of the Faerie Queene vnder the 
Legend of Conflancie. Neuer before imprinted." This first appeared in 
the folio of 1609 published by Matthew Lownes. On 3rd September, 1604, 
**Mafter Waterfon," among other entries for his copies which had been 
** Mafter Ponfonbie's," was ** The ffayrU quene^ both partes by Spencer" 
(Arber IH. 269) : and on 5th November of same year Matthew Lownes 
among other copies that had been Waterson*s enters " The fairie Quene 
both partes by Spencer" (Arber IIL 274). It was to the enterprise of 
the new publisher as now proprietor of the Spenser copyrights, the world 
owed the "Two Cantoes of Mvtabilitie." They must have been recovered 
between the publication of the folio of 1604 and that of 1609. 



4 NOTE, 

In the volume of 1590 B. i.-iii. occupy (a\ title-page and dedication on 
verso I leaf: {b) pp. i— 589(rvrw blank) : then surcoeds, (r) * A Letter of 
the Authors expounding his whole intention in the iourU of the worked etc., 
pp. 591 — 595: (</) Laudatory Sonnets, etc., to S|HMisor, pp. 596—600: 
\e) Sonnets to Noblemen by Spenser, pp. 601—605 : (/) Faults efcaped 
in the Print, p. 606 : (^) Additional Sonnets by Spcnsvr, pp. 607 — 614 
[unpaged]. Dr. Morris, though his text is that of 1 590, /rf fixes these appen- 
dices, herein following the (bad) example of later e<liti<>ns. I unhesitatingly 
recur to the original arrangement of appending (thuugh necessarily at the 
close of the whole). 

Our text — as being the last published during the author's life-time — is of 
1596 ; hut beneath, will be found the Various Readings, etc . of 1590— so 
far as they go. Occasionally Various Readings are also ad<led from other 
early editions — in each case carefully noted. In a small numl)erof instances 
corrections of 1596 from 1590 and others, are accepted : but recorded in the 
places. 

For a full Bibliography of the ' Faerie Queene * the reader is referred 
to our new Life of Spenser, in Vol. I. 

Throughout, my anxious endeavour has l>een to rcpnHluce my text of 1596 
with the same integrity as in the Minor Poems (Vuls. II.— IV.), and to 
exhibit the minutest variations underneath. I have adhered to the Author's 
own form of printing his stanza, as well as to his own punctuation — the 
latter deplorably modernized and finically rather than intelligently ahered 
since the quartos. It has been customary to numl>er the stanzas. I prefer 
continuing the original omission of such numbering ; but for reference, each 
loth line is marked in the margin. I am not at all afraid of any gennine 
Spenseriaa undervaluing the pains taken by me, while I am equally confident 
that human slips will be by such most readily forgiven. 

On the CHANGES in the text of 1596, punctuation. s{)elling, and all related 
matters, those interested will turn to the IJfe (as Iwfure). Notes AND 
Illustrations must be sought for in the Glossary of the closing volume. 

A. B. G. 
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THE FAERIE 
QVEENE 

Difpojed into twelue bookes, 

Pa/hioning 

XII. Morall vertues. 



LONDON 

Printed for William Ponfonbie. 

1596. 



TO 

THE MOST HIGH. 

M I G H T I E 

and 

MAGNIFICENT 
EMPRESSE RE NOV V- 
MED FOR PIETIE, VER- 
T V E , AND ALL G K A T I O ^' S 
GOVERNMENT E L I Z A H E 1 H H V 
THE GRACE OF GOD QVEENE 
OF ENGLAND AND FRANCE AND 
IRELAND AND OF VIRGI- 
NIA, DEFENDOVR OF THE 
FAITH, & . HER M O S 1 
H V M n L E S E R V A N i' 
E D M V N D S P K N S K K 
DOTH IN ALL H V- 
MILITIE DEDI- 
CATE, PRE- 
SENT 
AND CONSECRATE THESE 
HIS L A B O V R S TO LIVE 
WITH THE ETERNI- 
T I E OF HER 
FAME. 

In the original edition (1590) the Dedication is as follows 

TO THE MOST MIGH- 

TIB AND MAGNIKI- 

CBNT BMPKBSSB BLl- 

ZABBTH ; BY THR 

GRACB OF GOD Ql'KENB 

OP BNGLANI), F RANCH, 

AND IRELAND 

DEFENDER OF THE FAITH, 

&C. 

Her moft humble 

Seruant : 

Kd. Sfifnfer. 




THE FIRST 

BOOKE OF THE 

FAERIE QVEENE. 

Contayning 

THE LEGENDE OF THE 

KNIGHT OF THE RED CROSSE, 

OR 
OF HOLINESSE. 

LO I the man, whofe Mufe whilome did mafke, 
As time her taught, in lowly Shepheards weeds, 
Am now enforft a far vnfitter tafke, 1 1 

For trumpets fterne to chaunge mine Oaten reeds. 
And fing of Knights and Ladies gentle deeds ; 
Whofe prayfes hauing flept in filence long, 
Me, all too meane, the facred Mufe areeds 
To blazon broad emongft her learned throng : 
Fierce warres and faithfull loues (hall moralize my fong. 

*^* Unless otherwise stated, the various readmgs, etc., belong to the 
original edition of 1590. See note prefixed. 

1. I, *The firft Booke of* Roman, not cap.: 1. 3, *the Faerie Queene' 
ibid, : 1. 5, * Legende,' ibid, : 1. 6, * ^ the Red Croffe,' italics : 1. 8, * Of 
Holinejfe^ ibid. : 1. 9, * whylome * : 1. 10, comma after * taught * — accepted : 
1. II, ^ farre^ : 1. 12, : after ^ reeds ^ : 1. 13, comma after * deeds* : 1. 14, 
* prai/es* : 1. 16, * broade,"* 



8 THE I. BOOKE OF THE [Cari^. I. 

Helpe then, 6 holy Virgin chiefe of nine, 
Thy weaker Nouice to performe thy will, 
Lay forth out of thine euerlafting fcryne 20 

The antique rolles, which there lye hidden ftill, / 
Of Faerie knights and faireft Tanaqiiill, 
Whom that moft noble Briton Prince fo long 
Sought through the world, and fuffered fo much ill, 
That I muft rue his vndeferued wrong : 

O helpe thou my weake wit, and fharpen my dull tong. 

And thou moft dreaded impe of higheft loue, 
Faire Venus fonne, that with thy crucll dart 
At that good knight fo cunningly didft roue. 
That glorious fire it kindled in his hart, 30 

Lay now thy deadly Heben bow apart. 
And with thy mother milde come to mine adye ; 
Come both, and with you bring triumphant Mart, 
In loues and gentle iollities arrayd. 

After his murdrous fpoiles and bloudy rage allayd. 

And .with them eke, 6 Goddefle heauenly bright. 
Mirrour of grace and Maieftie diuine, 
Great Lady of the greateft Ifle, whofe light 
Like Phoebus lampe throughout the world doth fhine, 
Shed thy faire beames into my feeble eyne, 40 

And raife my thoughts too humble and too vile. 
To thinke of that true glorious type of thine, 
The argument of mine afflifted ftile : 

The which to heare, vouchfafe, 6 deareft dred a-while. / 

1. 18, ' O . . . virgin , , . nym* : 1. 31, *bowt^i 1. 32, * mylde* : 1. 34, 
arraid* : 1. 35, ^fpoyles . . . bloudie' \ 1. 38, * Ijidie' -. 1. 40, ^ mine* : 
1. 41, ^ thoughtes^ : 1. 44, ' C? . . . dred a whiJeJ* 



Cant. /.] 



FAERIE QVEENE. 



Canto I, 







The Painm of trm HoHnefft^ 
FouU Errtmr doth diftatt : 

Hypocrifu him to ewtrappe^ 
DoUi to his home entrtate. 




t>it^ 




AGentie Knight was pricking on the plaine, 
Y cladd in mightie armes and f iluer fhielde, 
Wherein old dints of deepe wounds did remaine, 
The cruell markes of many' a bloudy fielde ; 
Yet armes till that time did he neuer wield : i o 

His angry fteede did chide his foming bitt, 
As much difdayning to tlie curbe to yield : 
Full iolly knight he feemd, and faire did fitt, 
As one for knightly giufts and fierce encounters fitt. 

But on his breft a bloudie Croffe he bore, 
The deare remembrance of his dying Lord, 
For whofe fweete fake that glorious badge he wore, 
And dead as liuing euer him ador'd : 
Vpon his fhield the like was alfo fcor'd, 
For foueraine hope, which in his helpe he had : 20 
Right faithfuU true he was in deede and word. 
But of his cheere did feeme too folemne fad ; 

Y^t nothing did he dread, but euer was ydrad. / 



1. 4, * entrappe ' for * erUrape ' — accepted : 1. 8, * woundes * : 1. 9, ' bloodv * : 
1. 15, ^ bloodie,* 



10 THE L BOOKE OF THE ICant. I. 

Vpon a great aduenture he was bond, 
That greateft Gloriana to him gaue, 
That greateft Glorious Queene of FaerU lond, 
To winne him worihip, and her grace to haue, / 
Which of all earthly things he moft did craue ; 
And euer as he rode, his hart did earne 
To proue his puiffance in batteli braue 30 

Vpon his foe, and his new force to leame ; 

Vpon his foe, a Dragon horrible and fteame. 

A louely Ladie rode him faire befide, 

Vpon a lowly Afle more white then fnow, 

Yet (he much whiter, but the fame did hide 

Vnder a vele, that wimpled was full low, 

And ouer all a blacke ftole (he did throw. 

As one that inly moumd : fo was (he fad. 

And heauie fat vpon her palfrey (low ; 

Seemed in heart fome hidden care (he had, 40 

And by her in a line a milke white lambe fhe lad. 

So pure and innocent, as that fame lambe. 
She was in life and euery vertuous lore, 
And by defcent from Royall lynage came 
Of ancient Kings and Queenes, that had of yore 
Their fcepters ftretcht from Eaft to Wefterne fhore. 
And all the world in their fubieftion held ; 
. Till that infemall feend with foule vprore 
Forwafted all their land, and them expeld : 49 

Whom to auenge, (he had this Knight from far copeld. 

1. 26 — in 1590 'Faults efcaped in the Print ' is * Glorius glorious,* but 
the misspelling must have been sent out in only a few copies, as * Glorious* 
is the text of all of 1 590 that I have collated. So too in 1. 17: ibid, , * Faery * : 
1. 27, *wor/kippe* : 1. 28, * t hinges* : 1. 39, */ate^' and : after * /I<nu ' : 1. 42, 
* and* for * an " — accepted i 1. 47, , for ; . 



Cant. I.-] FAERIE QVEENE. n 

Behind her farre away a Dwarfe did lag, ^ 

That lafie feemd in being euer laft, 
Or wearied with bearing of her bag 
Of needments at his backe. Thus as they paft, 
The day with cloudes was fuddeine ouercaft, 
And angry loue an hideous ftorme of raine 
Did poure into his Lemans lap fo faft, 
That euery wi^ht to flirowd it did conftrain, 

And this faire couple eke to (hroud thefelues were fain. 

Enforft / to feeke fome couert nigh at hand, 60 

A fhadie groue not far away they fpide, 
That promift ayde the tempeft to withftand : 
Whofe loftie trees yclad with fommers pride, 
Did fpred fo broad that, heauens light did hide, 
Not perceable with power of any ftarre : 
And all within were pathes and alleies wide, 
With footing worne, and leading inward farre : 

Faire harbour that them feemes ; fo in they entred arre. 

And foorth they paffe, with pleafure forward led, 

loying to heare the birdes fweete harmony, 70 

Which therein ftirouded from the tempeft dred, 
Seemd in their fong to fcorne the cruell fky. 
Much can they prayfe the trees fo ftraight and hy. 
The fayling Pine, the Cedar proud and tall, 
The vine-prop Elme, the Poplar neuer dry, 
The builder Oake, fole king of forrefts all, 

The Afpine good for ftaues, the Cypreffe funerall. 

1. 58, ^ tuerie^ : 1. 65, ^Jlarr^ \ 1. 67, ^farr* : 1. 68, comma after ^ feemes^ 
and * ar * : 1. 73, * can ' — Spenser frequently uses ' can * as = 'gan, as Chaucer 
before him. See Glossary s,v, : ib,y ^prcUfe* : 1. 75, ^ propp^ .. 



12 THE /. BOO ICE OF THE ICani. I. 

The Laurell, meed of mightie Conquerours 
And Poets fage, the Firre that wecpeth dill, 
The Willow wome of forlorne Paramours, 8o 

The Eugh obedient to the benders will, 
The Birch for fhaftes, the Sallow for the mill. 
The Mirrhe fweete bleeding in the bitter wound. 
The warlike Beech, the Afli for nothing ill. 
The fruitfull Oliue, and the Platane round, 

The earner Holme, the Maple feeldom inward found. 

Led with delight, they thus beguile the way, 
Vntill the bluflring ftorme is ouerblowne ; 
When weening to retume, whence they did ftray, 
They cannot finde that path, which firft was (hownc,/ 
But wander too and fro in wayes vnknowne, 91 

Furtheft from end then, when they neereft wcene, 
That makes them doubt, their wits be not their owne : 
So many pathes, fo many turnings fecne, 

That which of them to take, in diuerfe doubt they been. 



At laft refoluing forward ftill to fare, 

Till that fome end they finde or in or out. 

That path they take, that beaten feemd mod bare, 

And like to lead the labyrinth about ; 

Which when by traft they hunted had throughout. 

At length it brought them to a hollow caue, loi 

Amid the thickeft woods. The Champion ftout 

Eftfoones dismounted from his courfer braue. 

And to the Dwarfe awhile his needleffe fpere he gaue. 

1. 91, *wai€s* : 1. 93, Uhg : 1. loi, * Aoi/awe.* 



Can/,/,] FAERIE QVEENE. 13 

Be well aware, quoth then that Ladie milde, 
Lead fuddaine mifchiefe ye too rafh prouoke : 
The dahger hid, the place vnknowne and wilde, 
Breedes dreadfull doubts : Oft fire is without fmoke, 
And perill without Ihow : therefore your ftroke 
Sir knight with-hold, till further triall made. no 
Ah Ladie (faid he) fhame were to reuoke 
The forward footing for an hidden fhade : 

Vertue giues her felfe light,throughdarkeneffefor to wade. 

Yea but (quoth fhe) the perill of this place 
I better wot then you, though now too late, 
To wifh you backe returne with foule difgrace, 
Yet wifedome warnes, whileft foot is in the gate, 
To (lay the fteppe, ere forced to retrate. 
This is the wandring wood, this Errours den^ 
A monfter vile, whom God and man does hate : 120 
Therefore I read beware. Fly fly (quoth then 

The fearefuU Dwarfe :) this is no place for lining men. 

But full of fire and greedy hardiment, 

The youthfuU knight could not for ought be ftaide, 

But forth vnto the darkfome hole he went. 

And looked in : his gliftring armor made 

A litle glooming light, much like a fliade, 

By which he faw the vgly monfter plaine, 

Halfe like a ferpent horribly difplaide. 

But th*other halfe did womans (hape retaine, 130 

Moft lothfom, filthie, foule, and full of vile difdaine. 

L 109, ^ hardy ftroke^ ^ sic in both 1590 and 1596, but * hardy ' marked in 
' Faults efcaped ' to be 'deleted': 1. no, ' tryalV \ 1. 125, * dark/om.* 



14 THE /. BOOICE OF THE S^Cani. I 

And as fhe lay vpon the durtie ground, 
Her huge long taile her den all oucrfpred, 
Yet was in knots and many boughtes vpwound, 
Pointed with mortall fting. Of her there bred 
A thoufand yong ones, which (he dayly fed, 
Sucking vpon her poifonous dugs, each one 
Of fundry (hapes, yet all ill fauored : 
Soone as that vncouth light vpon them (hone. 

Into her mouth they crept, and fuddain all were gone. 140 

Their dam vpftart, out of her den effraide. 
And rufhed forth, hurling her hideous taile 
About her curfed head, whofe folds difplaid 
Were ilretcht now forth at length without entraile. 
She lookt about, and feeing one in mayle 
Armed to point, fought backe to tume againe ; 
For light (he hated as the deadly bale. 
Ay wont in defert darkneffe to remaine, 

Where plaine none might her fee, nor (he fee any ptaine. 

Which when the valiant Elfe perceiu'ed, he lept 1 50 
As Lyon fierce vpon the flying pray. 
And with his trcnchand blade her boldly kept 
From turning backe, and forced her to (lay : / 
Therewith enrag'd, (he loudly gan to bray, 
And turning fierce, her fpeckled taile aduaunft, 
Threatning her angry fting, him to difmay : 
Who nought aghaft, his mightie hand enhaunfl : 

The ftroke down fro her head vnto her (houlder glaunft. 

1. 135, comma after ^ bred' : 1. 138 — Dr. Morris inadvertently gives '96 
reading as * fliape * : 1. 148, * darknes' : 1. 150, ^perceiu'd* : 1. 154, comma 
after * <f«rB/</ '—accepted : 1. 156, *angrie': 1. 158, no . after ^ giaunjlj' 



CanLLI FAERIE QVEENE, 15 

Much daunted with that dint, her fence was dazd, 
Yet kindling rage, her felfe ftie gathered round, 160 
And all attonce her beaftly body raizd 
With doubled forces high aboue the ground : 
Tho wrapping vp her wrethed fterne arownd, 
Lept fierce vpon his fhield, and her huge traine 
All fuddenly about his body wound. 
That hand or foot to ftirre he ftroue in vaine : 

God helpe the man fo wrapt in Errours endleffe traine. 

His Lady fad to fee his fore conftraint, 

Cride out, Now now Sir knight, fhew what ye bee. 
Add faith vnto your force, and be not faint : 170 
Strangle her, elfe ftie fure will ftrangle thee. 
That when he heard, in great perplexitie. 
His gall did grate for griefe and high difdaine. 
And knitting all his force got one hand free. 
Wherewith he grypt her gorge with fo great paine. 

That foone to loofe her wicked bands did her conftraine. 

Therewith (he fpewd out of her filthy maw 
A floud of poyfon horrible and blacke, 
Full of great lumpes of flefli and gobbets raw. 
Which ftunck fo vildly, that it forfl: him flacke 180 
His grafping hold, and from her tume htm backe : 
Her vomit full of bookes and papers was. 
With loathly frogs and toades, which eyes did lacke, 
And creeping fought way in the weedy gras : 

Her filthy parbreake all the place defiled has. 

1. 160, no comma after *rage* : 1. 161, * bodW : 1 166, ^JHrr^ : 1. 171, 
* els* I 1. 176, *cd/iraine*i 1. 179, * lumps,* 
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As / when old father Niltis gins to fwell 

With timely pride aboue the Aegyptian vale, 

His fattie waues do fertile (lime outwell, 

And ouerflow each plaine and lowly dale : 

But when his later fpring gins to auale, 1 90 

Huge heapes of mudd he leaues, wherein there breed 

Ten thoufand kindes of creatures, partly male 

And partly female of his fruitfuU feed ; 

Such vgly monftrous fhapes elfwhere may no man reed. 

The fame fo fore annoyed has the knight. 
That welnigh choked with the deadly ftinke, 
His forces faile, ne can no lenger fight. 
Whofe corage when the feend perceiu'd to flirinke. 
She poured forth out of her hellifli finke 
Her fruitfull curfed fpawne of ferpents fmall, 200 
Deformed monders, fowle, and blacke as inke : 
Which fwarming all about his legs did crall, 

And him encombred fore, but could not hurt at all. 

As gentle Shepheard in fweete euen-tide. 
When ruddy Phcebus gins to welke in weft, 
High on an hill, his flocke to vewen wide, 
Markes which do byte their hafty f upper beft ; 
A cloud of combrous gnattes do him moleft. 
All ftriuing to infixe their feeble ftings. 
That from their noyance he no where can reft, 210 

1. 190, */pring* — misprinted originally *ebbe . . . t* auale' — corrected 
in * Faults efcaped * : L 192, no comma after * creatures ' : 1. 193, ^femaU^x 
1. 197, * lenger* for Monger' — accepted, cf. 1. 238: 1. 198, *perceiu*d'i 
1. 200, : for , : 1. 204, * euenticU * : 1. 207, * dot,* and , for ; : 1. 208, *cum' 
brous* and *'doe^ : 1. 209, ^JHnges,* 
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But with his clownifh hands their tender wings ' 
He brufheth oft, and oft doth mar their murmurings. " 

Thus ill beftedd, and fearefull more of fhame, 

Then of the certaine perill he ftood in, 

Halfe furious vnto his foe he came, 

Refolv'd in minde all fuddenly to win,/ 
^ Or foone to lofe, before he once would lin ; 

And ftrooke at her with more then manly force, 

That from her body full of iilthie fin 

He raft her hatefull head without remorfe ; 220 

A ftreame of cole black bloud forth gufhed fro her corfe. 

Her fcattred brood, foone as their Parent deare 
They faw fo rudely falling to the ground, 
Groning full deadly, all with troublous feare, 
Gathred themfelues about her body round, 
Weening their wonted entrance to haue found 
At her wide mouth : but being there withftood 
They flocked all about her bleeding wound. 
And fucked vp their dying mothers blood, 229 

Making her death their life, and eke her hurt their good. 

That deteftable fight him much amazde. 

To fee th Vnkindly Impes of heauen accurft, 
Deuoure their dam ; on whom while fo he gazd, 
Hauing all fatisfide their bloudy thurft. 
Their bellies fwolne he faw with fulnefle buril, 

1. 211, comma after ^vfings^ : 1. 212, for the first * oft* Mr. J. P. Collier 
would read * off' — not to be accepted : 1. 214, * certeine* : 1. 216, ^Re/olud* : 
Page 10 is misnumbered * 18 * in '96 : 1. 218, ^Jlroke^ : 1. 220, * heade* ; 1609 
reads * reft* : 1. 221, * blood* : 1. 228, , for . — accepted : 1. 229, ^ bloud,* 
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And bowels gufhing forth : well worthy end 
Of fuch as drunke her life, the which them nurft ; 
Now needeth him no lenger labour fpend, (contend. 
His foes haue flaine themfclucs, with whom he fliould 

His Ladie feeing all, that chaun(l» from farre 240 

Approcht in haft to greet his viftorie, 
And faid, Faire knight, borne vnder happy flarre, 
Who fee your vanquifht foes before you lye : 
Well worthy be you of that Armorie, 
Wherein ye haue great glory wonne this day. 
And proou'd your ftrength on a ftrong enimie. 
Your firft aduenture: many fuch I pray, 

And henceforth euer wifh, that like fucceed it may. 

Then / mounted he upon his Steede againe, 

And with the Lady backward fought to wend ; 250 
That path he kept, which beaten was moft plaine, 
• Ne euer would to any by-way bend, 
But ftill did follow one vnto the end, 
The which at laft out of the wood them brought. 
So forward on his way (with God to frend) 
He paffeth forth, and new aduenture fought ; 

Long way he trauelled, before he heard of ought. 

At length they chaunft to meet vpon the way 
An aged Sire, in long blacke weedes yclad, 
His feete all bare, his beard all hoarie gray, 260 

And by his belt his booke he hanging had ; 
Sober he feemde, and very fagely fad, 

1. 240, ^ Lady' I 1. 243, ^happU' : 1. 244, ^ Armory' \ L 252, *• by way* \ 
1. 257j * iraueUed' 
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And to the ground his eyes were lowly bent, 
Simple in (hew, and voyde of malice bad, 
And all the way he prayed, as he went, 
And often knockt his breft, as one that did repent. 

He faire the knight faluted, louting low. 

Who faire him quited, as that courteous was : 

And after afked him, if he did know 

Of ftraunge aduentures, which abroad did pas. 270 

Ah my deare Sonne (quoth he) how fhould, alas. 

Silly old man, that Hues in hidden cell. 

Bidding his beades all day for his trefpas, 

Tydings of warre and worldly trouble tell ? 

With holy father fits not with fuch things to mell. 

But if of daunger which hereby doth dwell, 
And homebred euill ye def ire to heare. 
Of a ftraunge man I can you tidings tell, 
That wafteth all this countrey farre and neare. / 
Of fuch (faid he) I chiefly do inquere, 280 

And fhall you well reward to Ihew the place. 
In which that wicked wight his dayes doth weare : 
For to all knighthood it is foule difgrace. 

That fuch a curfed creature Hues fo long a fpace. 

Far hence (quoth he) in waftfuU wildernefle 
His dwelling is, by which no liuing wight 
May euer paffe, but thorough great diftrefle. 

1. 264, *voide^ : 1. 265, no comma after sprayed'' : 1. 275, 'fUs^ — sic in 
1590 and 1596, but a clear misprint for 'fits,' and so given in 1609 — ac- 
cepted, but cf. Glossary s.v,: 1. 2*]*!^^ homebreddeuir — ^in '96 * euill* is twice 
printed, by oversight : 1. 279, ^counirie^ : 1. 280, ^/aide* : 1. 281, ''rewarded 
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Now (fayd the Lady) draweth toward night» 
And well I wote, that of your later fight 
Ye all for wearied be : for what fo (Irong, 290 

But wanting reft will alfo want of might ? 
The Sunne that meafurcs hcaucn all day long. 
At night doth baite his ftcedes the Ocean waues emong. 

Then with the Sunne take Sir, your timely reft, 
And with new day new workc at once begin : 
Vntroubled night they fay giues counfell beft. 
Right well Sir knight ye haue aduifcd bin, 
(Quoth then that aged man ;) the way to win 
Is wifely to aduife : now day is fpent ; 
Therefore with me ye may take vp your In 300 

For this fame night. The knight was well content : 

So with that godly father to his home they went, 

A little lowly Hermitage it was, 

J)owne in a dale, hard by a forefts fide. 

Far from refort of people, that did pas 

In trauell to and froe : a little wyde 

There was an holy Chappell edifyde. 

Wherein the Hermite dewly wont to fay 

His holy things each morne and euentyde : 

Thereby a Chriftall ftreame did gently play, 310 

Which from a facred fountaine welled forth alway. 

Arriued / there, the little houfe they fill, 

Ne looke for entertainement, where none was : 

L 288, 'faidi . . . Ladie' \ 1. 298, no ( ) : 1. 303, ' HtW \ 1. 309, 
Uhinges* : 1. 310, ^chriJlaU* : i^.,' 96 misprinted * genlty * : 1. 312, no comma 
after ' there; zxA ' litlt: 
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Reft is their feaft, and all things at their will ; 
The nobleft mind the beft contentment has. 
With faire difcourfe the euening fo they pas : 
For that old man of pleaf ing wordes had ftore, 
And well could file his tongue as fmooth as glas ; 
He told of Saintes and Popes, and euermore 
He ftrowd an Atie-Mary after and before. 320 

The drouping Night thus creepeth on them faft. 
And the fad humour loading their eye liddes 
As meffenger of Morpheus on them caft 
Sweet flobring deaw, the which to fleepethem biddes. 
Vnto their lodgings then his gueftes he riddes : 
Where when all drownd in deadly fleepe he findes, 
He to his ftudy goes, and there amiddes 
His Magick bookes and artes of fundry kindes, 

He feekes out mighty charmes, to trouble fleepy mindes. 

Then choofing.out few wordes moft horrible, 330 

(Let none them read) thereof did verfes frame, 
With which and other fpelles like terrible, 
He bad awake blacke Plutoes gfriefly Dame, 
And curfed heauen, and fpake reprochfuU fhame 
Of higheft God, the Lord of life and light ; 
A bold bad man, that dar'd to call by name 
Great Gorgon^ Prince of darkneffe and dead night, 

At which Cocytus quakes, and Styx is put to flight 

1. 314, Uhinges'x 1. 317, ^olde' : 1. 318, , for ; : 1. 319, * euermore' for 
*«««wri?— accepted: 1. 322, * humor* : 1. 324, *Jleep' i 1. 327, *ftudie* i 
1. 328, 'magick . . , /undrie' : 1. 329, * minds' : 1. 330, * wards ' i 1.334> 
« reprochfid' : 1. 335, , for 5 : 1. 337, ^prince . . . darknes* : 1. 338, no , 
after * quakes,* 
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And forth he cald out of decpe darknefle dred 

Legions of Sprights, the which like little flyes 340 

Fluttring about his euer damned hed, 

A-waite whereto their feruicc he applyes,/ 

To aide his friends, or fray his enimies : 

Of thofe he chofe out two, the falfeft twoo, 

And fitted for to forge true-feeming lyes ; 

The one of them he gaue a meffage too, 

The other by him felfe flaide other worke to doo. 

He making fpeedy way through fperfed ayre. 

And through the world of waters wide and decpe. 

To Morpheus houfe doth hailily repaire. 350 

Amid the bowels of the earth full ftcepe, 

And low, where dawning day doth ncuer peepe, 

His dwelling is ; there Tethys his wet bed 

Doth euer wafh, and Cynthia ftill doth fteepe 

In filuer deaw his euer-drouping hed, 

Whiles fad Night ouer him her matle black doth fpred 

Whofe double gates he findeth locked faft, 

The one faire fram'd of burnifht Yuory, 

The other all with filuer ouercaft ; 

And wakefull dogges before them farre do lye, 360 

Watching to banifh Care their enimy, 

Who oft is Wont to trouble gentle Sleepe. 

By them the Sprite doth pafle in quietly, 

And vnto Morpheus comes, whom drowned deepe 
In drowfie fit he findes : of nothing he takes keepe. 

!• 339> ^darknes dredd' : 1. 340, * litle^ : 1. 341, * hedd' : 1. 342, M waite * : 
!• 343> ^friendes ' : 1. 360, * ivakeftU . . . <^ ' : 1. 362, cap. S for f— accepted. 
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And more, to luUe him in his flumber foft, 

A trickling ftreame from high rocke tumbling downe 

And euer-drizling raine vpon the loft, 

Mixt with a murmuring winde, much like the fowne 

Of fwarming Bees, did caft him in a fwowne : 370 

No other noyfe, nor peoples troublous cryes, 

As ftill are wont t'annoy the walled towne, 

Might there be heard : but careleffe Quiet lyes, 

Wrapt in etemall f ilence farre from enemyes. 

The / meffenger approching to him fpake, 

But his waft wordes returnd to him in vaine : 

So found he flept, that nought mought him awake. 

Then rudely he him thruft, and pufht with paine, 

Whereat he gan to ftretch : but he againe 

Shooke him fo hard, that forced him to fpeake. 380 

As one then in a dreame, whofe dryer braine 

Is toft with troubled fights and fancies weake, 

He mumbled foft, but would not all his filence breake. 

The Sprite then gan more boldly him to wake. 
And threatned vnto him the dreaded name 
Of Hecate : whereat he gan to quake, 
And lifting vp his lompifh head, with blame 
Halfe angty aflced him, for what he came. 
Hither (quoth he) me Archimago fent. 
He that the ftubborne Sprites can wifely tame, 390 

1. 368, * euery^ in *90, but corrected in ' Faults efcaped * : 1. 374, * enimyes ' : 
1. 375, 'Meffenger' : 1. 376, 'trnfte' : 1. 378, ^thruft' misprinted * truft* 
in '96— accepted : L 382, *^ fights * — misprinted * f ighes * in '90, but corrected 
in * Faults efcaped * : 1. 387, * lonipifli * accepted for * lumj i(h ' : I. 388, 
*angrie' : I. 389, * Hether: 
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He bids thee to him fend for his intent 
A fit falfe dreame, that can delude the fleepers fent. 

The God obayde, and calling forth ftraightway 
A diuerfe dreame out of his prifon darke, 
Deliuered it to him, and downe did lay 
His heauie head, deuoidc of carefull carke, 
Whofe fences all were ftraight bcnumbd and ftarke. 
He backe returning by the Yuorie dore, 
Remounted vp as light as chearefuU Larke, 
And on his litle winges the dreame he bore 400 

In haft vnto his Lord, where he him left afore. 

Who all this while with charmes and hidden artes. 
Had made a Lady of that other Spright, 
And fram'd of liquid ayre her tender partes 
So liuely, and fo like in all mens fight,/ 
That weaker fence it could haue rauifht quight : 
The maker felfe for all his wondrous witt, 
Was nigh beguiled with fo goodly fight : * 
Her all in white he clad, and ouer it 

Caft a blacke ftole, moft like to feeme for Vna fit. 410 

Now when that ydle dreame was to him brought, 
Vnto that Elfin knight he bad him fly, 
Where he flept foundly void of euill thought. 
And with falfe (hewes abufe his fantafy, 
In fort as he him fchooled priuily : 
And that new creature borne without her dew, 
Full of the makers guile, with vfage fly 
He taught to imitate that Lady trew, 

Whofe femblance flie did carrie vnder feigned hew. 

1. 417, ^ guyU^ and no , . 
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Thus well inftrufted, to their worke they haft, 420 

And comming where the knight in flomber lay, 
The one vpon his hardy head him plaft. 
And made him dreame of loues and luftfuU play, 
That nigh his manly hart did melt away, 
Bathed in wanton blis and wicked ioy : 
Then feemed him his Lady by him lay, 
And to him playnd, how that falfe winged boy, 

Herchaft hart had fubdewd, to leame Dame pleafures toy. 

And fhe her felfe of beautie foueraigne Queene, 

Faire Venus feemde vnto his bed to bring 430 

Her, whom he waking euermore did weene, 

To be the chafteft flowre, that ay did fpring 

On earthly braunch, the daughter of a king, 

Now a loofe Leman to vile feruice bound : 

And eke the Graces feemed all to f ing. 

Hymen id Hytnen^ dauncing all around, 

Whilft frefheft Flora her with Yuie girlond crownd. 

In / this great paflion of vn wonted luft, 
Or wonted feare of doing ought amis, 
He ftarted vp, as feeming to miftruft, 440 

Some fecret ill, or hidden foe of his : 
Lo there before his face his Lady is, 
Vnder blake ftole hyding her bayted hooke, 
And as halfe blufhing offred him to kis. 
With gentle blandifliment and louely looke, 

Moft like that virgin true, which for her knight him took. 

1. 420, * hafte * : 1. 422, * hardie . . . plajle ' : L 428, * chajle * : 1. 430, 
* Fayre * : 1. 432, 'aye': 1. 437, * WAylfi \ and * with ' before * Yuie' inad- 
vertently dropped in 1596— accepted : 1. 440, ^ftarteth ' : 1. 442, * Ladie,' 
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All cleane difmayd to fee fo vncouth fight, 
And halfe enraged at her fhamelefle guife, 
He thought haue Haine her in his fierce defpight : 
But hafty heat tempring with fufferance wife, 450 
He ftayde his hand, and gan himfelfe aduife 
To proue his fenfe, and tempt her faigned truth. 
Wringing her hands in wemens pitteous wife, 
Tho can fhe weepe, to ftirre vp gentle ruth, 

.Both for her noble bloud, and for her tender youth. 

And faid, Ah Sir, my liege Lord and my loue, 
Shall I accufe the hidden cruell fate, 
And mightie caufes wrought in hcauen aboue, 
Or the blind God, that doth me thus amate, 
For hoped loue to winne me certaine hate ? 460 

Yet thus perforce he bids nie do, or die. 
Die is my dew : yet rew my wretched ftate 
You, whom my hard auenging deftinie 

Hath made iudge of my life or death indifferently. 

Your owne deare fake forft me at firft to leaue 

My Fathers kingdome, — There fhe ftopt with teares ; 

Her fwoUen hart her fpeach feemd to bcreaue. 

And then againe begun. My weaker yeares / 

Captiu'd to fortune and fraylc worldly feares, 

Fly to your faith for fuccour and fure aydc : 470 

Let me not dye in languor and long teares. 

Why Dame (quoth he) what hath ye thus difmayd ? 

What frayes ye, that were wont to comfort me affrayd ? 

1. 449, , for (:) : 1. 449, 161 1 reads characteristically * He thought t* haue * : 
1.450, ^haJiU^i 1. 454, *awi'=gan — see Glossary s,v,i 1. 455, * blood* i 
1. 456, */ayd* : 1. 466, — added by me : L 468, * begonne * : 1. 469, no , 
after */eares* : 1. 470, 'fay/h* : 1. 471, * du.' 
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Loue of your felfe, Ihe faid, and deare conftraint 
Lets me not fleepe, but waft the wearie night 
In fecret anguifh and vnpittied plaint, 
Whiles you in careleffe fleepe are drowned quight. 
Her doubtfull words made that redoubted knight * 
Sufpeft her truth : yet f ince no' vntruth he knew, 
Her fawning loue with foule difdainefull fpight 480 
He would not fhend, but faid, Deare dame I rew. 

That for my fake vnknowne fuch griefe vnto you grew. 

AfTure your felfe, it fell not all to ground ; 
For all fo deare as life is to my hart, 
I deeme your loue, and hold me to you bound ; 
Ne let vaine feares procure your needlefle fmart, 
Where caufe is none, but to your reft depart. 
Not all content, yet feemd flie to appeafe 
Her mournefuU plaintes, beguiled of her art, 
And fed with words, that could not chufe but pleafe, 490 

So flyding foftly forth, fhe turnd as to her eafe. 

Long after lay he muf ing at her mood, 

Much grieu'd to thinke that gentle Dame fo light, 
For whofe defence he was to ftied his blood. 
At laft dull wearinefTe of former fight 
Hauing yrockt a fleepe his irkefome fpright, 
That troublous dreame gan freflily tofle his braine, 

- With bowres, and beds, and Ladies deare delight : 
But when he faw his labour all was vaine. 

With that misformed fpright he backe retumd againe. 500 

1- 475» * w^' : 1. 498, * ladies \ 
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Cant. I II. 

^S^ ^M ^S^ fS^ ^S^ fS^ fS^ ^M fS^ ^M ^^^^ ^a^ ^^^^^^^^^^^^ ^^^ 
■^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^K ^^ ^^ ^r ^^ ^9^ ^r ^^ ^v^ ^W^ 

The guileful I great Efuhetunter parts 

The Redcroffe Knight from Truth: 
Into whofe Jlead faire faljhcod fteps^ 

And workes him luofull ruth, 

^ '^ ^ <^ '^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^i^ 4A^ 

BY this the Northerne wagoner had fet 
His feuenfold teme behind the ftedfast ftarre, 
That was in Ocean waucs yet neuer wet. 
But firme is fixt, and fendeth light from farre 
To all, that in the wide deepe wandring arre : lo 
And chearefull Chaunticlere with his note fhrill 
Had warned once, that Phosbus fiery carre 
In haft was climbing vp the Eafterne hill, 
Full enuious that night fo long his roome did fill. 

When thofe accurfed meffengers of hell. 

That feigning dreame, and that faire-forged Spright 
Came to their wicked maifter, and gan tell 
Their booteleffe paines, and ill fucceeding night : 
Who all in rage to fee his fkilfull might 

1. 2, period (.) after 'parts* : 1. 4, *yZ(f/J* for ^Jlead,' but corrected in 
* Faults efcaped ' : L 5, * woefulV : 1. 10, * «/* : 1. 12, * Phoebus' : ib,^ comma 
(,) after * carre, '^ 
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Deluded fo, gan threaten hellifh paine 20 

And fad Proferpines wrath, them to affright 
But when he faw his threatening was but vaine, 
He cafl about) and fearcht his baleful! bookes againe. 

Eftfoones he tooke that mifcreated faire, 

And that falfe other Spright, on whom he fpred 

A feeming body of the fubtile aire, 

Like a young Squire, in loues and lufty-hed./ 

His wanton dayes that euer loofely led. 

Without regard of armes and dreaded 'fight: 

Thofe two he tooke, and in a fecret bed, 30 

Couered with darkneffe and mifdeeming night, 

Them both together laid, to ioy in vaine delight. 

Forthwith he irunnes with feigned faithfull haft 
Vnto his gueft, who after troublous fights 
And dreames, gan now to take more found repaft, 
Whom fuddenly he wakes with fearefuU frights, 
As one aghaft with feends or damned fprights, 
And to him cals. Rife rife vnhappy Swaine, 
That here wex old in fleepe, whiles wicked wights 
Haue knit themfelues in Venus fhamefull chaine ; 40 

Come fee, where your falfe Lady doth her honour ftaine. 

All in amaze he fuddenly vp ftart 

With fword in hand, and with the. old man went ; 
Who foone him brought into a fecret part, 
Where that falfe couple were full clofely ment 

1.23, ' baleful bokes* I 1. 27, ' lufly hed' \ 1. 28, 'daies'x 1. 30, 'fecrete'r 
1, 31, ^ dor kerns'" : 1. 35, no , after ^dreames'* : 1. 36, ^fearfuV : 1. 40, 
^JhanufuV : 1. 41, * honor' 
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In wanton lull and lewd cmbracemcnt : 
Which when he faw, he burnt with gealous fire, 
The eye of reafon was with rage yblent, 
And would haue flaine them in his furious ire. 
But hardly was reftreined of that aged fire. 50 

Returning to his bed in torment great, 
And bitter anguiih of his guiltie fight, 
He could not reft, but did his ftout heart eat. 
And waft his inward gall with deepe defpight, 
Yrkefome of life, and too long lingring night. 
At laft faire Hefperus in higheft (kic 
Had fpent his lampe, & brought forth dawning light, 
Then vp he rofe, and clad him haftily ; 

The Dwarfe him brought his ftecd : fo both away do fty. 

Now / when the rofy-fingred Morning faire, 60 

Weary of aged Tithoncs fafTron bed. 
Had fprcd her purple robe through deawy aire. 
And the high hils Titan difcoucred, 
The royall virgin fhooke off drowfy-hcd. 
And rif ing forth out of her bafer bowre, 
Lookt for her knight, who far away was fled, 
And for her Dwarfe, that wont to wait each houre • 

Then gan she waile & weepe, to fee that woeful! flowre. 

And after him flie rode with fo much fpeede 

As her flow beaft could make ; but all in vaine : 70 
For him fo far had borne his light-foot fteede, 
Pricked with wrath and fiery fierce difdainc, 

1. 57, * /<?/, and'' : 1. 59, * ctwarfe^ : 1. 60, * rofy Jingred* : 1. 64, * drou/jf 
hed"* : I. 67, ''dwarfe . . . htnvre^ : 1. 68, * wail and . . . woe/ui* i \, jt\ 
*Jlowe,' 
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That him to follow was but fruitlefTe pame ; 
Yet fhe her weary limbes would neuer reft. 
But euery hill and dale, each wood and plaine 
Did fearch, fore grieued in her gentle breft. 
He fo vngently left her, whom ftie loued beft. 

But fubtill Arckimago, when his guefts 
He faw diuided into double parts, 
And Vfia wandring in woods and forrefts, So 

Th'end of his drift, he praifd his diuelifh arts, 
That had fuch might ouer true meaning harts ; 
Yet refts not fo, but other meanes doth make, 
How he may worke vnto her further fmarts ; 
For her he hated as the blfting fnake. 

And in her many troubles did moft pleafure take. 

He then deuifde himfelfe how to difguife ; 
For by his mightie fcience he could take 
As many formes and fhapes in feeming wife. 
As euer Proteus to himfelfe could make :/ 90 

Sometime a fowle, fometime a fifh in lake, 
Now like a foxe, now like a dragon fell. 
That of himfelfe he oft for feare would quake, 
And oft would flie away O who can tell 

The hidden power of herbes, and might of Magickefpell? 

But now feemde beft, the perfon to put on 
Of that good knight, his late beguiled gueft : 
In mighty armes he was yclad anon : 
And f iluer fliield vpon his coward breft 

I. 75, 'his': 1. 77, 'laued' — accepted for '96 misprial ' loodl ' : 1.78,110, 
after ' Archimago ': 1. 8z, :fori:l. S8, ' ■•^fii^)'': 1. 93, 'efik': L 95, '>jlA' 
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A bloudy crofle, and on his crauen creft loO 

A bounch of haircs difcolourd diucrfly : 
Full iolly knight he fecmde, and well addrefl, 
And when he fate vpon his courfer free, 
Sain^ George himfelf ye would haue deemed him to be. 

But he the knight, whofc fcmblaunt he did beare» 
The true Saint Geor/^e was wandered far away^ 
Still flying from his thoughts and gealous feare ; 
Will was his guide, and griefe led him aflray. 
At laft him chaunft to mectc vpon the way 
A faithleffe Sarazin all arm'd to point, no 

In whofe great (hield was writ with letters gay 
Sans foy : full large of limbe and euer>' loint 

He was, and cared not for God or man a point. 

He had a faire companion of his way, 
A goodly Lady clad in fcarlot red, 
Purfled with gold and pcarle of rich aflay, 
And like a Perfian mitre on her hed 
She wore, with crownes and owches garnifhed. 
The which her lauifli louers to her gaue ; 
Her wanton palfrey all was oucrfpred 120 

With tinfell trappings, wouen like a waue, 

Whofe bridle rung with golden bels and bofles braue. 

With / faire difport and courting dalliaunce 
She intertainde her louer all the way : 
But when fhe faw the knight his fpeare aduaunce, 
She foone left off her mirth and wanton play, 

1. loi, ^heares^\ 1. io2, *^%veVi 1. no, ^ annde* i 1. Il8, *craums*i 
1. 126, 'Shee , . . of,' 
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And bad her knight addreffe him to the fray : 
His foe was nigh at hand. He prickt with pride 
And hope to winne his Ladies heart that day, 
Forth fpurred faft : adowne his couriers fide 130 
The red bloud trickling flaind the way, as he did ride. 

The knight of the Redcrojfe when him he fpide, 
Spurring fo hote with rage difpiteous, 
Gan fairely couch his fpeare, and towards ride : 
Soone meete they both, both fell and furious, 
That daunted with their forces hideous. 
Their deeds do dagger, and amazed dand, 
And eke themfelues too rudely rigorous, 
Adonied with the droke of their owne hand. 

Do backe rebut, and each to other yeeldeth land. 140 

As when two rams dird with ambitious pride, 
Fight for the rule of the rich fleeced flocke, 
Their horned fronts fo fierce on either fide 
Do meete, that with the terrour of the fhocke 
Adonied both, dand fencelefle as a blocke, 
Forgetfull of the hanging viftory : 
So dood thefe twaine, vnmoued as a rocke, 
Both daring fierce, and holding idely. 

The broken reliques of their former cruelty. 

The Sarazin fore daunted with the buffe 150 

Snatcheth his fword, and fiercely to him flies ; 
Who well it wards, and quyteth cuff* with cuff*: 
Each others equall puiflaunce enuies,/ 

L 128, ^prickte^ : 1. 129, period (.) after ^ day^ : 1. 138, * doe^ -, 1. 140, 
* Doe . . . rebutte . , » ech , , , yealdeth ' : 1. 144, * terror ' : 1. 145, 
^Jlands^ but corrected in * Faults efcaped.' 
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And through their iron fides with cruell fpies 
Does feeke to perce : repining courage yields 
No foote to foe. The flafhing fier flics 
As from a forge out of their burning fliields. 
And (Ireames of purple bloud new dies the verd3.t fields. 

Curfe on that Croffe (quoth then the Sarasin) 

That keepes thy body from the bitter fit ; 1 6o 

Dead long ygoe I wote thou haddeft bin, 

Had not that charme from thee forwamed it : 

But yet I wame thee now affured fitt, 

And hide thy head. Therewith vpon his creft 

With rigour fo outrageous he fmitt, 

That a large (hare it hewd out of the reft, (bleft. 

And glauncing downe his (hicld, from blame him fairely 

Who thereat wondrous wroth, the fleeping fpark 
Of natiue vertue gan eftfoones reuiue, 
And at his haughtic helmet making mark, 170 

So hugely ftroke, that it the fteele did riue, 
And cleft his head. He tumbling downe aliue. 
With bloudy. mouth his mother earth did kis, 
Greeting his graue : his grudging ghoft did ftriue 
With the fraile flefli ; at laft it flitted is, 

Whither the foules do fly of men, that Hue amis. 

The Lady when fhe faw her champion fall, 
Like the old ruines of a broken towre. 
Staid not to waile his woefull funerall. 
But from him fled away with all her powre ; 1 80 

1. 154, *crueUi€s' in 1590, 1596, and 1609, etc., though in 1590 'cnieU 
fpies * is placed as a correction in * Faults efcaped * : 1. 1 58, *Jlre€uns * — sic 
1590 and 1596, but ^ dW in 1609 ; 1. 159, ^ qd' : 1. 160, *fitt^ : 1. 162, 
'iW: 1. 165, 'rigor'\ 1. 170, ' Jiaughty' \ 1. iid.'wJuther . . . doe^ 
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Who after her as haftily gan fcowre, 
Bidding the Dwarfe with him to bring away 
The Sarazins fhield, figne of the conqueroure. 
Her foone he ouertooke, and bad to (lay, 
For prefent caufe was none of dread her to difmay. 

She / turning backe with ruefull countenaunce, 
Cride, Mercy mercy Sir vouchfafe to fhow 
On filly Dame fubiefl to hard mifchaunce, 
And to your mighty will. Her humbleffe low 
In fo ritch weedes and feeming glorious (how, 190 
Did much emmoue his ftout herotcke heart, 
And faid, Deare dame, your fuddein ouerthrow 
Much rueth me ; but now put feare apart, 

And tell, both who ye be, and who that tooke your part. 

Melting in teares, then gan fhe thus lament ; 
The wretched woman, whom vnhappy howre 
Hath now made thrall to your commandement, 
Before that angry heauens lift to lowre, 
And fortune falfe betraide me to your powre, 
Was, (O what now auaileth that I was !) 200 

Borne the fole daughter of an Emperour, 
He that the wide Weft vnder his rule has. 

And high hath fet his throne, where Tiberis doth pas. 

He in the firft flowre of my frefheft age. 
Betrothed me vnto the onely haire 
Of a moft mighty king, moft rich and fage ; 
Was neuer Prince fo faithfull and fo faire, 

1. 182, ^ dwarfe^ : 1. 183, comma for period : 1. 186, ^ Shee^ : 1. 189, *w//' : 
1. 194, 'ter : L 19s, yhee'x 1. 199, Uhy' : 1. 200, *?* for * \\ 
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Was neucr Prince fo mccke and dcbonaire ; 
But ere my hoped day of fpoufall (hone, 
My deareft Lord fell from high honours ftaire, 210 
Into the hands of his accurfcd fone, 
And cruelly was flaine, that (hall I euer mone. 

His ble(red body fpoild of liuely breath, 
Was afterward, I know not how, conuaid 
And fro me hid : of whofe moft innocent death 
When tidings came to me vnhappy maid, / 
O how great forrow my fad foule adaid. 
Then forth I went his woefull corfe to (ind, 
And many yearcs throughout the world I (lraid» 
A virgin widow, whofe deepe wounded mind 220 

With loue, long time did langui(h as the (Iriken hind« 

At lad it chaunced this proud Sarazin, 

To meete me wandring, who perforce me led 

With him away, but yet could neuer win 

The Fort, that Ladies hold in foueraigne dread. 

There lies he now with foule di(honour dead. 

Who whiles he liu'de, was called proud Sans fay^ 

The eldeft of three brethren, all three bred 

Of one bad fire, whofe younged is Sans ioy^ 

And twixt them both was borne the bloudy bold Sa$^ hf. 

In this fad plight, friendle(re, vnfortunate, 231 

Now miferable I Fidejfa dwell, 
Crauing of you in pitty of my ftate, 
To do none ill, if pleafe ye not do well. 

1. 210, ^honors'-, 1. 226, ' dijhonor'* \ L 227, ^ liude' : L 230, 'ham^i 
1. 234, ^doe.' 
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He in great paffion all this while did dwell, 
More bufying his quicke eyes, her face to view. 
Then his dull eares, to heare what fhe did tell ; 
And faid, faire Lady hart of flint would rew 
The vndeferued woes and forrowes, which ye (hew. 

Henceforth in fafe afluraunce may ye reft, 240 

Hauing both found a new friend you to aid. 
And loft an old foe, that did you moleft : 
Better new friend then an old foe is faid. 
With chaunge of cheare the feeming f imple maid 
Let fall her eyen, as fliamefaft to the earth, 
And yeelding foft, in that flie nought gain-faid, 
So forth they rode, he feining feemely merth. 

And (he coy lookes : fo dainty they fay maketh derth. 

Long / time they thus together traueiled. 

Till weary of their way, they came at laft, 250 

Where grew two goodly trees, that faire did fpred 
Their armes abroad, with gray mo(re ouercaft. 
And their greene leaues trembling with euery blaft. 
Made a calme (hadow far in compafTe round : 
The fearefuU Shepheard often there aghaft 
Vnder them neuer fat, ne wont there found 

His mery oaten pipe, but (hund thVnlucky ground. 

But this good knight foone as he them can fpie. 
For the coole (hade him thither haftly got : 

1. 236, *eus*: 1. 237, , for ; : 1. 244, * cAear ' : 1. 245, 'fa/ , . . eim * : 
1. 248, *Jhee': L 250, * Tii' : 1. 258, *can '«*gan', ui/r£^. : 1. 259, 'Ai/n * 
is dropped in 1596 in error : in 1609 'fliadow thither.* 
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For golden Phccbns now ymounted hie, 260 

From fiery wheeles of his faire chariot 
Hurled his beamc fo fcorching cruell hot. 
That liuing creature mote it not abide ; 
And his new Lady it endured not. 
There they alight, in hope themfelues to hide 
From the fierce heat, and reft their weary limbs a tide. 



Faire feemely plcafauncc each to other makes. 
With goodly purpofes there as they fit : 
And in his falfed fancy he her takes 
To be the faireft wight, that liucd yit ; 270 

Which to exprcffc, he bends his gentle wit. 
And thinking of thofc braunchcs grcene to frame 
A girlond for her dainty forehead fit, 
He pluckt a bough ; out of whofe rift there came 

Small drops of gory bloud, that trickled downe the fame. 

Therewith a piteous yelling voycc was heard, 
Crying, O fpare with guilty hands to teare 
My tender fides in this rough rynd embard. 
But fly, ah fly far hence away, for feare / 
Leaft to you hap, that happened to me heare, 280 
And to this wretched Lady, my deare loue, 
O too deare loue, loue bought with death too deare. 
Aftond he ftood, and vp his haire did houe, 

And with that fuddein horror could no member moue. 



1. 260, * Phoebus^ : lA, ^ that mounted.^ but corrected in 'Faults efcaped' 
to * ymounted,' though not put right in '96 : 1. 266, , for . : 1. 274, « rifti* : 
1. 275, * Smal , . . d4nuft^ 1 1. 276, * voice ^ : 1. 283, *heare,* 
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At laft whenas the dreadful! paffion 

Was ouerpaft, and manhood well awake, 

Yet mufing at the ftraunge occafion. 

And doubting much his fence, he thus befpake ; 

What voyce of damned Ghoft from Limbo lake, 

Or guilefull fpright wandring in empty aire, 290 

Both which fralle men do oftentimes miftake, 

Sends to my doubtful! eares thefe fpeaches rare, 

And ruefull plaints, me bidding guiltlelTe bloud to fpare ? 

Then groning deepe. Nor damned Ghoft, (quoth he,) 
Nor guilefull fprite, to thee thefe wordes doth fpeake, 
But once a man Fradubio, now a tree, 
Wretched man, wretched tree ; whofe nature weake, 
A cruell witch her curfed will to wreake. 
Hath thus transformd, and plall in open plaines, 
Where Boreas doth blow full bitter bleake, 300 

And fcorching Sunne does dry my fecret vaines : 

For though a tree I feeme, yet cold and heat me patnes. 

Say on Fradubio then, or man, or tree. 

Quoth then the knight, by whofe mifchieuous arts 

Art thou misfhaped thus, as now I fee ? 

He oft finds med'cine, who his griefe imparts ; 

But double griefs affli6l concealing harts, 

As raging flames who ftriueth to fupprefTe. 

The author then (faid he) of all my fmarts, 

1. 1S9, 'voice': 1. 291, 'dve' : 1. 392, 'daabtM': 1393, '''*$^' il mis- 
printed 'tuefuU,' and '/laittli'is miapiinted 'plants' in '90— die fbnner 
only being corrected in ' Faults , efcBped ' : ii., 'gmUUfft' b mliptintcd 
'CuitlefTe' in '96: ib., 'blood': 1. 39^ 'dtifi ...«£': Lm(. 'MibAlt 
, . . words' : L 303, '/erne . . . &•': L 304, '( 
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Is one Duejfa a falfc forcereffe, 310 

That many errat knights hath brought to wretchedndTe. 

In / prime of youthly yeares, when coragc hot 

The fire of loue and loy of chcualree 

Firft kindled in my breft, it was my lot 

To loue this gentle Lady, whom ye fee, 

Now not a Lady, but a feeming tree ; 

With whom as once I rode accompanyde. 

Me chaunced of a knight encountred bee, 

That had a like faire Lady by his fyde, 
Like a faire Lady, but did fowlc Duejfa hyde. 3 20 

Whofe forged beauty he did take in hand. 
All other Dames to haue exceeded farre ; 
I in defence of mine did likewifc fland, 
Mine, that did then (hine as the Morning (larre : 
So both to battell fierce arraunged arre. 
In which his harder fortune was to fall 
Vnder my fpeare : fuch is the dye of warre : 
His Lady left as a prife martiall. 

Did yield her comely perfon, to be at my call. 

So doubly lou'd of Ladies vnlike faire, 330 

Th'one feeming fuch, the other fuch indeede, 
One day in doubt I call for to compare. 
Whether in beauties glorie did exceede ; 
A Rofy girlond was the viftors meede : 
Both feemde to win, and both feemde won to bee, 
So hard the difcord was to be agreede. 

1. 312, 'hoW'. 1. 314, ' lott' \ 1. 315, 'whome' \ 1. 317, *wkcme* : L 320^ 
^ Lyke' \ 1. 322, ^exceded' : 1. 325, ' batteilV : 1. 330, * ladies. 
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Frcelijfa was as faire, as faire mote bee, 
And euer falfe Duejfa feemde as faire as fhee. 

The wicked witch now feeing all this while 

The doubtfuU ballaunce equally to fway, 3 40 

What not by right, (he caft to win by guile, 

And by her hellifh fcience raifd ftreightway/ 

A foggy mift, that ouercaft the day, 

And a dull blaft, that breathing on her face, 

Dimmed her former beauties fhining ray, 

And with foule vgly forme did her difgrace : 

Then was Ihe faire alone, when none was faire in place. 

Then cride fhe out, fye, fye, deformed wight, 

Whofe borrowed beautie now appeareth plaine 350 
To haue before bewitched all mens fight ; 
O leaue her foone, or let her foone be flaine. 
Her loathly vifage viewing with difdaine, 
Eftfoones I thought her fuch, as fhe me told, 
And would haue kild her ; but with faigned paine. 
The falfe witch did my wrathfull hand with-hold ; 

So left her, where fhe now is turnd to treen mould. 



Thensforth I tooke Dtiejfd for my Dame, 

And in the witch vnweening ioyd long time, 

Ne euer wift, but that fhe was the fame, 

Till on a day (that day is euery Prime, 360 



1. 347» ^fayre * : 1. 357, * Thensforth ' is misprinted * Then forth ' in 1590 
and 1596, though corrected * Thens ' in ' Faults efcaped * of the former ; so 
too 1. 370: 1. 360, * eturieJ* 
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When Witches wont do penance for their crime) 
I chaunft to fee her in her proper hew, 
Bathing her felfe in origane and thyme : 
A filthy foule old woman I did vew, 
That euer to haue toucht her I did deadly rew. 

Her neather partes misfliapen, monftruous. 
Were hidd in water, that I could not fee, 
But they did feeme more foule and hideous. 
Then womans fhape man would beleeue to bee. 
Thensforth from her moft beaftly companie 370 

I gan refraine, in minde to flip away, 
Soone as appeard fafe oportunitie : 
For danger great, if not aflur'd decay 

I faw before mine eyes, if t were knowne to dray. 

The / diuelifh hag by chaunges of my cheare 

Perceiu'd my thought, and drownd in fleepie night, 
With wicked herbes and ointments did befmeare 
My bodie all, through charmes and magicke might, 
That all my fenfes were bereaued quight : 
Then brought fhe me into this defert wafte, 3 80 

And by my wretched louers fide me pight, 
Where now enclofd in wooden wals full fade, 

Banifht from liuing wights, our wearie dayes we wafte. 

But how long time, faid then the Elfin knight, 
Are you in this misformed houfe to dwell ? 
We may not chaunge (quoth he) this euil plight, 
Till we be bathed in a liuing well ; 

1. 371, V^ipp'i 1. 373, 'alfurd' : 1. 383, *daies' : 1. 385, *A(^r4s': 1. 386, 
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That is the tearme prefcribed by the fpell. 
O how, faid he, mote I that well out find. 
That may reftore you to your wonted well ? 390 

Time and fuffifed fates to former kynd 
Shall vs reftore, none elfe from hence may vs vnbynd. 

The falfe Duejfay now Fidejfa hight, 

Heard how in vaine Fradubio did lament. 

And knew well all was true. But the good knight 

Full of fad feare and ghaftly dreriment. 

When all this fpeech the Uuing tree had fpent, 

The bleeding bough did thruft into the ground, 

That from the bloud he might be innocent. 

And with frefti clay did clofe the wooden wound : 400 

Then turning to his Lady, dead with feare her found 

Her feeming dead he found with feigned feare, 
As all vnweeting of that well ftie knew, 
And paynd himfelfe with buf ie care to reare 
Her out of careleffe fwowne. Her eylids blew / 
And dimmed fight with pale and deadly hew 
At laft fhe vp gan lift : with trembling cheare 
Her vp he tooke, too fimple and too trew, 
And oft her kift. At length all paffed feare. 

He fet her on her fteede, and forward forth did 
beare. 410 

1- 389, *fayd^i 1. 399, *blood^ z L401, * fownd,^ 
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Cant. III. 








Forfakt'n Truth long fWkes her loue^ 
And makes tht Lyon mylde^ 

Miirres blind Ih'uotions mart^ amd/als 
In hand of leoihour vylde» 








N Ought is there vnder heau'ns wide hoIlownefTe, 
That moues more deare compaflfion of mind, 

Then bcautie brought tVnworthy wretchedneffe 
Through enuics fnarcs or fortunes frcakes vnkind : 
I, whether lately through her brightneffe blind» 10 
Or through alleageance and faft fealtie, 
Which I do owe vnto all woman kind, 
Feele my heart perft with fo great agonie. 
When fuch I fee, that all for pittie I could die. 



And now it is empaffioned fo deepe, 
For faireft Vptaes fake, of whom I fing, 
That my fraile eyes thcfe lines with teares do fteepe, 
To thinke how (he through guileful! handeling, 

1.4, *6-': 1.8, * t' vrnwrthic' X 1. lo, ^ bri^htnes blynd^ — ^misprinted 
* brightne ' in 1590, in * Faults efcaped ' is corrected * brighten brigfatnes': 
1. II, ''fealty'' \ 1. 12, * womankymP I 1. 13, 'hart . . . agony "* i L 14, 
*/itty , , , dy' : \. l^, 'frayW : 1. 18, ' jruyU/uli: 
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Though true as touch, though daughter of a king, 
Though faire as euer liuing wight was faire, 20 

Though nor in word nor deede ill meriting. 
Is from her knight diuorced in defpaire 
And her due loues deriu'd to that vile witches (hare. 

Yet / (he moft faithfuU Ladie all this while 
Forfaken, wofull, folitarie mayd 
Farre from all peoples preafe, as in exile. 
In wildemeffe and waftfull deferts ftrayd. 
To feeke her knight ; who fubtilly betrayd 
Through that late vif ion, which th* Enchaunterwrought, 
Had her abandond. She of nought affrayd, 30 

Through woods and waftneffe wide him daily fought ; 

Yet wifhed tydings none of him vnto her brought 

One day nigh wearie of the yrkefome way, 
From her vnhaftie beail fhe did alight, 
And on the graffe her daintie limbes did lay 
In fecret fhadow, farre from all mens fight : 
From her faire head her fillet (he vndight. 
And laid her ftole afide. Her angels face 
As the great eye of heauen (hyned bright. 
And made a fun(hine in the (hadie place; 40 

Did neuer mortall eye behold fuch heauenly grace. 

It fortuned out of the thicked wood 
A ramping Lyon ru(hed fuddainly, 

L 20, ^fayre^ : 1. 22, ^ defpayre^ : 1. 23, ^dew . . . deryiid. . .Jkayre^i 
L 26, *preace'\ L 28, */ubtily' i 1. 31, ^waflnes'i 1. 32, *t* in *vnto 
reversed : 1. 35, 'limbs' : 1. 37, */ayre' : 1. 38, */ayd*: L 40, *Jkady* : 
1. 43, 'fuddnnly: 
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But the rude wench her anfwer'd nought at all. 
She could not hearc, nor fpcake, nor vnderftand ; 
Till feeing by her fide the Lyon (land, loo 

With fuddaine feare her pitcher down flic threw. 
And fled away : for ncuer in that land 
Face of faire Ladie flie before did vew, 
And that dread Lyons looke her caft in deadly hew. 



Full faft flie fled, nc euer lookt bchjiid, 
As if her life vpon the wager lay, 
And home flie came, whereas her mother blynd 
Sate in etcrnall night : nought could flie fay, 
But fuddaine catching hold, did her difmay 
With quaking hands, and other fignes of feare : no 
Who full of ghaftly fright and cold affray, 
Gan fliut the dore. By this arriued there 

Dame Vna^ wearie Dame, and entrance did requere. 



Which when none yeelded, her vnruly Page 
With his rude ctewes the wicket open rent, 
And let her in ; where of his crucll rage 
Nigh dead with feare, and faint aftonifliment, / 
She found them both in darkefome comer pent ; 
Where that old woman day and night did pray 
Vpon her beades deuoutly penitent ; 120 

Nine hundred Pater nojlers euery day, 

And thrife nine hundred Aius flie was wont to fay. 



1. 98, ^an/werd^ : 1. loi, ^ fuddeine'* \ 1. 103, ^fayre^ : 1. 104, *drtdd^i 
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And to augment her painefull pennance more, 
Thrife euery weeke in afhes fhe did fit, 
And next her wrinkled (kin rough fackcloth wore. 
And thrife three times did faft from any bit : 
But now for feare her beads fhe did forget. 
Whofe needleffe dread for to remoue away, 
Faire Vna framed words and countenance fit : 
Which hardly doen, at length fhe gan them pray, 130 

That in their cotage fmall, that night fhe refl her may. 

The day is fpent, and commeth drowfie night. 
When euery creature fhrowded is in fleepe ; 
Sad Vna downe her laies in wearie plight, 
And at her feet the Lyon watch doth keepe : 
In flead of refl, fhe does lament, and weepe 
For the late lofTe of her deare loued knight. 
And fighes, and grones, and euermore does fleepe 
Her tender brefl in bitter teares all night. 

All night fhe thinks too long, and often lookes for light. 

Now when Aldeboran was mounted hie 141 

Aboue the fhynie CaJJiopeias chaire, 
And all in deadly fleepe did drowned lie. 
One knocked at the dore, and in would fare ; 
He knocked fafl, and often curfl, and fware. 
That readie entrance was not at his call : 
For on his backe a heauy load he bare 
Of nightly flelths and pillage feuerall. 

Which he had got abroad by purchafe criminall. 

1. 123, ^penaunce'' : 1. 124, *Jh£e . . . fitt^ : L 125, ^fackecloth'* : 1. 126, 
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He / was to weete a ftout and fturdie thiefe, 150 

Wont to robbe Churches of their ornaments, 
And poore mens boxes of their due reliefe, 
Which giuen was to them for good intents ; 
The holy Saints of their rich veftiments 
He did difrobe, when all men careleffe flept, 
And fpoild the Priefts of their habiliments, 
Whiles none the holy things in fafety kept ; 

Then he by cunning Heights in at the window crept 

And all that he by right or wrong could find, 

Vnto this houfe he brought, and did beflow 160 

Vpon the daughter of this woman blind, 

Abejfa daughter of Corceca flow, 

With whom he whoredome vfd, that few did know. 

And fed her fat with feafl of offerings. 

And plentie, which in all the land did grow ; 

Ne fpared he to giue her gold and rings : 

And now he to her brought part of his flolen things. 

Thus long the dore with rage and threats he bet. 
Yet of thofe fearefull women none durft rize, 
The Lyon frayed them, him in to let : 170 

He would no longer ftay him to aduize. 
But open breakes the dore in furious wize. 
And entring is ; when that difdainfuU beaft, 
Encountring fierce, him fuddaine doth furprize. 
And feizing cruell clawes on trembling breft, 

Vnder his Lordly foot him proudly hath fuppreft. 

1. 150, 'Jiurdy' I L 161, * daghter' i 1. 165, 'plenty'-, 1. 168, ' beti' \ 
1. 169, 'fearfuir : 1. 170, *leU'i I 174, 'fuddHn: 
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Him booteth not ref ift, nor fuccour call, 
His bleeding hart is in the vengers hand, 
Who ftreight him rent in thoufand peeces fmall, 
And quite difmembred hath : the thirftie land / 180 
Drunke vp his life ; his corfe left on the ftrand. 
His fearefuU friends weare out the wofuU night, 
Ne dare to weepe, nor feeme to vnderftand 
The heauie hap, which on them is alight, 

Affraid, leaft to themfelues the like mifhappen might. 

Now when broad day the world difcouered has, 
Vp Vna rofe, vp rofe the Lyon eke. 
And on their former iourney forward pas. 
In wayes vnknowne, her wandring knight to feeke, 
With paines farre pafling that long wandring Greeke^ 
That for his loue refufed deitie ; 191 

Such were the labours of this Lady meeke. 
Still feeking him, that from her ftill did flie, 

Then furtheft from her hope, when moft fhe weened nie. 

Soone as ftie parted thence, the fearefuU twaine. 
That blind old woman and her daughter deare 
Came forth, and finding Kirkrapine there flaine, 
For ang^uifh great they gan to rend their heare, 
And beat their brefts, and naked flefh to teare. 
And when they both had wept and wayld their fill 
Then forth they ranne like two amazed deare, 201 
Halfe mad through malice, and reuenging will, 

To follow her, that was the caufer of their ill. 

1. 187, Uyon'* \ 1. 189, ^waies' : 1. 191, ^ deitye' \ 1. 193, *'flye^\ 1. 194, 
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WTiom ouertaking, they gan loudly bray. 
With hollow howling, and lamenting cry, 
Shamefully at her rayling all the way, 
And her accufing of difhoncfty, 
That was the flowre of faith and chaftity ; 
And ftill amidft her rayling, (he did pray, 
That plagues, and mifchiefs, and long mifery 210 
Might fall on her, and follow all the way. 

And that in endleflc error (he might euer ftray. 

But / when (he faw her prayers nought preuaile. 
She backe returned with fome labour loft ; 
And in the way as (he did wcepe and waile^ 
A knight her met in mighty armcs emboft, 
Yet knight was not for all his bragging boft, 
But fubtill Archimag, that V^ia fought 
By traynes into new troubles to haue toft : 
Of that old woman tydings he bcfought, 220 

If that of fuch a Ladie (lie could tellen ought. 

Therewith (he gan her pafTion to renew, 

And cry, and curfc, and raile, and rend her heare, 

Saying, that harlot Ihe too lately knew, 

That caufd her (hed fo many a bitter teare, 

And fo forth told the (lory of her feare : 

Much feemed he to mone her hapleflfe chaunce. 

And after for that Ladie did inquere ; 

Which being taught, he forward gan aduaunce 229 

His faire enchaunted (leed, and eke his charmed launce. 

L 204, * IVhome' I 1. 205, ^ houling^ \ 1. 210, ^ mifchiefts* \ I. 314, 
^Jkee retoumed^ \ 1. 215, , after 'way*: 1. 216, *me/t*: 1. 219, *io/k*: 
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Ere long he came, where Vna traueild flow, 
And that wilde Champion wayting her befyde : 
Whom feeing fuch, for dread he durft not fliow 
Himfelfe too nigh at hand, but turned wyde 
Vnto an hill ; from whence when (he him fpyde, 
By his like feeming (hield, her knight by name 
She weend it was, and towards him gan ryde : 
Approching nigh, (he will it was the fame. 

And with faire fearefuU humblefle towards him ftiee came. 

And weeping faid. Ah my long lacked Lord, 240 

Where haue ye bene thus long out of my fight ? 
Much feared I to have bene quite abhord, 
Or ought have done, that ye difpleafen might, / 
That fliould as death vnto my deare hart light : 
For fince mine 6ye your ioyous fight did mis, 
My chearefuU day is tumd to cheareleffe night. 
And eke my night of death the fliadow is ; 

But welcome now| my light, and fliining lampe of blis. 

He thereto meeting faid. My deareft Dame, 

Farre be it from your thought, and fro my will, 250 
To thinke that knighthood I fo much fhould fliame, 
As you to leaue, that haue me loued ftill, 
And chofe in Faery court of meere goodwill, 
Where nobleft knights were to be found on earth : 
The earth fhall fooner leaue her kindly flcill 
To bring forth fruit, and make eternall derth, 

Then I leaue you, my liefe, ybome of heauenly berth. 

1. 233, « Whome . . . heg'il 235, « Ail* : L 236, no , after *^uld* : 1. 237, 
*r*Viir*: L 238, , after *«/»>?* I 1. 244, 'heart*: 1. 250,* w»/,* and w all the 
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And footh to fay, why I left you fo long, 
Was for to feeke aduenture in ftrange place, 
Where Archimago faid a felon ftrong 260 

To many knights did daily worke difgrace ; 
But knight he now fliall neuer more deface : 
Good caufe of mine excufe ; that mote ye pleafe 
Well to accept, and euermore embrace 
My faithfull feruice, that by land and feas 

Haue vowdyou todefend. Now then your plaint appeafe. 

His louely words her feemd due recompence 
Of all her paffed paines : one louing howre 
For many yeares of forrow can difpence : 
A dram of fweet is worth a pound of fowre : 270 
She has forgot, how many a wofuU ftowre 
For him flie late endur'd ; flie fpeakes no more 
Of paft : true is, that true loue hath no powre 
To looken backe ; his eyes be fixt before. 

Before her Hands her knight, for whom (he toy Id fo fore. 

Much / like, as when the beaten marinere, 
That long hath wandred in the Ocean wide, 
Oft fouft in fwelling Tethys faltifh teare, 
And long time hauing tand his tawney hide 
With bluftring breath of heauen, that none can bide, 
And fcorching flames of fierce Orions hound, 281 
Soone as the port from farre he has efpide, 
His chearefuU whiftle merrily doth found (round. 

And Nereus crownes with cups ; his mates him pledg a- 

L 259, ^flraunge ' : 1. 263, , for ; : 1. 266, * defend. Now ' for * defend, 
nowe* of '96 — accepted : L 270, */weete'* i 1. 271, , after *w^ary/and 
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Such ioy made Vna^ when her knight fhe found ; 
And eke th'enchaunter loyous feemd no leffe, 
Then the glad marchant, that does ve\y from ground 
His fhip farre come from watrie wildemeffe, 
He hurles out vowes, and Neptune oft doth bleffe : 
So forth they paft, and all the way they fpent 290 
Difcourfing of her dreatdfuU late diftreffe, 
In which he afkt her, what the Lyon ment : 

Who told her all that fell in ioumey as fhe went 

They had not ridden farre, when they might fee 
One pricking towards them with haftie heat, 
Full ftrongly armd, and on a courier free, 
That through his fierceneffe fomed all with fweat. 
And the (harpe yron did for anger eat. 
When his hot ryder fpurd his chauffed fide ; 
His looke was fteme, and feemed ftill to threat 300 
Cruell reuenge, which he in hart did hyde. 

And on his fhield Sans Ioy in bloudie lines was dyde. 

When nigh he drew vnto this gentle payre 

And faw the Red-croffe, which the knight did beare, 

He burnt in fire, and gan eftfoones prepare 

Himfelfe to battell with his couched fpeare. / 

Loth was that other, and did faint through feare, 

To tafte thVntryed dint of deadly fteele ; 

But yet his Lady did fo well him cheare, 

That hope of new goodhap he gan to feele ; 310 

So bent his fpeare, and fpurd his horfe with yron heele. 
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But that proud Paynim forward came fo fierce, 
And full of wrath, that with his (harp-head fpeare 
Through vainely crofled fhield he quite did pierce, 
And had his daggering fteede not fhrunke for feare, 
Through fhield and bodie eke he fhould him beare : 
Yet fo great was the puiffance of his pufli, 
That from his faddle quite he did him beare : 
He tombling rudely downe to ground did rufh, 319 

And from his gored wound a well of bloud did gufh. 

Difmounting lightly from his loftie fteed, 
He to him lept, in mind to reaue his life, 
And proudly faid, Lo there the worthie meed 
Of him, that flew Sansfoy with bloudie knife ; 
Henceforth his ghoft freed from repining ftrife, 
In peace may pafTen ouer Lethe lake, 
When morning altars purgd with enemies life, 
The blacke infernall Furies doen aflake : 

Life from Sansfoy thou tookft, Sanjloy fliall fro thee take. 

Therewith in hafte iiis helmet gan vnlace, 330 

Till Vna cride, O hold that heauie hand, 
Deare Sir, what euer that thou be in place : 
Enough is, that thy foe doth vanquifht fland 
Now at thy mercy : Mercie not withftand : 
For he is one the trueft knight aliue. 
Though conquered now he lie on lowly land. 
And whileft him fortune fauoured, faire did thriue 

In bloudie field : therefore of life him not depriue. 

L 313, ^Jharphead* : 1. 314, ^vainly . . . perce^ : 1. 315, ^Jleed . . . 
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Her / piteous words might not abate his rage, 

But radely rending vp his helmet, would 340 

Haue flaine him ftraight : but when he fees his age, 
And hoarie head of Archimago old. 
His haftie hand he doth amazed hold. 
And halfe afhamed, wondred at the fight : 
For that old man well knew he, though vntold, 
In charraes and magicke to haue wondrous might, 

Ne euer wont in field, ne in round lifts to fight 

And faid, Why Arckimago, luckleflTe fyre, 
What doe I fee ? what hard miihap is this. 
That hath thee hither brought to tafte mine yre? 3 50 
Or thine the fault, or mine the error is. 
In ftead of foe to wound my friend amis ? 
He anfwered nought, but in a traunce ft ill lay, 
And on thofe guilefull dazed eyes of his 
The cloud of death did fit. Which doen away, 

He left him lying fo, ne would no lenger ftay. 

But to the virgin comes, who all this while 
Amafed ftands, her felfe fo mockt to fee 
By him, who has the guerdon of his guile, 
For fo misfeigning her true knight to bee : 360 

Yet is (he now in more perplexitie, 
Left in the hand of that fame Paynim bold, 
From whom her booteth not at all to flie ; 
Who by her cleanly garment catching hold. 

Her from her Palfrey pluckt, her vifage to behold, 

L 341, 'flayite . ..ftrtight': L 343, ' hafy' : 1, 345, ' /Anf ' is misprinted 
'the' in 1590 kdA 1596, but coirecled to ' that ' in ' Fatdts efcaped ' in the 
ionner : 1. 346, 'niagick' ; \. 350, 'htlher.' 
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But her fierce fcruant full of kingly awe 

And high difdaine, whenas his foueraine Dame 

So rudely handled by her foe he fawe, 

With gaping iawes full greedy at him came,/ 

And ramping on his fhield, did weene the fame 370 

Haue reft away with his (harpe rending clawes : 

But he was flout, and luft did now inflame 

His corage more, that fro his griping pawes 

Hehath his fhield redeemed, andfoorthhisfwordhe drawes. 

O then too weake and feeble was the forfe 
Of faluage beafl, his puiffance to withfland : 
For he was flrong, and of fo mightie corfe, 
As euer wielded fpeare in warlike hand, 
And feates of armes did wifely vnderfland. 
Eftfoones he perced through his chaufed chefl 380 
With thrilling point of deadly yron brand. 
And launcht his Lordly hart : with death opprefl 

He roar'd aloud, whiles life forfooke his flubbome brefl. 

Who now is left to keepe the forlome maid 
From raging fpoile of lawlefTe viftors will ? 
Her faithfull gard remou'd, her hope difmaid, 
Her felfe a yeelded pray to faue or fpill. 
He now Lord of the field, his prjde to fill, 
With foule reproches, and difdainfull fpight 
Her vildly entertaines, and will or nill, 390 

Beares her away vpon his courfer light : 

Her prayers nought preuaile, his rage is more of might 

1. 366, *Jiers . , , aw*: L 368, */aw* : 1. 374, ^ redeemd* : 1. 383, 
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And all the way, with great lamenting paine, 
And piteous plaints (he filleth his dull eares, 
That ftony hart could riuen haue in twaine, 
And all the way fhe wets with flowing teares : 
But he enrag'd with rancor, nothing heares. 
Her feruile bead yet would not leaue her fo. 
But followes her farre off, ne ought he feares, 
To be partaker of her wandring woe, 400 

More mild in beaftly kind, then that her beaftly foe. 
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To finfull houfe of Pride^ Dueffa 

guides the faithfull knight^ 
Where brothers death to ivreak Sanfioy 4^ ^ 

doth cJialenge him to fight, cfi> in 

YOung knight, what euer that dofl armes profeffe, 
And through long labours hunteft after fame. 
Beware of fraud, beware of fickleneffe. 
In choice, and change of thy deare loued Dame, , 
Leaft thou of her beleeue too lightly blame, 1 o 

And rafh mifweening doe thy hart remoue : 
For vnto knight there is no greater (hame, 

1. 394, ^plaintes' : 1. 396, ^ wetts* i 1. 399, ^ far op 
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Then lightnefle and inconflancie in loue ; 
That doth this RedcroJJfe knights enfample plainly proue. 

Who after that he had faire Vna lome, 
Through light mifdeeming of her loialtie, 
And falfe Duejfa in her fled had borne, 
Called Fidefs\ and fo fuppofd to bee ; 
Long with her traueild, till at lafl they fee 
A goodly building, brauely garnifhed, 20 

The houfe of mightie Prince it feemd to bee : 
And towards it a broad high way that led. 

All bare through peoples feet, which thither traueiled. 

Great troupes of people traueild thitherward 
Both day and night, of each degree and place, 
But few returned, hauing fcaped hard, 
With balefuU beggerie, or foule difgrace, / 
Which euer after in mod wretched cafe. 
Like loathfome lazars, by the hedges lay. 
Thither Duejfa bad him bend his pace : 30 

For fhe is wearie of the toilefome way. 

And alfo nigh confumed is the lingring day. 

A (lately Pallace built of fquared bricke, 
Which cunningly was without morter laid, 
Whofe wals were high, but nothing ftrong, nor thick, 
And golden foile all ouer them difplaid. 
That pureft fkye with brightneffe they difmaid : 
High lifted vp were many loftie towres, 
And goodly galleries farre ouer laid, 

11. 18, 21, *^*: 1. 24, ^ thetherward' : 1. 27, ^ beggery^ '. 1. 28, ^ care^ 
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Full of faire windowes, and delightful! bowres ; 40 
-And on the top a Diall told the timely howres. 

It was a goodly heape for to behould, 

And fpake the praifes of the workmans wit ; 
But full great pittie, that fo faire a mould 
Did on fo weake foundation euer fit : 
For on a fandie hill, that ftill did flit, 
And fall away, it mounted was full hie, 
That euery breath of heauen fhaked it : 
And all the hinder parts, that few could fpie. 
Were ruinous and old, but painted cunningly. 50 

Arriued there they pafled in forth right ; 
For ftill to all the gates ftood open wide, 
Yet charge of them was to a Porter hight 
Cald Malnenii^ who entrance none denide : 
Thence to the hall, which was on euery fide 
With rich array and coftly arras dight : 
' Infinite forts of people did abide 
There waiting long, to win the wifhed fight 

Of her, that was the Lady of that Pallace bright. 

By /them they pafle, all gazing on them round, 60 

And to the Prefence mount ; whofe glorious vew 
Their frayle amazed fenfes did confound : 
In lining Princes court none euer knew 
Such endlefle richefle, and fo fumptuous (hew ; 
Ne Perfia felfe, the nourfe of pompous pride 
Like euer faw. And there a noble crew 

1. 43, * Witt * : 1. 45, '/itt ' : 1. 46, *Jitt * : 1. 48, ' itt * : 1. 49, 'partes * : 
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Of Lordes and Ladies flood on euery fide, 
Which with their prefence faire, the place much beautifide. 

High aboue all a cloth of State was fpred, 

And a rich throne, as bright as funny day, 70 

On which there fate moft braue embelliftied 

With royall robes and gorgeous array, 

A mayden Queene, that (hone as Titans ray. 

In gliftring gold, and peereleffe pretious ftone : 

Yet her bright blazing beautie did affay 

To dim the brightneffe of her glorious throne, 

As enuying herfelfe, that too exceeding fhone. 

Exceeding fhone, like Phoebus fairefl childe. 
That did prefume his fathers firie wayne. 
And flaming mouthes of fleedes vnwonted wilde 80 
Through highefl heauen with weaker hand to rayne ; 
Proud of fuch glory and aduancement vaine. 
While fliafhing beames do daze his feeble eyen, 
He leaues the welkin way mofl beaten plaine. 
And rapt with whirling wheeles, inflames the fkyen. 

With fire not made to bume, but fairely for to fhyne. 

So proud fhe fhyned in her Princely flate, 

Looking to heauen ; for earth fhe did difdayne, 

And fitting high ; for loWly fhe did hate : 

Lo vnderneath her fcomefuU feete, was layne / 90 

A dreadfull Dragon with an hideous trayne, 

And in her hand fhe held a mirrhour bright, 

Wherein her face fhe often vewed fayne, 

1. 68, ^fayre * : 1. 74, 'pereUJJe ' : 1. 78, 'fayreft* : 1. 79, 'fyrte ' : 1. 82, 
* vaytte* : 1. 84, *playne^ : 1. 86, ^fayrely,^ 



CanLIIIL-] FAERIE QVEENE. 63 

And in her felfe-lou'd femblance tooke delight ; 
For (he was wondrous faire, as any liuing wight 

Of griefly Pluto (he the daughter was, 
And fad Proferpina the Queene of hell ; 
Yet did fhe thinke her pearele(re wroth to pas 
That parentage, with pride fo did fhe fwell, 
And thundring loue^ that high in heauen doth dwell, 
And wield the world, (he claymed for her fyre, 10 1 
Or if that any elfe did loue excell : 
For to the higheft (he did dill afpyre, 

Or if ought higher were then that, did it defyre. 

And proud Lucifera men did her call. 
That made her felfe a Queene, and crownd to be, 
Yet rightfuU kingdome (he had none at all, 
Ne heritage of natiue foueraintie, 
But did vfurpe with wrong and tyrannic 
Vpon the fcepter, which Ihe now did hold : no 

Ne ruld her Realmes with lawes, but poUicie, 
And ftrong aduizement of fix wifards old, 

That with their counfels bad her kingdome did vphold. 

Soone as the El(ing knight in prefence came, 
And falfe Dueffa feeming Lady faire, 
A gentle Hu(her, Vqnitie by name 
Made rowme, and pa(rage for them did prepaire : 
So goodly brought them to the loweft (laire 
Of her high throne, where they on humble knee 
Making obeyflTance, did the caufe declare, 1 20 

L 106, *a' dropped in error in '96 : 1. 115, */ayre* v 1. 118, ^Jlayre' : 
!• 120, * obey/aunce,' 
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Why they were come, her royall ftate to fee, 
To proue the wide report of her great Maieftee. 

With / loftie eyes, halfe loth to looke fo low. 
She thanked them in her difdainefull wife, 
Ne other grace vouchfafed them to (how 
Of Princeffe worthy, fcarfe them bad arife. 
Her Lordes and Ladies all this while deuife 
Themfelues to fetten forth to ftraungers fight : 
Some frounce their curled haire in courtly guife, 
Some prancke their ruffes, and others trimly dight 130 

Their gay attire : each others greater pride does fpight. 

Goodly they all that knight do entertaine. 

Right glad with him to haue increaft their crew : 
But to Duefs' each one himfelfe did paine 
All kindneffe and faire courtef ie to fhew ; 
For in that court whylome her well they knew : 
Yet the flout Faerie mongft the middeft crowd 
Thought all their glorie vaine in knightly vew, 
And that great Princeffe too exceeding prowd, 

That to ftrange knight no better countenance allowd. 1 40 

Suddein vprifeth from her (lately place 

The royall Dame, and for her coche doth call : 

All hurtlen forth, and (he with Princely pace, 

As faire Aurora in her purple pall, 

Out of the Ead the dawning day doth call : 

So forth (he comes : her brightneffe brode doth blaze ; 

1. 121, *roiair: 1. 123, ^lotue^i 1. 124, ^ thancked* i 1. 125, ^Jhcwe' \ 
1, 129, ^heare'i 1, 131, * attyre* i 1. 132, ^ entertayne^ \ 1. 133, ^ payne^ \ 
1. 137, ^ Faery* \ 1. 142, ^roialVi 1. 143, ^hurtlen* 1590 and 1596 is 
* hurlen ' in 1609 (bad) : 1, 146, * brightms' 
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The heapes of people thronging in the hall, 
Do ride each other, vpon her to gaze : 
Her glorious glitterand light doth all mens eyes amaze. 

So forth fhe comes, and to her coche does clyme, 150 
Adorned all with gold, and girlonds gay, 
That feemd as frefli as Flora in her prime. 
And ftroue to match, in royall rich array, / 
Great lunoes golden chaire, the which they fay 
The Gods ftand gazing on, when (he does ride 
To loues high houfe through heauens bras-paued way 
Drawne of faire Pecocks, that excell in pride, 

And full of Argils eyes their tailes difpredden wide. 

But this was drawne of fix vnequall beads. 

On which her fix fage Counfellours did ryde, 160 

Taught to obay their beftiall beheads. 

With like conditions to their kinds applyde : 

Of which the fird, that all the red did guyde, 

Was fluggifli IdleneJJe the nourfe of fin ; 

Vpon a flouthfuU Affe he chofe to ryde, 

Arayd in habit blacke, and amis thin. 

Like to an holy Monck, the feruice to begin. 

And in his hand his Porteffe dill he bare. 
That much was worne, but therein little red, 
For of deuotion he had little care, 170 

Still drownd in fleepe, and mod of his dayes ded ; 

1. 149, *^i//^a«</' misprinted in '96 'glitter and ' : 1^., *cigs*: 1. 153, 
^roiairi 1. 154, ^chayre*i 1. 156, * haus' \ 1. 157, ^fayre'i 1. 158, 
^tayles'i 1. 162, ^kindes^\ L 169, ^ redd' -A, 171, 'dates dedd,' 
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Scarfe could he once vphold his heauie hed, 
To looken, whether it were night or day : 
May feeme the wayne was very euill led, 
When fuch an one had guiding of the way, 
That knew not, whether right he went, or elfe aftray. 

From worldly cares himfelfe he did efloyne, 

And greatly (hunned manly exercife. 

For eueiy worke he chalenged effoyne, 

For contemplation fake: yet other\vife, i8o 

His life he led in lawleffe riotife ; 

By which he grew to grieuous malady ; 

For in his luftleffe limbs through euill guife 

A fhaking feuer raignd continually : 
Such one was Idleneffe^ firft of this company. 

And / by his fide rode loathfome Gluttony ^ 
Deformed creature, on a filthie fwyne. 
His belly was vp-blowne with luxury, 
And eke with fatneffe fwollen were his eyne, 
And like a Crane his necke was long and fyne, 190 
With which he fwallowd vp excefliue feaft, 
For want whereof poore people oft did pyne ; 
And all the way, moft like a brutifh bead. 

He fpued vp his gorge, that all did him deteaft. 

In greene vine leaues he was right fitly clad ; 
For other clothes he could not weare for heat, 
And on his head an yuie girland had. 
From vnder which fall trickled downe the fweat : 

I. 172, 'hedd'\ 1. 174, 'Udd'i 1. 179, * meric' \ 1. 188, 'vpblowtu^ 
and ; for , : L 192, , for ; . 
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Still as he rode, he fomewhat ftill did eat, 
And in his hand did beare a bouzing can, 200 

Of which he fupt fo oft, that on his feat 
His dronken corfe he fcarfe vpholden can, 
In fhape and life more like a monfter, then a man. 

Vnfit he was for any worldly thing, 

And eke vnhable once to ftirre or go, 

Not meet to be of counfell to a king, 

Whofe mind in meat and drinke was drowned fo, 

That from his friend he feldome knew his fo : 

Full of difeafes was his carcas blew. 

And a dry dropf ie through his flefh did flow : 210 

Which by mifdiet daily greater grew : 
Such one was Gluttony y the fecond of that crew. 

And next to him rode luftfuU Lechery ^ 
Vpon a bearded Goat, whofe rugged haire, 
And whally eyes (the f igne of gelofy,) 
Was like the perfon felfe, whom he did beare : / 
Who rough, and blacke, and filthy did appeare, 
Vnfeemely man to pleafe faire Ladies eye ; 
Yet he of Ladies oft was loued deare, 
When fairer faces were bid ftanden by : 220 

who does know the bent of womens fantafy ? 

1 202, * courfe ' in '90 is placed among * Faults efcaped * for * corfe ' : 
1. 204, * wordly ' in '90, though not put among * Faults efcapisd ' : I. 208, 
^frend . . . feeldonu^ : 1. 210, * drU dropf U — Upton actually would read 
*dire,* and Mr. J. Payne Collier *hydropfy* — strangely wooden and 
needless emendations: 1. 214, * GoU . . , heare'* \ 1. 215, ^wholly* — Dr. 
Morris singularly asks * wailed (?)' in I suppose relation to the deformity 
of * wall ' eyes ; but * whally * indubitably is the intended word. 
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• 

In a greene gowne he clothed was full faire, 
Which vnderneath did hide his filthineffe, 
And in his hand a burning hart he bare, 
Full of vaine follies, and new fanglenefle : 
For he was falfe, and fraught with fickleneflc, 
And learned had to loue with fecret lookes, 
And well could daunce, and fing with ruefulneffe, 
And fortunes tell, and read in louing bookes, 

And thoufand other wayes, to bait his fleflily hookes. 230 

Inconftant man, that loued all he faw, 
And lufted after all, that he did loue, 
Ne would his loofer life be tide to law, 
But ioyd weake wemens hearts to tempt, and proue 
If from their loyall loues he might them moue ; 
Which lewdnefle fild him with reprochfull paine 
Of that fowle euill, which all men reproue, 
That rots the marrow, and confumes the braine : 

Such one was Lecherie^ the third of all this traine. 

And greedy Auarice by him did ride, 240 

Vpon a Camell loaden all with gold ; 
Two iron coffers hong on either fide. 
With precious mettall full, as they might hold. 
And in his lap an heape of coine he told ; 
For of his wicked pelfe his God he made. 
And vnto hell him felfe for money fold ; 
Accurfed vfurie was all his trade. 

And right and wrong ylike in equall ballaunce waide. 

1. 230, *waies* I 1. 234, , after ^ tempt* — accepted : 1. 236, ^lewdnes*; 
!• 237, ^fottle' : 1. 238, ''roUs' : 1. 239, *LecAery' : 1. 243, * meta/t* : 1. 244, 

* Aeap * : 1. 245, */>e/pe ' in '90, but corrected in * Faults efcaped * : 1. 247, 

* vfury. 
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His life was nigh vnto deaths doore yplaft, 

And thred-bare cote, and cobled fhoes he ware, 250 

Ne fcarfe good morfell all his life did taft, 

But both from backe and belly ftill did fpare, 

To fill his bags, and richeffe to compare ; 

Yet chylde ne kinfman liuing had he none 

To leaue them to ; but thorough daily care 

To get, and nightly feare to lofe his owne, 

He led a wretched life vnto him felfe vnknowne. 

Moft wretched wight, whom nothing might fuffife, 
Whofe greedy luft did lacke in greateft (lore, 
Whofe need had end, but no end couetife, 260 

Whofe wealth was want, whofe piety made him pore, 
Who had enough, yet wifhed euer more ; 
A vile difeafe, and eke in foote and hand 
A grieuous gout tormented him full fore, 
That well he could not touch, nor go, nor (land : 

Such one was Aiiarice^ the fourth of this faire band. 

And next to him malicious Enuie rode, 
Vpon a rauenous wolfe, and dill did chaw 
Betweene his cankred teeth a venemous tode. 
That all the poifon ran about his chaw ; 270 

But inwardly he chawed his owne maw 
At neighbours wealth, that made him euer fad ; 
For death it was, when any good he faw. 
And wept, that caufe of weeping none he had. 

But when he heard of harme, he wexed wondrous glad. 

1. 249, ^ dore . . . yplajlc^ \ 1. 250, ^ hee^ \ 1. 251, Uajle' \ 1. 254, 
^childe'i 1. 261, 'weltV \ 1. 262, 'yett' : 1. 265, ' goe' \ 1. 266, 'forth' : 
1. 267, * Enuy ' : 1. 270, * chaw * 1609 corrects into 'jaw ' : 1. 272, * nabors 
welth, ' 
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All in a kirtle of difcolourd fay 

He clothed was, ypainted full of eyes ; 

And in his bofome fecretly there lay 

An hateful! Snake, the which his taile vptyes / 

In many folds, and mortall fting implyes. 286 

Still as he rode, he gnafht his teeth, to fee 

Thofe heapes of gold with griple Couetyfe, 

And grudged at the great felicitie 

Of proud Lucifera^ and his owne companie. 

He hated all good workes and vertuous deeds, 
And him no leffe, that any like did vfe, 
And who with gracious liread the hungry feeds, 
His almes for want of faith he doth accufe ; 
So euery good to bad he doth abufe : 
And eke the verfe of famous Poets witt 290 

He does backebite, and fptghtfull poifon fpues 
From leprous mouth on all, that euer writt : 

Such one vile Enuie was, that fift in row did fitt. 

And him befide rides fierce reuenging Wraths 
Vpon a Lion, loth for to be led ; 
And in his hand a burning brond he hath, 
The which he brandifheth about his hed ; 
His eyes did hurle forth fparkles fiery red. 
And flared fterne on all, that him beheld, 
As afhes pale of hew and feeming ded ; 300 

And on his dagger ftill his hand he held, 

Trembling through hafty rage, whe choler in him fweld. 

1. 277, *«Vj' : I. 283, ^flicitee^ : 1. 284, ^ compame' i I. 287, * gratiaus' : 
1. 293, 'Enuy'x ibid., 'fift' is misprinted 'firji' in '90, and 'fifft' in '96, 
but corrected fifte ' in * Faults efcaped ' : 1. 298, ^eies . . . fparcles * : 1, 302? 
* Trebling . . . when,' 
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His ruffin raiment all was ftaind with blood, 
Which he had fpilt, and all to rags yrent, 
Through vnaduized rafhneffe woxen wood ; 
For of his hands he had no gouemement, 
Ne car'd for bloud in his auengement : 
But when the furious fit was ouerpaft, 
His cruell fa6b he often would repent ; 
Yet wilfuU man he neuer would forecaft, 310 

How many mifchieues (hould enfue his heedleiTe haft. 

Full /many mifchiefes follow cruell VVratk ; 
Abhorred bloudfhed, and tumultuous ftrife, 
Vnmanly murder, and vnthrifty fcath, 
Bitter defpight, with rancours rufty knife, 
And fretting griefe the enemy of life ; 
All thefe, and many euils moe haunt ire, 
The fwelling Splene, and Frenzy raging rife, 
The fhaking Palfey, and Saint Fraunces fire : 

Such one was Wraths the laft of this vngodly tire. 320 

And after all, vpon the wagon beame 

Rode ^athatiy with a fmarting whip in hand, 
With which he forward lafht the laef ie teme, 
So oft as Slowth ftill in the mire did ftand. 
Huge routs of people did about them band, 
Showting for loy, and ftill before their way 
A foggy mift had couered all the land ; 
And vndemeath their feet, all fcattered lay 

Dead fculs & bones of men, whofe life had gone aftray. 



L 305, 'raflnes'i L 307, ' blood' i 1. 308, 'fitr i 1. 313, ' bloodflud' 
I. 323» 'laefy'x L 329, 'fcuiu: 
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So forth they marchen in this goodly fort, 330 

To take the folace of the open aire, 
And in frefh flowring fields themfelues to fport : 
Emongft the reft rode that falfe Lady faire, 
The fowle Duejfuy next vnto the chaire 
Of proud Lucifer' ^ as one of the traine : 
But that good knight would not fo nigh repaire. 
Him felfe eftraunging from their ioyaunce vaine, 

Whofe fellowfhip feemd far vnfit for warlike fwaine. 

So hauing folaced themfelues a fpace 

With pleafaunce of the breathing fields yfed 340 

They backe returned to the Princely Place ; 

Whereas an errant knight in armes yclcd, / 

And heathnifli fhield, wherein with letters red 

Was writ Sans ioy, they new arriued find : 

Enflam*d with fury and fiers hardy-hed, 

He feemd in hart to harbour thoughts vnkind, 

And nourifh bloudy vengeaunce in his bitter mind. 

Who when the fhamed fhield of flaine Sans foy 
He fpide with that fame Faery champions page, 
Bewraying him, that did of late deftroy 350 

His eldeft brother, burning all with rage 
He to him leapt, and that fame enuious gage 
Of viftors glory from him fnatcht away : 
But th'Elfin knight, which ought that warlike wage, 
Difdaind to loofe the meed he wonne in fray. 

And him rencountring fierce, refkewd the noble pray. 

J- 334? ^foule ' : 1. 335, ^ Lucifer^ ' for * Lucifcra ' of '96 accepted : 1. 341, 
^princely ' : 1. 344, * writt ' : 1. 346, * hardy h^d' : 1. 347, ' bloody ' : 1. 349, 
^Fary' I 1. 352, * kpi.' 
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Therewith they gan to hurtlen greedily, 
Redoubted battaile ready to darrayne, 
And clafh their fliields, and (hake their fwords on hy, 
That with their fturre they troubled all the traine ; 
Till that great Queene vpon eternall paine 361 

Of high difpleafure, that enfewen might, 
Commaunded them their fury to refraine, 
And if that either to that fhield had right, 

In equall lifts they (hould the morrow next it fight 

Ah deareft Dame, (quoth then the Paynim bold,) 
Pardon the errour of enraged wight, 
Whom great griefe made forget the raines to hold 
Of reafons rule, to fee this recreant knight, 
No knight, but treachour full of falfe defpight 370 
And fhamefuU treafon, who through guile hath flayn 
The proweft knight, that euer field did fight, 
Euen ftout Sans foy (O who can then refrayn?) 

Whofe fhield he beares renuerft, the more to heape 
difdayn. 

And / to augment the glorie of his guile, 
His deareft loue the faire Fidejfa loe 
Is there poffeffed of the traytour vile. 
Who reapes the harueft fowen by his foe, 
Sowen in bloudy field, and bought with woe : 
That brothers hand ftiall dearely well requight 380 
So be, 6 Queene, you equall fauour ftiowe. 
Him litle anfwerd th'angry Elfin knight ; 

Heneuer meant with words, but fwords to plead his right. 

1. 366, * qd,\ and no ( ) : 1. 367, ' error ' : 1. 368, ' Whome . . . forget t ' : 
1. 369, * recreaunt ' : 1. 371, ^Jhamcfur -, 1. 374, * remicrjl ' in 1590 and '96 
is printed in 1609 * re'nueril ' : 1. 379, '* Hoodie ' : 1. 381, * O.' 
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But threw his gauntlet as a facred pledge, 
His caufe in combat the next day to try : 
So been they parted both, with harts on edge, 
To be aueng'd each on his enimy. 
That night they pas in ioy and ioUity, 
Feafting and courting both in bowre and hall ; 
For Steward was exceffiue Gluttonie^ 390 

That of his plenty poured forth to all : (call. 

Which doen, the Chamberlain Slawth did to reft them 

Now whenas darkefome night had all difplayd 
Her coleblacke curtein ouer brighteft (kye. 
The warlike youthes on dayntie couches layd. 
Did chace away fweet fleepe from fluggifh eye, 
To mufe on meanes of hoped viftory. 
But whenas Morpheus had with leaden mace 
Arrefted all that courtly company, 
Vp-rofe Duejfa from her refting place, 400 

And to the Paynims lodging comes with f ilent pace. 

Whom broad awake fhe finds, in troublous fit, 
Forecafting, how his foe he might annoy. 
And him amoues with fpeaches feeming fit : 
Ah deare Sans toy, next deareft to Sans foy, / 
Caufe of my new griefe, caufe of my new ioy, 
loyous, to fee his ymage in mine eye. 
And greeu'd, to thinke how foe did him deftroy. 
That was the flowre of grace and cheualrye ; 

Lo his Fidejfa to thy fecret faith I flye. 410 

1- 384, *plcdg' : 1. 386, ^edg' \ 1. 390, « Gluttony' : 1. 402, 'Jindes . . . 
fiU ' I 1, 404, *yf// ' : 1. 406, * my ' (2nd) is dropped in '90 and '96 ; though 
placed among ' Faults efcaped ' in the former, but under page 50 by mistake : 
1. 408, ^greeud,' 
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With gentle wordes he can her fairely greet, 
And bad fay on the fecret of her hart. 
Then fighing foft, I leame that litle fweet 
Oft tempred is (quoth (he) with muchell fmart : 
For f ince my breft was launcht with loueiy dart 
Of deare Sansfoy^ I neuer ioyed howre, 
But in eternall woes my weaker hart 
Haue wafted, louing him with all my powre, 

And for his fake haue felt full manie an heauie ftowre. 

At laft when perils all I weened paft, 420 

And hop'd to reape the crop of all my care, 
Into new woes vnweeting I was caft, 
By this falfe fay tor, who vn worthy ware 
His worthy (hield, whom he with guilefull fnare 
Entrapped flew, and brought to fhamefull graue. 
Me filly maid away with him he bare, 
And euer f ince hath kept in darkfome caue. 

For that I would not yeeld, that to Sans-fqy I gaue. 

But f ince faire Sunne hath fperft that lowring clowd, 
And to my loathed life now ftiewes fome light, 430 
Vnder your beames I will me fafely ftirowd 
From dreaded ftorme of his difdainfull fpight : 
To you th'inheritance belongs by right 
Of brothers prayfe, to you eke longs his loue. 
Let not his loue, let not his reftlefle fpright 
Be vnreueng'd, that calles to you aboue 

From wandring Stygian ftiores, where it doth endlelTe 
moue. 

1. 423, • vmvorthie ' : 1. 424, * worthU * : L 428, * Sans toy," 
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Thereto faid he, faire Dame be nought difmaid 

For forrowes paft ; their griefe is with them gone : 

Ne yet of prefent perill be afifraid ; 440 

For needleffe feare did neuer vantage none, 

And helplefle hap it booteth not to mone. 

Dead is Sans-foy, his vitall paines are paft, 

Though greeued ghoft for vengeance deepedogrone: 

He Hues, that Ihall him pay his dewties laft. 

And guiltie Elfin bloud (hall facrifice in haft. 

but I feare the fickle freakes (quoth fhee) 
Of fortune falfe, and oddes of armes in field. 
Why dame (quoth he) what oddes can euer bee, 
Where both do fight alike, to win or yield ? 450 
Yea but (quoth (he) he beares a charmed (hield, 
And eke enchaunted armes, that none can perce, 
Ne none can wound the man, that does them wield. 
Charmd or enchaunted (anfwerd he then ferce) 

1 no whit reck, ne you the like need to rehefrce. 

But faire Fidcjfa^ fithens fortunes guile, 
Or enimies powre hath now captiued you, 
Returnc from whence ye came, and reft a while 
Till morrow next, that I the Elfe fubdew. 
And with Sans-foyes dead dowry you endew. 460 
Ay me, that is a double death ((he faid) 
With proud foes fight my forrow to renew : 
Where euer yet I be, my fecret aid 

Shall follow you. So paffing forth (he him obaid. 



1. 443, * Satisfoy^ I 1.446, * blood' \ 1. 450, ^ doe' \ 1. /^GOf^Sans/oycs' 
1. 463, * aide,' 
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Thefaithfull knight in eqtiall field 
fubdewes his faithUJfe foe. 

Whom fcUfe Dtujfafaues, and for 
his cure to hell does goe. 










THe noble hart, that harbours vertuous thought. 
And is with child of glorious great intent, 
Can neuer reft, vntill it forth haue brought 
Th'etemall brood of glorie excellent : 
Such, reftleffe pafTion did all night torment i O 

The flaming corage of that Faery knight, 
Deuizing, how that doughtie tumament 
With greateft honour he atchieuen might ; 
Still did he wake, and ftill did watch for dawning light. 

At laft the golden Orientall gate, 

Of greateft heauen gan to open faire. 
And Phcebus frefli, as bridegrome to his mate, 
Came dauncing forth, fliaking his deawie haire : 
And hurld his gliftring beames through gloomy aire. 



1. 7, * childe^ : 1. 14, *^' dropped in error in '96 : 1. 16. ^fayre* : 1. 17, 
* Phoebus , . . hrydegronu* I 1. 18, * hayre* '. 1. 19, * hurld ^ is * hurls* in 
'90, but placed among * Faults cfcaped * : ibid.f * beams . . . ayre,^ 
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Which when the wakeful Elfeperceiu'd, ftreight way 20 
He ftarted vp, and did him felfe prepaire, 
In fun-bright armes, and battailous array : 
For with that Pagan proud he combat will that day. 

And forth he comes into the commune hall, 
Where earely waite him many a gazing eye, 
To weet what end to ftraunger knights may fall. 
There many Minftrales maken melody, 
To/driue away the dull melancholy, 
And many Bardes, that to the trembling chord 
Can tune their timely voyces cunningly, 30 

And many Chroniclers, that can record 

Old loues, and warres for Ladies doen by many a Lord. 

Soone after comes the cruell Sarazin, 
In wouen maile all armed warily. 
And fternly lookes at him, who not a pin 
Does care for looke of liuing creatures eye. 
They bring them wines of Greece and Araby^ 
And daintie fpices fetcht from furtheft Ynd^ 
To kindle heat of corage priuily : 
And in the wine a folemne oth they bynd 40 

To obferue the facred lawes of armes, that are affynd. 

At laft forth comes that far renowmed Queene, 
With royall pomp and Princely maieftie ; 
She is y brought vnto a paled greene, 
And placed vnder ftately canapee, 

1. 20f' wAe . . . percciud^ I 1. 21, ^ prepayre* \ 1. 22, ^/unbrigkt* \ 
1. 30. * voices.^ 
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The warlike feates of both thofe knights to fee. 
On th'other fide in all mens open vew 
Dueffa placed is, and on a tree 
SanS'foy his fhield is hangd with bloudy hew : 
ScDth thofe the lawrell girlonds to the vidlor dew. SO 

flirilHng trompet fownded from on hye, 
And vnto battaill bad them felues addreffe : 
Their fliining (hieldes about their wreftes they tye, 
And burning blades about their heads do bleffe, 
The inftruments of wrath and heauineffe : 
With greedy force each other doth affayle, 
And ftrike fo fiercely, that they do impreffe 
Deepe dinted furrowes in the battred mayle ; 
he yron walles to ward their blowes are weake & fraile. 

he Sarazin was ftout, and wondrous flrong, 60 

And heaped blowes like yron hammers great : 
For after bloud and vengeance he did long. 
The knight was fiers, and full of youthly heat : 
And doubled ftrokes, like dreaded thunders threat : 
For all for prayfe and honour he did fight. 
Both ftricken ftrike, and beaten both do beat. 
That from their (hields forth flyeth firie light. 
And helmets hewen deepe, fhew marks of cithers might. 

So th*one for wrong, the other ftriues for right : 

As when a Gryfon feized of his pray, 70 

A Dragon fiers encountreth in his flight, 
Through wideft ayre making his ydle way, 

1- 49, * Sansfoy , . . bloody^ : 1. 51, ^ trompett * : 1. 54, * heades* : I. 57, 
*afe«* : 1. 62, * blood' : 1. 63, , for (:) : 1. 65, ' praife' : 1. 66, 'Jltyke . . . 
^^ ' : 1. 68, ' hewen helmets,* 
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That would his rightfull rauine rend away : 
With hideous horrour both together fmight, 
And fouce fo fore, that they the heauens affray : 
The wife Southfayer feeing fo fad fight, 
Th 'amazed vulgar tels of warres and mortall fight. 

So th'one for wrong, the other ftriues for right, 
And each to deadly fhame would driue his foe : 
The cruell fteele fo greedily doth bight 80 

In tender flefh, that ftreamcs of bloud down flow, 
With which the armes, that earft fo bright did fhow 
Into a pure vermillion now are dyde : 
Great ruth in all the gazers harts did grow, 
Seeing the gored woundes to gape fo wyde. 

That viftory they dare not wifh to either fide. 

At laft the Paynim chaunft to caft his eye. 
His fuddein eye, flaming with wrathfull fyre, 
Vpon his brothers fliield, which hong thereby : 
Therewith redoubled was his raging yre, 90 

And/faid, Ah wretched fonne of wofull fyre, 
Doeft thou fit wayling by black Stygian lake, 
Whileft here thy fhield is hangd for viftors hyre, 
And fluggifli german doeft thy forces flake. 

To after-fend his foe, that him may ouertake ? 

Goe caytiue Elfe, him quickly ouertake. 

And foone redeeme from his long wandring woe ; 
Goe guiltie ghoft, to him my meflage make. 
That I his fliield haue quit from dying foe. 

1. 74, ^ horror^ \ 1. 77, ' teUes' \ 1. 81, ^ blood' \ 1. 92. *bldcke': 1. 93, 
* Whylcft ' : 1. 97, , for ; . 
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Therewith vpon his creft he ftroke him fo, 100 

That twife he reeled, readie twife to fall ; 
End of the doubtful! battell deemed tho 
The lookers on, and lowd to him gan call 
The falfe Dueffa^ Thine the Ihield, and I, and all. 

Soon as the Faerie heard his Ladie fpeake, 
Out of his fwowning dreame he gan awake, 
And quickning faith, that earft was woxen weake, 
The creeping deadly cold away did (hake : 
Tho mou'd with wrath, and (hame, and Ladies fake. 
Of all attonce he caft auengd to bee, no 

And with fo'exceeding furie at him flrake, 
That forced him to ftoupe vpon his knee ; 

Had he not ftouped fo, he fhould haue clouen bee. 

And to him faid, Goe now proud Mifcreant, 
Thy felfe thy meffage doe to german deare. 
Alone he wandring thee too long doth want : 
Goe fay, his foe thy fhield with his doth beare. 
Therewith his heauie hand he high gan reare, 
Him to haue flaine ; when loe a darkefome clowd 
Vpon him fell : he no where doth appeare, 120 

But vanifht is. The Elfe him cals alowd. 

But anfwer none receiues : the darknes him does fhrowd./ 

In hafte Duejfa from her place arofe. 

And to him running faid, O proweft knight, 
That euer Ladie to her loue did chofe, 
Let now abate the terror of your might, 

1. 102, *battaiU* : 1. no, *^^' : i. 124, */ayd' : 1. 126, Uerrour.' 
V. 6 
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And quench the flame of furious defpight, 
And bloudie vengeance ; lo th'infernall powres 
Couering your foe with cloud of deadly night, 129 
Haue borae him hence to Plutoes balefuU bowres. 
The conqueft yours, I yours, the (hield, and glory yours. 

Not all fo fatisfide, with greedie eye 

He fought all round about, his thirflie blade 
To bath in bloud of faithlefle enemy ; 
Who all that while lay hid in fecret fhade : 
He (landes amazed, how he thence ihould fade. 
At laft the trumpets, Triumph found on hie, 
And running Heralds humble homage made, 
Greeting him goodly with new viflorie, 

And to him brought the ftiield, the caufe of enmitie. 

Wherewith he goeth to that foueraine Queene, 141 

And falling her before on lowly knee. 
To her makes prefent of his feruice feene : 
Which (he accepts, with thankes, and goodly gree. 
Greatly aduauncing his gay cheualree. 
So marcheth home, and by her takes the knight, 
Whom all the people follow with great glee. 
Shouting, and clapping all their hands on hight, 

That all the aire it fils, and flyes to heauen bright. 

Home is he brought, and laid in fumptuous bed : 150 
Where many flrilfuU leaches him abide. 
To falue his hurts, that yet iftill freflily bled. 
In wine and oyle they wafh his woundes wide 

1. 128, ^bloodie^x 1. 132, ' greedy' i 1. 133, Uhri/ty'i 1. 134, ^ bathe . . . 
bhifd , . . enimy* : I. 149, *ayre»* 



Cant F.] FAERIE QVEENE. 83 

And / foftly can embalme on eucry fide. 
And all the while, mod heauenly melody 
About the bed fweet muficke did diuide, 
Him to beguile of griefe and agony : 
And all the while Diieffa wept full bitterly. 

As when a wearie traueller that ftrayes 

By muddy ihore of broad feuen- mouthed Nile^ 160 

Vnweeting of the perillous wandring wayes, 

Doth meet a cruell craftie Crocodile, 

Which in falfe griefe hyding his harmefull guile. 

Doth weepe full fore, and fheddeth tender teares : 

The foolifh man, that pitties all this while 

His moumefuU plight, is fwallowd vp vnwares, 

Forgetfull of his owne, that mindes anothers cares. 

So wept Duejfa vntill euentide, 

That Ihyning lampes in loues high houfe were light : 
Then forth (he rofe, ne lenger would abide, 170 

But comes vnto the place, where th'Hethen knight 
In flombring fwownd nigh voyd of vitall fpright. 
Lay couer'd with inchaunted cloud all day : 
Whom when flie found, as (he him left in plight, 
To wayle his woefuU cafe (he would not (lay. 

But to the eafterne coafl of heauen makes fpeedy way. 

"Where griefly Nighty with vifage deadly fad. 
That Phcebus chearefuU face durft neuer vew. 
And in a foule blacke pitchie mantle clad, 
She findes forth commingfromherdarkefome mew, 1 80 

1. 154, ^euerW*; 1. 162, ^nieeie*; 1. 167, ^ an others^ i 1. 175, 
'vaofulPi L lj6^ * EaJUrtu' \ 1. 179, ^ pitchy' \ 1. 180, ' dark fame,* 
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Where (he all day did hide her hated hew. 
Before the dore her yron charet flood, 
Alreadie hameffed for ioumey new ; 
And coleblacke fleedes yborne of helHfh brood, 
That on their ruftie bits did champ, as they were wood./ 

Who when (he faw Diieffa funny bright, 

Adomd with gold and iewels fhining cleare, 

She greatly grew amazed at the fight, 

And thVnacquainted light began to feare : 

For neuer did fuch brightneffe there appeare, 190 

And would haue backe retyred to her caue, 

Vntill the witches fpeech flie gan to heare, 

Saying, yet 6 thou dreaded Dame, I craue 

Abide, till I haue told the meffage, which I haue. 

She ftayd, and foorth Duejfa gan proceede, 
O thou moft auncient Grandmother of all, 
More old then loucy whom thou at firft didft breede, 
Or that great houfe of Gods caelefliall. 
Which waft begot in Dcemogorgons hall. 
And fawft the fecrets of the world vnmade, 200 

Why fuffredft thou thy Nephewes deare to fall 
With Elfin fword, moft fhamefully betrade ? 

Lo where the ftout Sanfioy doth fleepe in deadly (hade. 

And him before, I faw with bitter eyes 

The bold Sansfoy (hrinke vndemeath his fpeare ; 
And now the pray of fowles in field he lyes, 
Nor wayld of friends, nor laid on groning beare, 

1. 190, * briirhtnes* I 1. 193, «<9*: 1. 194, ^ Ahyde,* 
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That whylome was to me too dearely deare. 
O what of Gods then boots it to be borne, 
If old Aveugies foiines fo euill heare ? 210 

Or who Ihall not great Nightes children fcome, 
When two of three her Nephews are fo fowle forlorne ? 

Vp then, vp dreary Dame, of darkneffe Queene, 
Go gather vp the reliques of thy race, 
Or elfe goe them auenge, and let be feene, 
That dreaded Night in brighteft day hath place, 
And / can the children of faire light deface. 
Her feeling fpeeches fome compafTion moued 
In hart, and chaunge in that great mothers face : 
Yet pittie in her hart was neuer proued 220 

Till then : for euermore fhe hated, neuer loued. 

And faid, Deare daughter rightly may I rew 
The fall of famous children borne of mee, 
And good fucceffes, which their foes enfew : 
But who can tume the ftreame of deftinee. 
Or breake the chayne of ftrong neceflitee. 
Which fail is tyde to loues eternall feat ? 
The fonnes of Day he fauoureth, I fee, 
And by my mines thinkes to make them great : 

To make one great by others loffe, is bad excheat. 230 

Yet fhall they not efcape fo freely all ; 

For fome (hall pay the price of others guilt : 
And he the man that made Sansfoy to fall. 
Shall with his owne bloud price that he hath fpilt 

1. 213, ^ darknes^ : 1. 217, ^fayre"* : 1. 218, ^/peaches . . . mou*d* : 1. 220, 
^pitty . . . prau*d^ I 1. 221, *y2>r' (1590) is misprinted ^and^ in 1596 
corrected : ib,^ ^Im'd^ : 1. 227, . for ? : 1, 234, ^ blood,* 
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But what art thou, that telft of Nephews kilt ? 
I that do feeme not I, DtieJJa am, 
(Quoth (he) how euer now in garments gilt, 
And gorgeous gold arayd I to thee came ; 
Duejfa I, the daughter of Deceipt and Shame. 

Then bowing downe her aged backe, (he kift 240 

The wicked witch, faying ; In that faire face 
The falfe refemblance of Deceipt, I wift 
Did clofely lurke ; yet fo true-feeming grace. 
It carried, that I fcarfe in darkefome pfece 
Could it difceme, though I the mother bee 
Of falfliood, and root of Dueffaes race. 
O welcome child, whom I have longd to fee. 

And now haue feene vnwares. Lo now I goe with thee./ 

Then to her yron wagon flie betakes. 

And with her beares the fowle welfauourd witch : 250 
Through mirkefome aire her readie way fhe makes. 
Her twyfold Teme, of which two blacke as pitch, 
And two were browne, yet each to each vnlich, 
Did foftly fwim away, ne euer flampe, 
Vnleffe (he chaiift their ftubbome mouths to twitch ; 
Then foming tarre, their bridles they would champe, 

And trampling the fine element, would fiercely rampe. 

So well they fped, that they be come at length 
Vnto the place, whereas the Paynim lay, 

1. 236, ^ ante* I 1. 237, no ( ) : 1. 241, , for ; : ib,, ^fayre* i 1. 242, 
^ refemblcmnce^ : 1. 244, * dark/ome* : L 246, ^fajhood^^ though not included 
in * Faults efcaped*: ?^., * rooU' : 1. 248, * goe* : 1. 254, *Jlamp* : 1.256, 
^ champ* I 1. 257, ^ramp* 
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Deuoid of outward fenfe, and natiue ftrength, 260 
Couerd with charmed cloud from vew of day, 
And fight of men, fince his late luckeleffe fray. 
His cruell wounds with cruddy bloud congealed, 
They binden vp fo wifely, as they may, 
And handle foftly, till they can be healed : 
So lay him in her charet, clofe in night concealed. 

And all the while fhe flood vpon the ground. 
The wakeful! dogs did neuer ceafe to bay, 
As giuing warning of thVnwonted found. 
With which her yron wheeles did them affray, 270 
And her darke griefly looke them much difmay ; 
The meffenger of death, the ghaftly Owle 
With drearie fhriekes did alfo her bewray ; 
And hungry Wolues continually did howle, 

At her abhorred face, fo filthy and fo fowle. 

Thence turning backe in filence foft they ftole. 
And brought the heauie corfe with eaf ie pace 
To yawning gulfe of deepe Auernus hole. 
By that fame hole an entrance darke and bace 
With/fmoake and fulphure hiding all the place, 280 
Defcends to hell : there creature neuer paft, 
That backe returned without heauenly grace ; 
But dreadfuU Furies^ which their chaines haue braft. 

And damned fprights fent forth to make ill men 
aghafl. 

1. 263, Uongeald*'. 1. 265, * heald^ : 1. 266, * charett . . . conceald' : 
1. 272, *cwle*i 1. 273, ^ drery* \ 1. 274, ^ wolues ^i 1. 277, ^ heauy . . . 
et^y^ : L 279^ ^entraunce : L 280, ^/tUphur' : 1. 282, ^retoumed* 
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By that fame way the direfull dames doe driue 
Their mournefull charet, fild with rufty blood, 
And downe to Plutoes houfe are come biliue : 
Which pafling through, on euery fide them flood 
The trembling ghofts with fad amazed mood, 
Chattring their yron teeth, and ftaring wide 290 

With ftonie eyes ; and all the hellifh brood 
Of feends infemall flockt on euery fide. 

To gaze on earthly wight, that with the Night durft ride. 

They pas the bitter wanes of Acluron^ 
Where many foules fit wailing woefully, 
And come to fiery flood of Phlegeton, 
Whereas the damned ghofls in torments fry, 
And with fharpe fhrilling fhriekes doe bootleffe cry, 
Curfing high loue^ the which them thither fent. 
The houfe of endlefTe paine is built thereby, 300 
In which ten thoufand forts of punifhment 

The curfed creatures doe eternally torment. 

Before the threfhold dreadfuU Cerberus 
His three deformed heads did lay along. 
Curled with thoufand adders venemous. 
And lilled forth his bloudie flaming tong : 
At them he gan to reare his briftles flrong. 
And felly gnarre, vntill dayes enemy 
Did him appeafe ; then downe his taile he hong 
And fuffered them to palTen quietly : 310 

For fhe in hell and heauen had power equally. / 

There was Ixion turned on a wheele, 

For daring tempt the Queene of heaven to fin ; 

L 286, 'charttr : 1. 291, *fimy eies' : I 293, *rrtky : L 308, ^ Dayts^ 
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And Sifyphiis an huge round ftone did reele 
Againft an hill, ne might from labour lin ; 
There thirftie Tantalus hong by the chin ; 
And Tityus fed a vulture on his maw ; 
Typhosus ioynts were ftretched on a gin, 
Thefeus condemned to endleffe flouth by law, 
Jid fifty fillers water in leake veffels draw. 320 

hey all beholding worldly wights in place, 
Leaue off their worke, vnmindfull of their fmart, 
To gaze on them ; who forth by them doe pace, 
Till they be come vnto the furtheft part : 
Where was a Caue ywrought by wondrous art, 
Deepe, darke, vneaf ie, dolefull, comfortleffe, 
In which fad JEfculapius farre a part 
Emprifond was in chaines remedileffe, 

or that Hippolytus rent corfe he did redrefTe. 

Uppolytus a iolly huntfman was, 330 

That wont in charet chace the foming Bore ; 
He all his Peeres in beautie did furpas, 
But Ladies loue as loffe of time forbore : 
His wanton ftepdame loued him the more. 
But when fhe faw her offred fweets refufed 
Her loue fhe turnd to hate, and him before 
His father fierce of treafon falfe accufed, 

f\jid with her gealous termes his open eares abufed. 

Who all in rage his Sea-god fyre befought. 
Some curfed vengeance on his fonne to caft : 340 

1. 316, ^ thrifty^ \ 1. 320, * leake* is *lete'in 1590, but corrected into 
leke * in * Faults efcaped,' though there printed * let ' : 1. 327, ^far * : 
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90 THE I. BOOKE OF THE [Cant V. IT 

Fro furging gulf two monfters ftraight were brought, 
With dread whereof his chafing fteedes aghail, 
Both / charet fwift and huntfman ouercafl. 
His goodly corps on ragged cliffs yrent, 
Was quite difmembred, and his members chafl 
Scattered on euery mountaine, as he went, 
That of Hippolytus was left no moniment 

His cruell ftepdame feeing what was donne, 

Her wicked dayes with wretched knife did end, 
In death auowing th'innocence of her fonne. 
Which hearing his rafti Syre, began to rend 
His haire, and haflie tongue, that did offend : 
Tho gathering vp the relicks of his fmart 
By Dianes meanes, who was Hippolyts frend. 
Them brought to jEfculape^ that by his art 

Did heale them all againe, and ioyned euery part. 

Such wondrous fcience in mans wit to raine 
When loue auizd, that could the dead reuiue. 
And fates expired could renew againe. 
Of endleffe life he might him not depriue, 360^ 

But vnto hell did thruft him downe aliue^ 
With flalhing thunderbolt ywounded fore : 
Where long remaining, he did alwaies ftriue 
Himfelfe with falues to health for to reflore. 

And flake the heauenly fire, that raged euermore. 

I. 341, ^Mo/ier^s . . , Jlr tight ' \ 1. 342, 'chacing*: 1. 343, Uharett 
fwifu ' : 1. 344, ' cliffs '—in '90 and '96 * clifts/ but * cliffs ' given in * Faults 
efcaped ' : 1. 347, ^ lefte' \ L 349, ^ daies' \ 1. 352, ^heare . . . hafiytang* : 
1- 357» ' ^«^« * ' 1- 358, ' reviue ' : 1. 359, * again ': 1. 365, '^re ' is misprinted 
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r'here auncient Night arriuing, did alight 

From her nigh wearie waine, and in her armes 

To JEfculapitis brought the wounded knight : 

Whom hauing foftly difarayd of armes, 

Tho gan to him difcouer all his harmes, 370 

Befeeching him with prayer, and with praife, 

If either falues, or oyles, or herbes, or charmes 

A fordonne wight from dore of death mote raife, 

rie would at her requeft prolong her nephews dales. / 

\h Dame (quoth he) thou tempted me in vaine, 
To dare the thing, which daily yet I rew. 
And the old caufe of my continued paine 
With like attempt to like end to renew. 
Is not enough, that thruft from heauen dew 
Here endleffe penance for one fault I pay, 380 

But that redoubled crime with vengeance new 
Thou biddefl me to eeke ? Can Night defray 

"The wrath of thundring louCy that rules both night and day ? 

"Not fo (quoth (he) but fith that heauens king 

From hope of heauen hath thee excluded quight. 

Why feared thoM that cand not hope for thing. 

And feared not, that more thee hurten might, 

Now in the powre of euerlading Night ? 

Goe to then, 6 thou farre renowmed fonne 

Of great Apollo ^ (hew thy famous might 390 

1. 367, ^ weary wayne*—i^^ supplies *nigh' for the misprint *high* of 
1596 here — accepted ' : 1. 369, * Whome . . . difaraid ' : 1. 375, * qd,^ : 
L 380, ^penaunce* I 1. 381, ^vengeaunce* : 1. 384, * qd,' : 1. 389, ^ O , . . far 
raumnedi but corrected in * Faults efcaped.* 
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In medicine, that elfe hath to thee wonne 
Great paines, & greater praife, both neuer to be donne. 



Her words preuaild : And then the learned leach 
His cunning hand gan to his wounds to lay, 
And all things elfe, the which his art did teach : 
Which hauing feene, from thence arofe away 
The mother of dread darknefle, and let (lay 
Aueugles fonne there in the leaches cure, 
And backe returning tooke her wonted way, 
To runne her timely race, whilft Phasbus pure 400 

In wefteme waues his wearie wagon did recure. 

The falfe Dtiejfa leauing noyous Night, 
Retumd to (lately pallace of dame Pride ; 
Where when (he came, (he found the Faery knight 
Departed thence, albe his woundes wide 
Not / throughly heald, vnreadie were to ride. 
Good caufe he had to haden thence away ; 
For on a day his wary Dwarfe had fpide, 
Where in a dongeon deepe huge numbers lay 

Of caytiue wretched thrals, that wayled night and day, 

A ruefuU fight, as could be feene with eie ; 411 

Of whom he learned had in fecret wife 
The hidden caufe of their captiuitie, 
How mortgaging their Hues to Couetife^ 
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Through waftfuU Pride, and wanton Riotife, 
They were by law of that proud Tyranneffe 
Prouokt with Wraths and Enuies falfe furmife, 
Condemned to that Dongeon mercileffe, 
VVTiere they Ihould Hue in woe, & die in wretchedneffe. 

Tliere was that great proud king of Babylon^ 420 

That would compell all nations to adore. 
And him as onely God to call vpon, 
Till through celeftiall doome throwne out of dore. 
Into an Oxe he was transformed of yore : 
There alfo was king Crcefus, that enhaunft 
His heart too high through his great riches (lore ; 
And proud Antiochus^ the which aduaunft 
His curfed hand gainfl God, and on his altars daund. 

And them long time before, great Nimrod was. 

That firft the world with fword and fire warrayd ; 430 

And after him old Ninus farre did pas 

In princely pompe, of all the world obayd ; 

There alfo was that mightie Monarch layd 

Low vnder all, yet aboue all in pride. 

That name of natiue fyre did fowle vpbrayd, 

And would as Ammons fonne be magnifide, 

Till fcomd of God and man a ftiamefull death he didc./ 

All thefe together in one heape were throwne. 
Like carkafes of beads in butchers ftall. 

1. 417, ^Enuyes^x 1. 419, *«w . . . dye^ \ 1. 423, thrown* \ 1. 424, 
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And in another corner wide were ftrowne 44<^ 

The antique mines of that Romaines fall : 
Great Romulus the Grandfyre of them all, 
Proud Tarquin^ and too lordly Lentulus, 
Stout ScipiOf and ftubbome Hannibally 
Ambitious Sylla^ and fteme MariuSy 
High CcBfaTy great Pompeyy and fierce Antonius, 

Amongft thefe mighty men were wemen mixt, 
Proud wemen, vaine, forgetfull of their yoke : 
The bold Semiramis, whofe fides transiixt 
With fonnes owne blade, her fowle reproches fpoke ; 
Faire Sthenoboeay that herfelfe did choke 451 

With wilful! cord, for wanting of her will ; 
High minded Cleopatra^ that with ftroke 
Of Afpes fling her felfe did floutly kill : 

And thoufands moe the like, that did that dongeon fill. 

Bef ides the endlefTe routs of wretched thralles, 
Which thither were afTembled day by day, 
From all the world after their wofuU falles. 
Through wicked pride, and wafled wealthes decay, 
But mofl of all, which in the Dongeon lay 460 

Fell from high Princes courts, or Ladies bowres, 
Where they in idle pompe, or wanton play, 
Confumed had their goods, and thriftlefTe howres, 

And laflly throwne themfeliies into thefe heauy ftowres. 



1. 441, * Antique ruins that the Romanes'* — ^both in 1590 and 1596 'the,' 
but corrected in ' Faults efcaped ' in the former by ' tlmt ' : L 446, ^fiers * : 
1. 447, *mightie'\ 1. 451, * Fayre' i 1. 456, * routes' i 1. 457, * thithtr' i 
1. 459, ^welthes* : L 461, * courtes' : L 462, ^ydle*i 1. 464, * throum,' 
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Whofe cafe when as the careful! Dwarfe had tould, 
And made enfample of their mournefull fight 
Vnto his maifter, he no lenger would 
There dwell in perill of like painefull plight, 
But / early rofe, and ere that dawning light 
Difcouered had the world to heauen wyde, 470 

He by a priuie Pofteme tooke his flight, 
That of no enuious eyes he mote be fpyde : 

For doubtleffe death enfewd, if any him defcryde. 

Scarfe could he footing find in that fowle way, 
For many corfes, like a great Lay-ftall 
Of murdred men which therein ftrowed lay, 
Without remorfe, or decent funerall : 
Which all through that great Princeffe pride did fall 
And came to fhamefull end. And them befide 
Forth ryding vnderneath the caftell wall, 480 

A donghill of dead carkafes he fpide. 

The dreadful! fpeftacle of that fad houfe of Pride. 

1. 466, ^moumfulVi 1. 469, ^earefy^ : 1. 473, ^ en/ewed^ : 1. 478, *a/* : 
L 479, * be/yde' : L 481, ^ DmghiU . . . fpyde' : L 482, * Pryde: 
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Cant, VI, 






f^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^W^^^^^^J^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^j 



From lawlejfe lujl by wondrous grace 

fayre Vna is releaft : 
Whom faiuage nation doe* adore^ 

and learnes her wife beheajl. 



AS when a fhip, that flyes faire vnder faile, 
An hidden rocke efcaped hath vnwares, 
That lay in waite her wrack for to bewaile, 
The Marriner yet halfe amazed flares 
At perill paft, and yet in doubt ne dares lo 

To ioy at his foole-happie ouerfight : 
So doubly is diftreft twixt ioy and cares 
The dreadleffe courage of this Elfin knight, 
Hauing efcapt fo fad enfamples in his fight/ 

Yet fad he was, that his too haftie fpeed 

The faire Duef^ had forft him leaue behind ; 

And yet more fad, that Vna his deare dreed 

Her truth had ftaind with treafon fo vnkind ; 

Yet crime in her could neuer creature find, 

But for his loue, and for her owne felfe fake, 20 

She wandred had from one to other Ynd^ 

1. 6, * fayre . . . fayWi 1. 10, * in ' is misprinted * it ' in '90 and '96, though 
corrected in * Faults efcaped ' : 1. 11, *foolhappie* : 1. 13, ' corage^ i L 15, 
, after * was* accepted : 1. 16, * fayre ' : 1. 18, *fiaynd* : 1, 19, ** crytne ' : 
1. 20, * own,* 



Cant F/.] FAERIE QVEENE. 97 

Him for to feeke, ne euer would forfake, 
Till her vnwares the fierce Sanjloy did ouertake. 

Who after Archimagoes fowle defeat, 
Led her away into a forreft wilde, 
And turning wrathfuU fire to luftfuU heat, 
With beaftly fin thought her to haue defilde, 
And made the vafTall of his pleafures vilde. 
Yet firft he caft by treatie, and by traynes, 
Her to perfwade, that ftubbome fort to yilde : 30 
For greater conqueft of hard loue he gaynes, 

That workes it to his will, then he that it .conftraines. 

With fawning wordes he courted her a while. 
And looking louely, and oft fighing fore, 
Her conftant hart did tempt with diuerfe guile : 
But wordes, and lookes, and fighes (he did abhore, 
As rocke of Diamond fledfaft euermore. 
Yet for to feed his fyrie luftfull eye. 
He fnatcht the vele, that hong her face before ; 
Then gan her beautie Ihine, as brighteft (kye, 40 

And burnt his beaftly hart fefforce her chaftitye. 

So when he faw his flatfring arts to fayle. 
And fubtile engines bet from batteree. 
With greedy force he gan the fort aflfayle. 
Whereof he weend pofTefTed foone to bee. 
And / with rich fpoile of ranfackt chaftetee. 
Ah heauens, that do this hideous aft behold, 
And heauenly virgin thus outraged fee, 

1. 23, 'fiers'^i L 25, 'foreJl'\ 1. 26, 'fyre'x 1. 30, 'per/uade* i 1. 36, 
, after * wordes * accepted : 1. 37, * rock * : 1. 40, ^Jhyne * : 1. 43, * beit * : 
1. 46, UhaJHtee' : 1. 47, *doe: 
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How can ye vengeance luft fo long withhold, 
And hurle not flafhing flames vpon that Paynim bold ? 



The pitteous maiden carefuU comfortlefle, 5 1 

Does throw out thrilling fhriekes, & ftirieking cryes, 
The laft vaine helpe of womens great diftrefle, 
And with loud plaints importuneth the (kyes, 
That molten ftarres do drop like weeping eyes; 
And Phmbtis flying fo moft fhamefuU fight, 
His blufhing face in foggy cloud implyes, 
And hides for fhame. What wit of mortall wight 

Can now deuife to quit a thrall from fuch a plight ? 

Etemall prouidence exceeding thought, 60 

Where none appeares can make her felfe a way : 
A wondrous way it for this Lady wrought. 
From Lyons clawes to pluck the griped pray. 
Her flirill outcryes and fhriekes fo loud did bray, 
That all the woodes and foreftes did refownd ; 
A troupe of Faunes and Satyres far away 
Within the wood were dauncing in a rownd. 

Whiles old Syluanus flept in {hady arber fownd. 

Who when they heard that pitteous drained voice. 
In haft forfooke their rurall meriment, 70 

And ran towards the far rebownded noyce. 
To weet, what wight fo loudly did lament. 



L 50, '»/?*: L 51, *mayden''. L 52, *and* i 1. 53, 'uuemens* : 1. 54, 
*pknntis' : L 55, 'doe'i 1. 58, ' hydes . . . witt' : 1. 59, 'qiiitt' i L 63, 
^gryped'i 1, 64, ^Jhrieks' i 1. 70, ^ hafte^ : 1. 71, Uowardes: 
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Vnto the place they come incontinent : 
Whom when the raging Sarazin efpide, 
A rude, mifhapen, monftrous rablement, 
Whofe like he neuer faw, he durft not bide. 
But got his ready fleed, and fail away gan ride. / 

The wyld woodgods arriued in the place, 
There find the virgin dolefuU defolate. 
With ruffled rayments, and faire blubbred face, 80 
As her outrageous foe had left her late, 
And trembling yet through feare of former hate ; 
All (land amazed at fo vncouth fight. 
And gin to pittie her vnhappie ftate. 
All fland aftonied at her beautie bright, 

In their rude eyes vnworthie of fo wofull plight 

She more amaz'd, in double dread doth dwell ; 
And euery tender part for feare does fhake : 
As when a greedie Wolfe through hunger fell 
A feely Lambe farre from the flocke does take, 90 
Of whom he meanes his bloudie feaft to make, 
A Lyon fpyes faft running towards him. 
The innocent pray in haft he does forfake, 
Which quit from death yet quakes in euery lim 

With chaunge of feare, to fee the Lyon looke fo grim. 

Such fearefuU fit affaid her trembling hart, 

Ne word to fpeake, ne ioynt to moue fhe had : 

!• 74» 'efpyde'-, L 75, ^mijhappm' \ 1. 76, ^byde'x 1. 77, ^ryde' : 1. 79, 
'doolfidVx 1. 80, 'fayre'i 1. 86, *vnworthy'i 1. 89, * greedy' i 1. 90, 
'Lamb far . . .flock''. I 91,* bloody* : 1. 94, *(^uUt' : 1. 96, *///.' 
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The faluage nation feele her fecret fmart, 
And read her forrow in her countenance fad ; 
Their frowning forheads with rough homes yclad, 1 00 
And rufticke horror all a fide doe lay, 
And gently grenning, fhew a femblance glad 
To comfort her, and feare to put away, 
Their backward bent knees teach her humbly to obay. 

The doubtfull Damzell dare not yet commit 
Her fingle perfon to their barbarous truth. 
But ftill twixt feare and hope amazd does fit, 
Late leamd what harme to haftie truft enfu'th. 
They / in compaffion of her tender youth, 
And wonder of her beautie foueraine, 1 1 

Are wonne with pitty and vnwonted ruth, 
And all proftrate vpon the lowly plaine, (faine. 

Do kiffe her feete, and fawne on her with countenance 

Their harts (he gheffeth by their humble guife, 
And yieldes her to extremitie of time ; 
So from the ground Ihe feareleffe doth arife, 
And walketh forth without fufpeft of crime : 
They all as glad, as birdes of ioyous Prime, 
Thence lead her forth, about her dauncing round, 
Shouting, and finging all a fhepheards ryme, 120 
And with greene braunches ftrowing all the ground, 

Do worfhip her, as Queene, with oliue girlond cround. 

And all the way their merry pipes they found. 
That all the woods with doubled Eccho ring, 

i. 100, ^forheades^ \ 1. loi, * ruJHcV \ 1. 105, * committ^ : 1. 107, */ttt' : 
1. 108, ^ hafty' \ 1. no, */ouerayne' I 1. 112, ^ piayne* i 1. 113, ^ fayne* \ 
1. 118, 'Pryme: 
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And with their horned feet do weare the ground, 
Leaping like wanton kids in pleafant Spring. 
So towards old Syluanus they her bring ; 
Who with the noyfe awaked, commeth out, 
To weet the caufe, his weake fteps gouerning, 
And aged limbs on Cypreffe ftadle flout, 130 

And with an yuie twyne his waft is girt about. 

Far off he wonders, what them makes fo glad, 
If Bacchus merry fruit they did inuent. 
Or Cybeles franticke rites haue made them mad ; 
They drawing nigh, vnto their God prefent 
That flowre of faith and beautie excellent 
The God himfelfe vewing that mirrhour rare. 
Stood long amazd, and burnt in his intent ; 
^ His owne faire Dryope now he thinkes not faire, 

And Pholoe fowle, when her to this he doth compaire. / 

The woodborne people fall before her flat, 141 

And worfhip her as GoddefTe of the wood ; 
And old Syluantis felfe bethinkes not, what 
To thinke of wight fo faire, but gazing ftood, 
In doubt to deeme her borne of earthly brood ; 
Sometimes Dame Venus felfe he feemes to fee. 
But Venus neuer had fo fober mood ; 

Page 78 is succeeded by p. 81 in 1596 in error, though the text is con- 
tinuous and accurate : so too in 1590, but in it p. 80 is correctly given, and 
p. 81, but verso p. 84, and next p. 85 and verso p. 84, and then p. 85 and 
verso p. 88, and p. 89 and verso p. 88, and p. 89 and verso p. 92, and p. 93 
and verso p. 92, and p. 93 and verso p. 96, and pp. 95-6 and so onwards : 
1. 125. ^doe" \\. 131, ^wafte'i 1. 133, '^' is misprinted ' Of in 1596 — 
1590 has * Or '— * If * was doubtless the author's intended correction for 
1 5961 and so is given in the text : 11. 139, 144, ^fayre,* 
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Sometimes Diana he her takes to bee, 
But miffeth bow, and fhaftes, and bulkins to her knee. 

By vew of her he ginneth to reuiue 150 

His ancient loue, and deareft CypariJfCy 
And calles to mind his pourtraiture aliue. 
How faire he was, and yet not faire to this, 
And how he flew with glauncing dart amifle 
A gentle Hynd, the which the louely boy 
Did loue as life, aboue all worldly blifle ; 
For griefe whereof the lad n'ould after ioy, 

But pynd away in anguifli and felfe-wild annoy. 

The wooddy Nymphes, faire Hamadryades 

Her to behold do thither runne apace, 60 

And all the troupe of light-foot Naiades^ 

Flocke all about to fee her louely face : 

But when they vewed haue her heauenly grace. 

They enuie her in their malitious mind, 

And fly away for feare of fowledifgrace : 

But all the Satyres fcome their woody kind. 

And henceforth nothing faire, but her on earth they find. 

Glad of fuch lucke, the luckelefle lucky maid, 
Did her content to pleafe their feeble eyes. 
And long time with that faluage people ftaid, 1 70 
To gather breath in many miferies. 
During / which time her gentle wit ftie plyes. 
To teach them truth, which worfhipt her in vaine, 
And made her th'Image of Idolatryes ; 

1. 148, 'be'xV 153, 'fayre' {Jns) : 1. 158, 'felfewild' : 1. 162, 'tA^Aer* : 
1. 164, *enuy'i 1. 168, *mayd*: 1. 170, 'Jiayd' \ 1. 171, *mi/eryes.* 
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But when their bootleffe zeale (he did reftraine 
Fro her own worfliip, they her Affe would worfhip fayn. 

It fortuned a noble warlike knight 
By iuft occaf ion to that forreft came, 
To feeke his kindred, and the lignage right, 
From whence he tooke his well deferued name : 180 
He had in armes abroad wonne muchell fame. 
And fild far landes with glorie of his might, 
Plaine, faithfuU, true, and enimy of fliame. 
And euer lou'd to fight for Ladies right, 

But in vaine glorious frayes he litle did delight 

A Satyres fonne yborne in forreft wyld, 
By ftraunge aduenture as it did betyde, 
And there begotten of a Lady myld, 
Faire Thy amis the daughter of Labryde^ 
That was in facred bands of wedlocke tyde 1 90 

To Therion^ a loofe vnruly fwayne ; 
Who had more loy to raunge the forreft wyde, 
And chafe the faluage beaft with bufie payne. 

Then ferue his Ladies loue, and waft in pleafures ¥ayne. 

The forlorne mayd did with loues longing bume, 
And could not lacke her louers company, 
But to the wood ftie goes, to ferue her turne, 
And feeke her fpoufe, that from her ftill does fly. 
And followes other game and venery : 
A Satyre chaunft her wandring for to find, 200 

And kindling coles of Iuft in brutifli eye, 

1. 175, * rejlrayne ' : 1. 189, * Fayre ' : 1. 190, ^bandes ' : 1. 194, * <Sr' waJW : 
1. 200, ^finde,' 
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The loyall links of wedlocke did vnbind, 
And made her perfon thrall vnto his beaftly kind. / 

So long in fecret cabin there he held 
Her captiue to his fenfuall defire, 
Till that with timely fruit her belly fweld, 
And bore a boy vnto that faluage fire : 
Then home he fuffred her for to retire, 
For ranfome leauing him the late borne childe ; 
Whom till to ryper yeares he gan afpire, 210 

He nourfled vp in life and manners wilde, 

Emongfl wild beads and woods, from lawes of men exilde. 

For all he taught the tender ymp, was but 
To banifh cowardize and baftard feare ; 
His trembling hand he would him force to put 
Vpon the Lyon and the rugged Beare, 
And from the fhe Beares teats her whelps to teare ; 
And eke wyld roring Buls he would him make 
To tame, and ryde their backes not made to beare ; 
And the Robuckes in flight to ouertake, 220 

That euery beaft for feare of him did fly and quake. 

Thereby fo fearelefle, and fo fell he grew, 
That his owne fire and maifter of his guife 
Did often tremble at his horrid vew. 
And oft for dread of hurt would him aduife. 



1. 202, *linkes . . . vnbinde*: 1. 205, ^ defyre' \ 1. 207, ^fyre^\ 1. 208, 
'retyre' '. 1. 209, ' late-borne' \ 1. 210, ' a/pyre' \ 1. 211, 'nourfled' is in 
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The angry beafts not rafhly to defpife, 
Nor too much to prouoke ; for he would learne 
The Lyon ftoup to him in lowly wife, 
(A leffon hard) and make the Libbard fterne 
Leaue roaring, when in rage he for reuenge did earne. 

And for to make his powre approued more, 231 

Wyld beafts in yron yokes he would compell ; 
The fpotted Panther, and the tulked Bore, 
The Pardale fwift, and the Tigre cruell ; 
The / Antelope, and Wolfe both fierce and fell ; 
And them conftraine in equall teme to draw. 
Such ioy he had, their ftubbome harts to quell, 
And fturdie courage tame with dreadfuU aw% 

That his beheaft they feared, as tyrans law. 

His louing mother came vpon a day 240 

Vnto the woods, to fee her little fonne ; 
And chaunft vnwares to meet him in the way. 
After his fportes, and cruell paftime donne. 
When after him a Lyoneffe did runne, 
That roaring all with rage, did lowd requere 
Her children deare, whom he away had wonne : 
The Lyon whelpes fhe faw how he did beare, 

And lull in rugged armes, withouten childifh feare. 

The fearefuU Dame all quaked at the fight, 

And turning backe, gan faft to fly away, 250 

Vntill with loue reuokt from vaine affright, 
She hardly yet perfwaded was to ftay, 

1. 226, * beaftes' I I. 232, ^ beajles' : 1. 235, ^ fierce and felV — in '90, ^ fwift 
and cruelly but corrected in * Faults efcaped ' by * fiers and fell.' 
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And then to him thefe woman ifti words gan fay ; 
Ah SatyranCy my dearling, and my loy, 
For loue of me leaue off this dreadfull play ; 
To dally thus with death, is no fit toy, 
Go find fome other play-fellowes, mine own fweet boiy. 

In thefe and like delights of bloudy game 
He trayned was, till ryper yeares he raught, 
And there abode, whilft any beaft of name 260 

Walkt in that foreft, whom he had not taught 
To feare his force : and then his courage haught 
Def ird of forreine foemen to be knowne, 
And far abroad for ftraunge aduentures fought : 
In which his might was neuer ouerthrowne. 

But through all Faery lond his famous worth was blown./ 

Yet euermore it was his manner faire. 
After long labours and aduentures fpent, 
Vnto thofe natiue woods for to repaire. 
To fee his fire and ofTfpring auncient. 270 

And now he thither came for like intent ; 
Where he vnwares the faireft Vna found, 
Straunge Lady, in fo ftraunge habiliment. 
Teaching the Satyres, which her fat around, 

Trew facred lore, which from her fweet lips did redound. 

He wondred at her wifedome heauenly rare, 
Whofe like in womens wit he neuer knew ; 
And when her curteous deeds he did compare, 
Gan her admire, and her fad forrowes rew, 

1. 258, ^ delightes . . . bloody': 1. 260, ^ whylft' \ 1. 261, ^forreft' \ 
1. 263, *De/yrd' : 1. 267, ^matter' : 1. 270, ^/yre' : 1. 27 1, Uketker' : 
1. 275, */rJ* : 1. 277, *w///.* 
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Blaming of Fortune, which fuch troubles threw, 280 
And 10yd to make proofe of her crueltie 
On gentle Dame, fo hurtleffe, and fo trew : 
Thenceforth he kept her goodly company, 
And leamd her difcipline of faith and veritie. 

But fhe all vowd vnto the Redcrojfe knight. 
His wandring perill clofely did lament, 
Ne in this new acquaintaunce could delight. 
But her deare heart with anguifh did torment. 
And all her wit in fecret counfels fpent. 
How to efcape. At laft in priuie wife 290 

To Satyrane fhe fhewed her intent : 
Who glad to gain fuch fauour, gan deuife, 

How with that penf iue Maid he beft might thence arife. 

So on a day when Satyres all were gone. 

To do their feruice to Syluanus old, 

The gentle virgin left behind alone 

He led away with courage ftout and bold. 

Too / late it was, to Satyres to be told, 

Or euer hope recouer her againe : 

In vaine he feekes that hauing cannot hold. 300 

So fall he carried her with carefuU paine, 
That they the woods are paft, & come now to the plaine. 

The better part now of the lingring day, 

They traueild had, when as they farre efpide 
A wearie wight forwandring by the way. 
And towards him they gan in haft to ride, 

L 281, * cruelty* : 1. 284, ^verity* \ 1. 289, ^witt'i 1. 290, ^pritiy'i 
1. 295, ^doe* I 1. 296, * behinde * : 1. 297, • corage ' : 1. 302, * wods ' : 1. 304, 
•/tfr' : L 305, ^ weary, ^ 




io8 THE L BOOKE OF THE ICant. VL 

To weet of newes, that did abroad betide, 
Or tydings of her knight of the RedcroJJe, 
But he them fpying, gan to turn afide, 
For feare as feemd, or for fome feigned loffe ; 310 
More greedy they of newes, faft towards him do croffe. 

A filly man, in fimple weedes forwome, 
And foild with duft of the long dried way ; 
His fandales were with toilefome trauell torne, 
And face all tand with fcorching funny ray, 
As he had traueild many a fommers day. 
Through boyling fands of Arabie and Ynde\ 
And in his hand a lacobs ftaffe, to (lay 
His wearie limbes vpon : and eke behind, 

His fcrip did hang, in which his needments he did bind. 

The knight approching nigh, of him inquerd 321 

Tydings of warre, and of aduentures new ; 
But warres, nor new aduentures none he herd. 
Then Vna gan to a(ke, if ought he knew. 
Or heard abroad of that her champion trew, 
That in his armour bare a croflet red. 
Aye me, Deare dame (quoth he) well may I rew 
To tell the fad fight, which mine eies haue red : 

Thefe eyes did fee that knight both liuingand eke ded./ 

That cruell word her tender hart fo thrild, 330 

That fuddein cold did runne through euery vaine. 
And ftony horrour all her fences fild 
With dying fit, that downe fhe fell for paine. 

1. 307, ^Tveete'i 1. 312, ^ weeds' i 1. 314, * toii/ome* : 1. 319, ^ weary 
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The knight her lightly reared vp againe, 
And comforted with curteous kind reliefe : 
Then wonne from death, fhe bad him tellen plaine 
The further proceffe of her hidden griefe ; 
The leffer pangs can beare, who had endur d the chiefs. 

Then gan the Pilgrim thus, I chaunfl this day. 

This fatall day, that fhall I euer rew, 340 

To fee two knights in trauell on my way 

(A fory fight) arraung'd in battell new, 

Both breathing vengeaunce, both of wrathful! hew : 

My fearefuU flefli did tremble at their ftrife, 

To fee their blades fo greedily imbrew, 

That drunke with bloud, yet thrilled after life : (knife. 

What more ? the Redcrojfe knight was flaine with Paynim 

Ah deareft Lord (quoth fhe) how might that bee, 
And he the ftouteft knight, that euer wonne ? 
Ah deareft dame (quoth he) how might I fee 350 
The thing, that might not be, and yet was donne ? 
Where is (faid Satyrane) that Paynims fonne, 
That him of life, and vs of ioy hath reft ? 
Not far away (quoth he) he hence doth wonne 
Foreby a fountaine, where I late him left (cleft. 

Wafhing his bloudy wounds, that through the fteele were 

Therewith the knight thence marched forth in haft. 
Whiles Vna with huge heauineffe oppreft, 

!• 338, * chiefs : 1. 342, ^hatteiV : 1. 344, ^fearefuV : 1. 346, * dronke . . . 
tiood' : L 347, ^Jlain ' : 1. 348, * qd: and 11. 350 and 354 : 1. 353, * refte * 

L 354, • >^ ' : 1. 3SS» 'Ufiex'X. 356, 'bloody: 
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Could not for forrow follow him fo faft ; 
And foone he came, as he the place had gheft, 360 
Whereas / that Pagan proud him felfe did reft, 
In fecret (hadow by a fountaine fide : 
Euen he it was, that earft would haue fuppreft 
Faire Vna : whom when Satyrane efpide, 
With fowle reprochfull words he boldly him defide. 

And faid, Arife thou curfed Mifcreaunt, 

That haft with knightlefle guile and trecherous train 

Faire knighthood fowly ftiamed, and doeft vaunt 

That good knight of the Redcrojfe to haue flain : 

Arife, and with like treafon now maintain 370 

Thy guilty wrong, or elfe thee guilty yield. 

The Sarazin this hearing, rofe amain, 

And catching vp in haft his three fquare fhield. 

And ftiining helmet, foone him buckled to the field. 

And drawing nigh him faid, Ah mifbome Elfe, 
In euill houre thy foes thee hither fent, 
Anothers wrongs to wreake vpon thy felfe : 
Yet ill thou blameft me, for hauing blent 
My name with guile and traiterous intent ; 
That Redcrojfe knight, perdie, I neuer flew, 380 

But had he beene, where earft his armes were lent, 
Th'enchaunter vaine his errour fliould not rew : 

But thou his errour flialt, I hope now prouen trew. 

Therewith they gan, both furious and fell, 
To thunder blowes, and fierfly to aflaile 

1. 371, ^els* \ 1. 377, * wreak,* 
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Each other, bent his enimy to quell, 
That with their force they perft both plate and maile, 
And made wide furrowes in their flefhes fraile, 
That it would pitty any liuing eie. 
Large floods of bloud adowne their fides did raile ; 
But floods of bloud could not them fatisfie : 391 
Both hung^ed after death : both chofe to win, or die. / 

So long they fight, and fell reuenge purfue. 
That fainting each, themfelues to breathen let, 
And oft refrefhed, battell oft renue : 
As when two Bores with rancling malice met. 
Their gory fides frefh bleeding fiercely fret, 
Till breathleflfe both them felues afide retire. 
Where foming wrath, their cruell tufkes they whet, 
And trample th* earth, the whiles they may refpire ; 400 

Then backe to fight againe, new breathed and entire. 

So fierfly, when thefe knights had breathed once. 
They gan to fight retume, increafing more 
Their puifTant force, and cruell rage attonce. 
With heaped flrokes more hugely, then before, 
That with their drerie wounds and bloudy gore 
They both deformed, fcarfely could be known. 
By this fad Vna fraught with anguifli fore, [thrown : 
Led with their noife, which through the aire was 

Arriu'd, where they in erth their fruitles bloud had 
fown. 410 

L 386, , after * other' accepted: L 387, '<5r»': 11. 390, 391, * blood' : 
L 392, ^hongred'i 1. 393, *>//'— in 1590 *fuir (bad): 1. 394, ' lett' -. 
1. 39S> *of^' ' 1- 396, *m€U*: L 397, */retr : 1. 399, ^wJiett' \ 1. 403, 
* retoume* : L 406, * drery . . . bloody * : L 407, ^ bec^ i 1. 410, * blood* 
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Whom all fo foone as that proud Sarazin 
Efpide, he gan reuiue the memory 
Of his lewd lufts, and late attempted fin, 
And left the doubtfuU battell haftily, 
To catch her, newly offred to his eie : 
But Satyrane with ftrokes him turning, (laid, 
And ftemely bad him other bufinefle plie. 
Then hunt the fteps of pure vnfpotted Maid : 

Wherewith he all enrag'd, thefe bitter fpeaches faid 

O foolifh faeries fonne, what furie mad 420 

Hath thee incenft, to haft thy dolefull fate ? 
Were it not better, I that Lady had, 
Then that thou hadft repented it too late ? 
Moft / fenceleffe man he, that himfelfe doth hate, 
To loue another. Lo then for thyne ayd 
Here take thy louers token on thy pate. 
So they to fight ; the whiles the royall Mayd 

Fled farre away, of that proud Paynim fore afrayd. 

But that falfe Pilgrim^ which that leafing told, 

Being in deed old Archimage^ did ftay 430 

In fecret fhadow, all this to behold. 

And much reioyced in their bloudy fray : 

But when he faw the Damfell paffe away 

He left his ftond, and her purfewd apace. 

In hope to bring her to her laft decay. 

But for to tell her lamentable cace. 

And eke this battels end, will need another place. 

1. 413, * lend* I 1. 414, Uefte*\ 1. 419, ^ aV \ 1. 421, 'yfe/^'— misprinted 
* fete ' in 1596 : 1. 427, ^to^ \\, 432, * bloody,* 
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The Redcrojft kmght is capHue made 
By Gyaunt proud oppreflf 

J^ince Arthur meets with VnagretU' 
ly with thofe newes diftreJL 
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WHat man fo wife, what earthly wit fo ware, 
As to defcry the crafty cunning traine, 
By which deceipt doth mafke in vifour faire. 
And caft her colours dyed deepe in graine, 
To feeme like Truth, whofe fhape fhe well can faine. 
And fitting geftures to her purpofe frame ; 1 1 

The guiltlefTe man with guile to entertaine ? 
Great maiftreffe of her art was that falfe Dame, 
The falfe Dueffa^ cloked with Fidejfaes name. / 

Who when returning from the drery Nighty 
She fownd not in that perilous houfe of Pryde^ 
Where (he had left, the noble Redcrojfe knight, 
Her hoped pray ; (he would no lenger bide, 

1.6, 'wUt' \ 1.7, 'difiry' I 1. 9, ' died' i 1. 10, 'truth' -. 1. 16, ^ hous' \ 
I. 17, * Redcrofs ' : 1. 18, * byde: 
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But forth fhe went, to feeke him far and wide. 
Ere long fhe fownd, whereas he wearie fate, 20 

To reft him felfe, foreby a fountaine fide, 
Difarmed all of yroh-coted Plate, 
And by his fide his fteed the grafly forage ate. 

He feedes vpon the cooling fhade, and bayes 
His fweatie forehead in the breathing wind, 
Which through the trebling leaues full gently playes 
Wherein the cherefuU birds of fundry kind 
Do chaunt fweet mufick, to delight his mind : 
The Witch approching gan him fairely greet, 
And with reproch of carelefneffe vnkind 30 

Vpbrayd, for leauing her in place vnmeet, (fweet. 

With fowle words tempring faire, foure gall with hony 

Vnkindneffe paft, they gan of folace treat, 
And bathe in pleafaunce of the ioyous fhade, 
Which fhielded them againft the boyling heat. 
And with greene boughes decking a gloomy glade, 
About the fountaine like a girlond made ; 
Whofe bubbling waue did euer frefhly well, 
Ne euer would through feruent fommer fade : 
The facred Nymph, which therein wont to dwell, 40 

Was out of Dianes fauour, as it then befell. 

The caufe was this : one day when Phosbe fayre 
With all her band was following the chace, 

1. 21, */yde^ : 1. 25, ^ wyptd' : 1. 27, ^ chearefuU . . . I^nd : 1. 28, 
* mynd' : 1. 29, * witch . . .fayrely^ : 1. 30, * careUfftes vnfyndl : 1. 39, no 
punctuation after */ade* : 1. 41, */auor, I 
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This Nymph, quite tyr'd with heat of fcorching ayre, 
Sat downe to reft in middeft of the race : 
The / goddeffe wrath gan foWly her difgrace, 
And bad the waters, which from her did flow, 
Be fuch as fhe her felfe was then in place. 
Thenceforth her waters waxed dull and flow, 
And all that drunke thereof, did faint and feeble grow. 

Hereof this gentle knight vnweeting was, 5 1 

And lying downe vpon the fandie graile, 
Drunke of the ftreame, as cleare as criftall glas, 
Eftfoones his manly forces gan to faile, 

' And mightie ftrong was turnd to feeble fraile. 
His chaunged powres at firft them felues not felt. 
Till crudled cold his corage gan aflaile. 
And chearefuU bloud in faintnefle chill did melt. 

Which like a fever fit through all his body fwelt 

Yet goodly court he made ftill to his Dame, 60 

Pourd out in loofnefle on the grafly grownd. 
Both carelefle of his health, and of his fame : 
Till at the laft he heard a dreadfuU fownd, [bownd. 
Which through the wood loud bellowing, did re- 
That all the earth for terrour feemd to fhake, 
And trees did tremble. Th'Elfe therewith aftownd, 
Vpftarted lightly from his loofer make, 
• And his vnready weapons gan in hand to take. 



1- 45» *J^'* ^ 46* *A^*— misprinted *he* in 1596: 1. 47, ^bad-V : 
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But ere he could his armour on him dight, 
Or get his ftiield, his monftrous enimy 
With fturdie fteps came ftalking in his fight, 
An hideous Geant horrible and hye, 
That with his talneffe feemd to threat the fkye, 
The ground eke groned vnder him for dreed ; 
His liuing like faw neuer liuing eye, 
Ne durft behold : his ftature did exceed 

The hight of three the talleft fonnes of mortall feed. / 

The greateft Earth his vncouth mother was, 
And bluftring AEolus his boafted fire, 
Who with his breath, which through the world doth pasg 
Her hollow womb did fecretly infpire, 8 1 

And fild her hidden caues with ftormie yre. 
That (he conceiu'd ; and trebling the dew time, 
In which the wombes of women do expire. 
Brought forth this monftrous maffe of earthly flime, 

Puft up with emptie wind, and fild with finfull crime. 

So growen great through arrogant delight 
Of th'high defcent, whereof he was yborne, 
And through prefumption of his matchleffe might, 
All other powres and knighthood he did fcorne. 90 
Such now he marcheth to this man forlorne, 
And left to loffe : his ftalking fteps are ftayde 
Vpon a fnaggy Oke, which he had tome 
Out of his mothers bowelles, and it made 

His mortall mace, wherewith his foemen he difmayde. 

1. 70, ^gett * : 1. 73, * taUneffe ' : page 94 in 1590 is misprinted 92 : 1. 79, 
^fyre ' : 1. 81, * infpyrt * : 1. 84, * xveftufi dot expyre ' : 1. 85, ^Jlyme ' : 1. 86, 
* wynd , . , cryme* 
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That when the knight he fpide, he gan aduance 
With huge force and infupportable mayne, 
And towardes him with dreadfull fury praunce ; 
Who hapleffe, and eke hopeleffe ; all in vaine 
Did to him pace, fad battaile to darrayne, 100 

Difarmd, difgraft, and inwardly difmayde, 
And eke fo faint in euery loynt and vaine, 
Through that fraile foutaine, which him feeble made, 

That fcarfely could he weeld his bootleffe fingle blade. 

The Geaunt ftrooke fo maynly mercileffe. 
That could haue ouerthrowne a ftony towre, 
And were not heauenly grace, that him did bleffe. 
He had beene pouldred all, as thin as flowre : 
But / he was wary of that deadly ftowre, 
And lightly lept from vnderneath the blow : no 
Yet fo exceeding was the villeins powre, 
That with the wind it did him ouerthrow. 

And all his fences ftound, that ftill he lay full low. 

As when that diuelifti yron Engin wrought 
In deepeft Hell, and framd by Furies (kill. 
With windy Nitre and quick Sulphur fraught. 
And ramd with bullet round, ordaind to kill 
Conceiueth fire, the heauens it doth fill 
With thundring noyfe, and all the ayre doth choke. 
That none can* breath, nor fee, nor heare at will, 120 



!• 96, ^fpyde^ : I- loi, ^difgrafte^ : 1. 102, ^vaym^ : 1. 103, ^foutain^ : 
page 95 is in 1590 misprinted 93 : 11. no, 1 1 1, no punctuation after ' blow ' 
or ^ powre ' : 1. 112, * itnndg* : 1. 113, ^ftoond' : 1. 117, * boiUtroTvnd* : 1. 118, 



ii8 THE /. BOOKE OF THE \Cant VH, 

Through fmouldry cloud of dufkifli (lincking fmoke 
That th'onely breath him daunts, who hath efcapt the 

(ftroke. 

So daunted when the Geaunt faw the knight, 
His heauie hand he heaued vp on hye, 
And him to duft thought to haue battred quight, 
Vntil Duejfa loud to him gan crye ; 
O great OrgogliOy greateft under fkye, 
O hold thy mortall hand for Ladies fake, 
Hold for my fake, and do him not to dye. 
But vanquifht thine etemall bondflaue make, 130 

And me thy worthy meed vnto thy Leman take. 

He hearkned, and did ftay from further harmes. 
To gayne fo goodly guerdon, as fhe fpake : 
So willingly fhe came into his armes. 
Who her as willingly to grace did take. 
And was poffeffed of his new found make. 
Then vp he tooke the flombred fenceleffe corfc, 
And ere he could out of his fwowne awake. 
Him to his cafHe brought with haftie forfe. 

And in a Dongeon deepe him threw without remorfe. / 

From that day forth DueJ[a was his deare, 141 

And highly honourd in his haughtie eye. 
He gaue her gold and purple pall to weare. 
And triple crowne fet oi> her head full hye. 
And her endowd with royall maieflye : 
Then for to make her dreaded more of men, 
And peoples harts with awfull terrour tye, 

1. 121, *'fmok''. i. 123, , after ^ knight ' accepted: 1. 129, * doe' \ 
1. 140, * deep ' ; 1. 147, * hartes . , , terror* 



Cant. VII.'] FAERIE QVEENE. 119. 

A monftrous beaft ybred in filthy fen 
He chofe, which he had kept long time in darkfome 
den. 

Such one it was, as that renowmed Snake 1 50* 

Which great Alcides in Stremona flew, 
Long foftred in the filth of Larna lake, 
Whofe many heads out budding euer new, 
Did breed him endlefle labour to fubdew : 
But this fame Monfter much more vgly was ; 
For feuen great heads out of his body grew, 
An yron breft, and backe of fcaly bras, 

And all embrewd in bloud, his eyes did fhine as glas. 

His tayle was ftretched out in wondrous length. 

That to the houfe of heauenly gods it raught, 160 
And with extorted powre, and borrowed ftrength, 
The euer-buming lamps from thence it brstught, 
And prowdly threw to ground, as things of naught ; 
And vndemeath his filthy feet did tread 
The facred things, and holy heafts foretaught. 
Vpon this dreadfull Beaft with feuenfold head 

He fet the falfe Dueffa^ for more aw and dread. 

The wofuU Dwarfe, which few his- maifters fall, 
Whiles he had keeping of his grafing fteed, 
And valiant knight become a caytiue thrall, 170 

When all was paft, tooke vp his forlome weed, 

L 148, ^ybredd' : 1. 149, * darkfini' : 1. 153, ' heades' \ 1. 154, 'labor' : 
L 157, 'back'; 1. 158, * blood' \ 1. i6o, ' hous' i 1. 162, ' euerbuming' i 
1. 162, * brought ' for * brought ' of 1596— accepted : 1. 163, so * naught ' for 
* nought* : 1. 165, ' heaftes' : 1. 167, ' fett: 
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His / mightie armour, miffing moft at need ; 
Hfs filuer fliield, now idle maifterleffe ; 
His poynant fpeare, that many made to bleed, 
The rueful moniments of heauineffe. 
And with them all departes, to tell his great diftreffe. 

He had not trauaild long, when on the way 
He wofull Ladie, wofull Vna met, 
Faft flying from the Paynims greedy pray, 
Whileft Satyrane him from purfuit did let : i8o 

Who when her eyes fhe on the Dwarf had fet, 
And faw the fignes, that deadly tydings fpake, 
She fell to ground for forrowfuU regret. 
And liuely breath her fad breft did forfake. 

Yet might her pitteous hart be feene to pant and quake. 

The meflenger of fo vnhappie newes. 

Would faine haue dyde : dead was his hart within, 

Yet outwardly fome little comfort (hewes : 

At laft recouering hart, he does begin 

To rub her temples, and to chaufe her chin, 190 

And euerie tender part does tofle and turne : 

So hardly he the flitted life does win, 

Vnto her natiue prifon to retourne : 
Then gins her grieued ghofl: thus to lament and mourne. 

1. 172 : in 1596 edition p. 96 ends with * forlorne weed, His.* Next properly 
continues * His mightie Armour,' etc., but is again numbered as p. 95, and 
the next as p. 96. Then 97-8, 99-100 regularly. Because of this the binder 
of several copies of the 1596 edition has cancelled the second 95-6, and so cut 
out 11. 172 — 234. It may be further noted that there are no pp. 79-80 in '96, 
though the matter goes on correctly from 78 to 81 : ib.^ *' armour ' : 1. 175, 
'ru^fulV; 1. 178, ' Lady' \ 1. 179, 'that'-. 1. 181, ' Dwarfe' \ l. 182, 
* tydinges ' : 1. 190, * rubb ' : 1. 194, * <Sr», ' 
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* e dreary inftruments of dolefull fight, 
That doe this deadly fpeflacle behold, 
Why do ye lenger feed on loathed light. 
Or liking find to gaze on earthly mould, 
Sith cruell fates the carefuU threeds vnfould, 
The which my life and loue together tyde ? 200 

Now let the ftony dart of fenfeleffe cold 
Perce to my hart, and pas through euery fide, 

And let etemall night fo fad [fight] fro me hide. / 

O lightfome day, the lampe of higheft loiie^ 

Firft made by him, mens wandring wayes to guyde, 
When darkneffe he in deepeft dongeon droue. 
Henceforth thy hated face for euer hyde, 
And fhut vp heauens windowes fhyning wyde : 
For earthly fight can nought but forow breed, 
And late repentance, which fhall long abyde. 210 
Mine eyes no more on vanitie fhall feed. 

But feeled vp with death, fhall haue their deadly meed. 

Then downe again fhe fell vnto the ground ; 
But he her quickly reared vp againe : 
Thrife did fhe finke adowne in deadly fwownd, 
And thrife he her reuiued with buf ie paine : 
At laft when life recouer'd had the raine. 
And ouer-wreflled his flrong enemie. 
With faltring tong, and trembling euery vaine. 
Tell on (quoth fhe) the wofull Tragedie, 220 

The which thefe reliques fad prefent vnto mine eie. 

1. 199, ^threds ' : L 201, ^fmceleffe^ : 1. 202, * eiurie ' : 1. 203, * hyde ' : 1. 21 6 
^reuiu'd^ \ 1. 218, *enimy^ -, 1. 219, 'euerie' \ 1. 220, * Tragedy,' 
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Tempeftuous fortune hath fpent all her fpight, 
And thrilling forrow throwne his vtmoft dart ; 
Thy fad tongue cannot tell more heauy plight, 
Then that I feele, and harbour in mine hart : 
Who hath endur'd the whole, can beare each part 
If death it be, it is not the firft wound, 
That launched hath my breft with bleeding fmart. 
Begin, and end the bitter balefuU ftound ; 

If leffe, then that I feare, more fauour I haue found. 230 

Then gan the Dwarfe the whole difcourfe declare, ' 

The fubtill traines of Archimago old ; 

The wanton loues of falfe Fidejfa fayre. 

Bought with the bloud of vanquiflit Paynim bold : 

The / wretched payre transform'd^to treen mould ; 

The houfe of Pride, and perils round about ; 

The combat, which he with Sanfioy did hould ; 

The luckleffe conflift with the Gyant ftout, 
Wherein captiu'd, of Jife or death he flood in doubt. 

She heard with patience all vnto the end, 240 

And ftrbue to maifter forrowfull affay. 
Which greater grew, the more fhe did contend. 
And almoft rent her tender ha^ in tway ; 
And loue frefli coles vnto her fire did lay : 
For greater loue, the greater is the lofTe. 
Was neuer.Ladie loued dearer day. 



1. 221, * ^^ ' : 1. 224, * tong^ : 1. 226, ^ech ' : 1. 230, , accepted from '90 after 
^ feare ' : 1. 232, ^fubtile ' : 1. 234, * blood^ : page 99 is, in 1596 paged 97 as 
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Then flie did loue the knight of the Redcrojfe ; 
or whofe deare fake fo many troubles her did toffe. 



laft when, feruent forrow flaked was, 
She vp arofe, refoluing him to find 250 

A Hue or dead : and forward forth doth pas, 
AH as the Dwarfe the way to her aflynd : 
And *euermore in conftant careful! mind 
She fed her wound with frefli renewed bale ; 
Long toft with ftormes, and bet with bitter wind, 
High ouer hils, and low adowne the dale, 
lie wandred many a wood, and meafurd many a vale. 



laft flie chaunced by good hap to meet 
A goodly knight, faire marching by the way ' 
Together with his Squire, arayed meet : 260 

His glitterand armour fliined farre away. 
Like glauncing light of, Phoebus brighteft ray ; 
Fibm top to toe no place appeared bare, 
That deadly dint of fteele endanger may : 
Athwart his breft a bauldrick braue he ware, (rare./ 
That Ihynd, like twinkling ftars, with ftons moft pretious 

And in the midft thereof one pretious ftone 

Of wondrous worth, and eke of wondrous mights, 

Shapt like a Ladies head, exceeding flione, 

Like Hiefperus emongft the lefler lights, 270 

And ftroue for to amaze the weaker fights ; 

Thereby his mortall blade full comely hong 

In yuory flieath, ycaru'd with curious flights ; 

« 
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Whofe hilts were burnifht gold, and handle ftrong 
Of mother pearle, and buckled with a golden tong. 

His haughtie helmet, horrid all with gold, 

Both glorious brightneffe, and great terrour bred ; 
For all the creft a Dragon did enfold 
With greedie pawes, and ouer all did fpred 
His golden wings : his dreadfull hideous hed 28 
Olofe couched on the beuer, feem'd to throw 
From flaming mouth bright fparkles fierie red, 
That fuddeine horror to faint harts did fhow ; 

And fcaly tayle was fl;retcht adowne his backe full low^ 

Vpon the top of all his loftie creft, 
A bunch of haires difcolourd diuerfly, 
With fprincled pearle, and gold full richly dreft, 
Did fhake, and feem*d to daunce for ioUity, 
Like to an Almond tree ymounted hye 
On top of greene Selinis all alone, 290 

With bloflbmes braue bedecked daintily ; 
Whofe tender locks do tremble euery one 

At euery little breath, that vnder heauen is blowne. 

His warlike fhield all clofely couer'd was, 
Ne might of mortall eye be euer feene ; 
Not made of fteele, nor of enduring bras, 
Such earthly mettals foone confumed ben^ : 

Page icx> is misprinted '98 ' in 1596, and so forward in error : 1. 275, 
*perle' : 1. 276, * Helmet': 1.-277, ' bredd' \ 1. 279, 'fpredd' : 1. 280, 
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But / all of Diamond perfeft pure and cleene 
It framed was, one maflie entire mould, 299 

Hewen out of Adamant rocke with engines keene. 
That point of fpeare it neuer percen could, 
>3"e dint of direfull fword diuide the fubftance would. 

The fame to wight he neuer wont difclofe, 
But when as monfters huge he would difmay, 
Or daunt vnequall armies of his foes, 
Or when the flying heauens he would affray ; 
For fo exceeding fhone his gliftring ray. 
That Phoebus golden face it did attaint, 
As when a cloud his beames doth ouer-lay ; 
And f iluer Cynthia wexed pale and faint, 310 

As when her face is ftaynd with magicke arts conftraint 

No magicke arts hereof had any might. 

Nor bloudie wordes of bold Enchaunters call, 
But all that was not fuch, as feemd in fight, 
Before that fhield did fade, and fuddeine fall : 
And when him lift the ralkall routes appall. 
Men into ftones therewith he could tranfmew, 
And ftones to duft, and duft to nought at all ; 
And when him lift the prouder lookes fubdew. 

He would them gazing blind, or turne to other hew. 

Ne let it feeme, that credence this exceedes, 321 

For he that made the fame, was known e right well 
To haue done much more admirable deedes. 
It Merlin was, which whylome did excell 

1. 299, ^niajfy' : 1. 309, no punctuation after ^ouer-lay* : 1. 310, ^faynt^ : 
L 313, * bloody'' : 1. 321, ''feenie ' — misprinted ' feene ' in 1590, but corrected 
in * Faults efcaped. ' 
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All Huing wightes in might of magicke fpell : 
Both fhield, and fword, and armour all he wrought 
For this young Prince, wheh firft to armes heiell ; 
But when he dyde, the Faerie Queene it brought 
To Faerie lond, where yet it may be feene, if fought/ 

A gentle youth, his dearely loued Squire 330 

His fpeare of heben wood behind him bare, 
Whofe harmefuU head thrice heated in the fire, 
Had riuen many a breft with pikehead fquare ; 
A goodly perfon, and could menage faire, 
His ftubborne fteed with curbed canon bit, 
Who vnder him did trample as the aire. 
And chauft, that any on his backe fhould fit ; 

The yron rowels into frothy fome he bit. 

When as this knight nigh to the Ladie drew. 

With louely court he gan her entertaine ; 340 

But when he heard her anfweres loth, he knew 
Some fecret forrow did her heart ^iftraine : 
Which to allay, and calme her ftorming paine, 
Faire feeling words he wifely gan difplay, 
And for her humour fitting purpofe faine. 
To tempt the caufe it felfe for to bewray ; 

Wherewith emmou'd, thefe bleeding words fhe gan to fay. 

What worlds delight, or ioy of liuing fpeach 
Can heart, fo plung'd in fea of forrowes deepe, 

1. 327, , for ; : 1. 328, ' Faery ' : 1. 332, ' thri/e ' : 1. 335, * bitt ' : 1. 336, 
'ambU* : 1. 337, *ckan/i,' but corrected in * Faults efcaped ' : ib,y */«//': 
1. 338/<^'^':l. 339» 'Lady' A, 3^1,'aun/wers* : 1. ^S^ * Auffior' : 1. 347, 
'enmoud^ : 1. 349, * kart . . . plungd , . . deep,' 
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And heaped with fo huge misfortunes, reach ? 350 
The carefull cold b^nneth for to creepe. 
And in my heart his yron arrow fteepe, 
Soone as I thinke vpon my bitter bale : 
Such helplefle harmes yts better hidden keepe, 
Then rip vp griefe, where it may not auaile, 
My laft left comfort is, my woes to weepe and waile. 

Ah Ladie deare, quoth then the gentle knight. 

Well may I weene, your griefe is wondrous great ; 
For wondrous great griefe groneth in my fpright, 
Whiles thus I heare you of your forrowes treat, 360 
But / wofuU Ladie let me you intrete. 
For to vnfold the anguifh of your hart : 
Mifhaps are maiflered by aduice difcrete. 
And counfell mittigates the greateft fmart : 

Found neuer helpe, who neuer would his hurts impart 

O but (quoth fhe) great griefe will not be tould. 
And can more eafily be thought, then faid. 
Right fo ; (quoth he) but he, that neuer would. 
Could neuer : will to might giues greateft aid. 
But griefe (quoth fhe) does greater grow difplaid, 370 
If then it find not helpe, and breedes defpaire. 
Defpaire breedes not (quoth he) where faith is ftaid. 
No faith fo faft (quoth fhe) but flefh does paire. 

Flefh may empaire (quoth he) but reafon can repaire. 

1. 3SI> 'creep': 1.352, *Jieep' i 1. 354, * keep' : 1. 357, 'Lady . . . 
qd, ' : 1. 358, 'ween . . . grief : 1. 361, * woefull Lady ' : 1. 365, * help ' : 
1. 366, 'qd:, nd so 11. 368, 370, 373, 374: 1. 371, 'breeds' and so 
1.372 
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His goodly reafon, and well guided fpeach 
So deepe did fettle in her gratious thought, 
That her perfwaded to difclofe the breach, 
Which loue and fortune in her heart had wrought, 
And faid ; faire Sir, I hope good hap hath brought 
You to inquere the fecrets of my griefe, 380 

Or that your wifedome will direfl my thought, 
Or that your proweffe can me yield reliefe : 

Then heare the ftorie fad, which I fhall tell you briefe. 

The forlome Maiden, whom your eyes haue feene 
The laughing ftocke of fortunes mockeries, 
Am th'only daughter of a King and Queene, 
Whofe parents deare, whileft equall deftinies 
Did runne about, and their felicities 
The fauourable heauens did not enuy, 
Did fpread their rule through all the territories, 390 
Which Phi/on and Euphrates floweth by, 

And Gehons golden waues doe wafh continually. / 

Till that their cruell curfed enemy. 

An huge great Dragon horrible in fight, 

Bred in the loathly lakes of Tartary, 

With murdrous rauine, and deuouring might 

Their kingdome fpoild, and countrey wafted quight : 

Themfelues, for feare into his iawes to fall, 

He forft to caftle ftrong to take their flight, 

1. 379jno punctuation after ^faid* : I. 380, ^inquere* from 1596 in pre- 
ference to * inquire ' of '96. So htiox^ freq, : 1. 383, *^fiofy ' : 1. 384, *nes': 
1. 386, 'on^fy' : 1. 387, 'whi/^s equaV : 1. 388, * come* but corrected in 
• Faults efcaped ' to ' ronne ' : 1. 390, ^fpred^ : 1. 392, * Gehons '-^mispriiited 
' Gebons ' in '96. 
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Where faft embard in mightie brafen wall, 400 

He has them now foure yeres befiegd to make the thrall. 

Full many knights aduenturous and (lout 
Haue enterprizd that Monfter to fubdew ; 
From euery coafl that heauen walks about, 
Haue thither come the noble Martiall crew, 
That famous hard atchieuements ftill purfew, 
Yet neuer any could that girlond win, 
But all ftill (hronke, and ftill he greater grew : 
All they for want of faith, or guilt of fin, 

The pitteous pray of his fierce crueltie haue bin. 410 

At laft yledd with farre reported praife, 

Which flying fame throughout the world had fpred. 
Of doughtie knights, whom Faery land did raife. 
That noble order hight of Maidenhed, 
Forthwith to court of Gloriane I fped. 
Of Gloriane great Queene of glory bright, 
Whofe kingdomes feat Cleopolis is red. 
There to obtaine fome fuch redoubted knight, 

That Parents deare from tyrants powre deliuer might. 

It was my chance (my chance was faire and good) 420 
There for to find a frefti vnproued knight, 
Whofe manly hands imbrew'd in guiltie blood 
Had neuer bene, ne euer by his might / 

1. 400, ^mighty*'. 1. 401, *fowr years* i 1. 405, * Martial' i 1. 406, 
* horde' : 1. 410, 'JUrs cruelty' : 1. 411, *yleil . . . far' : 1. 413, * Fary' : 
1. 414, ' maidenhead ' : 1. 420, •>?... chaunce . . . chaunce * : 1. 422, 
' ha$ids ' — misprinted ' hand * in '90, but corrected in * Faults efcaped ' 
I*., 'imbravd . . . s^ty* : I. 423, *^«w/.* 

V. 9 
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Had throwne to ground the vnregarded right : 
Yet of his proweffe proofe he f ince hath made 
(I witneffe am) in many a cruell fight ; 
The groning ghofts of many one difmaide 
Haue felt the bitter dint of his auenging blade. 

And ye the forlome reliques of his powre, 

His byting fword, and his deuouring fpeare, 430 

Which haue endured many a dreadfull ftowre, 

Can fpeake his proweffe, that did earft you beare, 

And well could rule : now he hath left you heare, 

To be the record of his ruefull loffe, 

And of my dolefull difauenturous deare : 

O heauie record of the good Redcrojfe, (toffe ? 

Where haue you left your Lord, that could fo well you 

Well hoped I, and faire beginnings had. 

That he my captiue langour fhould redeeme, 

Till all vnweeting, an Enchaunter bad 440 

His fence abufd, and made him to mifdeeme 

My loyalty, not fuch as it did feeme ; 

That rather death defire, then fuch defpight 

Be iudge ye heauens, that all things right efteeme, 

How I him lou'd, and loue with all my might, 

So thought I eke of him, and thinke I thought aright. 

Thenceforth me defolate he quite forfooke, 

To wander, where wilde fortune would me lead, 

1. 424, *^<wm/'— misprinted 'gtound' in 1590: 1. 426, * ivies'*. 
1. 430, ^NHng* : 1. 437, *yee . . . lord' : 1. 439, ^languor* i 1. 442, no 
punctuation after */eenie ' : 1. 447, ^forfooke ' — ^misprinted 'forfooke ' in '90> 
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And other bywaies he himfelfe betooke, 
Where neuer foot of liuing wight did tread, 450 
That brought not backe the balefull body dead ; 
In which him chaunced falfe Dueffa meete, 
Mine onely foe, mine onely deadly dread, 
Who with her witchcraft and miffeeming fweete, 
Inueigled him to follow her def ires vnmeete. / 

At laft by fubtill fleights (he him betraid 
Vnto his foe, a Gyant huge and tall, 
Who him difarmed, diffolute, difmaid, 
Vnwares furprifed, and with mightie mall 
The monfter mercilefle him made to fall, 460 

Whofe fall did neuer foe before behold ; 
And now in darkefome dungeon, wretched thrall, 
Remedileffe, for aie he doth him hold ; 

This is my caufe of griefe, more great, then may be told. 

Ere (he had ended all, (he gan to faint : 
But he her comforted, and faire befpake, 
Certes, Madame, ye haue great caufe of plaint. 
That ftouteft heart, I weene, could caufe to quake. 
But be of cheare, and comfort to you take : 
For till I haue acquit your captiue knight, 470 

AflTure your felfe, I will you not forfake. 
His chearefull words reuiu'd her cheareleffe fpright. 

So forth they went, the Dwarfe them guiding euer right. 

1. 450, 'foote'i 1. 456, 'fubtUe' : 1. 457, * Gyaunt ' : 1. 459, 'mighty ' : 
1. 466, , accepted after * comforted ' : 1. 468, * That * — Dr. Morris anno- 
tates • All the early editions read that, but ? the ' — a surprisingly erroneous 
suggestion, which only the Editor's insertion of semicolon (;) for comma (,) 
of the origmal after * plaint ' conceals : 1. 470, < acquitt ' : !. 473, ' the.* 
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Faire virgin to redetnu her deare^ 

brings Arthur to thefight^ 
Whojlayes the Gyant^ wounds the beafl^ 

andftrips Dueffa quight. 

















AY me, how many perils doe enfold 
The righteous man, to make him daily fall ? 
Were not, that heauenly grace doth him vphold, 
And fledfafl truth acquite him out of all. 
Her / loue is firme, her care continuall, lO 

So oft as he through his owne foolifh jpride, 
Or weaknefTe is to f infull bands made thrall : 
Elfe fhould this Redcrojfe knight in bands haue dyde, 
For whofe deliuerace (he this Prince doth thither guide. 

They fadly traueild thus, vntill they came 
Nigh to a caflie builded (Irong and hie : 



L 4, * the"* — misprinted ' that * in 1590 and 1596, but corrected in * Faults 
efcaped ' of former : f^., ' Gyaunt ' : 4. 7, * that^ — misprinted ^the^ in 1590 
and 1596, though corrected in ' Faults efcaped ' in the former : 1. 9, : for 
period (.) : 1. ii, * through . . . own' : 1. 12, ^weaknes^i 1. 13, *Mis^x 
I. 14, Whether . . . guyd' : 1. 16, ^ hye: 
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Then cryde the Dwarfe, lo yonder is the fame, 
In which my Lord my liege doth luckleffe lie, 
Thrall to that Gyants hatefuU tyrannie : 
Therefore, deare Sir, your mightie powres aflay. 20 
The noble knight alighted by and by 
From loftie fteede, and bad the Ladie ftay. 
To fee what end of fight fhould him befall that 
day. 

So with the Squire, th'admirer of his might. 
He marched forth towards that caftle wall ; 
Whofe gates he found faft fhut, ne liuing wight 
To ward the fame, nor anfwere commers call. 
Then tooke that Squire an home of bugle fmall, 
Which hong adowne his fide in twifted gold. 
And taffels gay. Wyde wonders ouer all 30 

Of that fame homes great vertues weren told, 

Which had approued bene in vfes manifold. 

Was neuer wight, that heard that flirilling found, 
But trembling feare did feele in euery vaine ; 
Three miles it might be eafie heard around. 
And Ecchoes three anfwerd it felfe againe : 
No falfe enchauntment, nor deceiptfull traine 
Might once abide the terror of that blaft, 
But prefently was voide and wholly v^ine : 
No gate fo ftrong, no locke fo firme and faft, 40 

But with that percing noife flew open quite, or braft. / 

L 18, *(k' : 1. I9» ^Gyaunts . . . tyranny': 1. 22, ' badd' i L 25, Uo- 
v/ardes ' : 1. 26, *fownd . . . ^uit * : 1. 27, *warde' : 1. 30, * tajfeles' : 1. 33, 
*/ownd^ x 1. 35, *eq/y . . . arorwnd' \ 1. 39, ^vaid,* 
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The fame before the Geants gate he blew, 
That all the caftle quaked from the ground, 
And euery dore of freewill open flew. 
The Gyant felfe difmaied with that fownd, 
Where he with his Duejfa dalliance fownd, 
In haft came rufhing forth from inner bowre. 
With ftaring countenance fteme, as one aftownd, 
And ftaggering fteps, to weet, what fuddein ftowre, 

Had wrought that horror ftrange, and dar'd his dreaded 
powre. 50 

And after him the proud Dueffa came, 
High mounted on her manyheaded beaft. 
And euery head with fyrie tongue did flame, 
And euery head was crowned on his creaft. 
And bloudie mouthed with late cruell feaft. 
That when the knight beheld, his mightie fliild 
Vpon his manly arme he foone addreft, 
And at him fiercely flew, with courage fild. 

And eger greedinefle through euery member thrild. 

Therewith the Gyant buckled him to fight, 60 

Inflamed with fcornefull wrath and high difdaine. 
And lifting vp his dreadfull club on hight. 
All arm'd with ragged fnubbes and knottie graine. 
Him thought at firft encounter to haue flaine. 
But wife and warie was that noble Pere, 
And lightly leaping from fo monftrous maine, 

1. 42, * Geaunts^ : 1. 43, *grovmd^ : 1. 45, * Gyaunt * : 1. 46, * dalliaunce* : 
1. 55, 'bloody * : 1. 58, 'jfier/ly . . . corage' : L 61, * Inflamd^ : L 63, *armd' : 
1. 65, * Tvi/e ' — ^misprinted * w^' in 1590, but corrected in * Faults efcaped ' : 
ib.f *wary,* 
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Did faire auoide the violence him nere ; 
It booted nought, to thinke, fuch thunderbolts to beare. 

Ne fhame he thought to ftiunne fo hideous might : 
The idle ftroke, enforcing furious way, 70 

Miffing the marke of his mifaymed fight 
Did fall to ground, and with his heauie fway 
So / deepely dinted in the driuen clay, 
That three yardes deepe a furrow vp did throw : 
The fad earth wounded with fo fore affay, 
Did grone full grieuous vnderneath the blow, (fhow. 

And trembling with flrange feare, did like an earthquake 

As when almightie I<me in wrathful! mood, 
To wreake the guilt of mortall fins is bent, 
Hurles forth his thundring dart with deadly food, 80 
Enrold in flames, and fmouldring dreriment, 
Through riuen cloudes and molten firmament ; 
The fierce threeforked engin making way, 
Both loftie towres and higheft trees hath rent, 
And all that might his angrie paffage ftay 

And fhooting in the earth, cafts vp a mount of clay. 

His boyftrous club, fo buried in the ground, 
He could not rearen vp againe fo light, 
But that the knight him at auantage found, 
And whiles he ftroue his combred clubbe to quight 
Out of the earth, with blade all burning bright 9 1 
He fmote off his left arme, which like a blocke 
Did fall to ground, depriu'd of natiue might ; 

1. 67, *fayre'\ L 69, 'Jhonne' i L 72, ^heauy* i 1. 83, *Jiers* i L 85, 
^ angry ' : L 87, *^ownd' : 1. 89, ^fownd\ : 1. 92, ''fimtttf, . , blotk^* 
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Large ftreames of bloud out of the truncked ftocke 
Forth gufhed, like frefh water (Ireame from riuen rocke. 

Difmaied with fo defperate deadly wound, 
And eke impatient of vnwonted paine. 
He loudly brayd with beaftly yelling found, 
That all the fields rebellowed againe ; 
As great a noyfe, as when in Cymbrian plaine i oo 
An heard of BuUes, whom kindly rage doth (ling, 
Do for the milkie mothers want complaine, 
And fill the fields with troublous bellowing, 

The neighbour woods around with hollow murmur ring./ 

That when his deare Duejfa heard, and faw 
The euill ftownd, that daungerd her eftate, 
Vnto his aide (he haftily did draw 
Her dreadful! beaft, who fwolne with bloud of late 
Came ramping forth with proud prefumpteous gate, 
And threatned all his heads like flaming brands, no 
But him the Squire made quickly to retrate, 
Encountring fierce with f ingle fword in hand, 

And twixt him and his Lord did like a bulwarke (land. 

The proud Duejfa full of wrathfull fpight. 
And fierce difdaine, to be affronted fo, 
Enford her purple bead with all her might 
That (lop out of the way to ouerthroe, 

1. 94, ' blood,,, Jhck' : I 96, ' Di/mayed' l\.^^^* paym' :\,^ ^hvfdly 
, . . fffwnd^ : 1. 99, ^fiddes^ i ib,^ , for : : 1. 102, * Doe , , . mUky* : L 103, 
^Jiddes'* \ L 104, ^neighbor . . . aroivnd^ i ib,, ^murmur rmg^ — ^mis- 
printed ' murmuring'* in *90 and '96, though corrected in *• Faults efcaped' 
of the former : 1. 108, *blood^ : 1. 109, ^ pre/Upteous^ i 1. iio^ * JUadts . • . 
brandes' : L 112, 'Jurs,* and so L 115. 
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Scorning the let of fo vnequall foe : 
But nathemore would that courageous fwayne 
To her yeeld paffage, gainfl his Lord to goe, 120 
But with outrageous ftrokes did him reftraine, 
And with his bodie bard the way atwixt them twaine. 

Then tooke the angrie witch her golden cup, 
Which ftill (he bore, replete with magick artes ; 
Death and defpeyre did many thereof fup, 
And fecret poyfon through their inner parts, 
Th'etemall bale of heauie wounded harts ; 
Which after charmes and fome enchauntments faid. 
She lightly fprinkled on his weaker parts ; 
Therewith his fturdie courage foone was quayd, 130 

And all his fenfes were with fuddeine dread difmayd. 

So downe he fell before the cruell beaft, 

Who on his necke his bloudie clawes did feize, 
That life nigh crufht out of his panting breft: 
No powre he had to ftirre, nor will to rize. 
That / when the carefull knight gan well auife, 
He lightly left the foe, with whom he fought, 
And to the beafl gan turne his enterprife ; 
For wondrous anguifh in his hart it wrought. 

To fee his loued Squire into fuch thraldome brought 

And high aduaiincing his bloud-thirflie blade, 141 

Stroke one of thofe deformed heads fo fore, 

L 119, * corageous^ : 1. 122, * body * : 1. 126, *parteSf and so 1. 129 : 1. 130, 
^corage^i 1. 131, ^/uddein' i 1. 133, *neck . . . bloody'-, 1. 134, ^nigh* 
misprinted ' night ' in '96 : 1. 141, ' bhod^ : 1. 142, ' heades,' 
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That of his puiflfance proud enfample made ; 
His monftrous fcalpe downe to his teeth it tore, 
And that misformcd fhape mif-fhaped more : 
A fea of bloud gufht from the gaping wound, 
That her gay garments ftaynd with filthy gore, 
And ouerflowed all the field around ; 
That ouer fhoes in bloud he waded on the ground. 

Thereat he roared for exceeding paine, 150 

That to haue heard, great horror would haue bred. 
And fcourging th'emptie ayre with his long traine. 
Through great impatience of his grieued hed 
His gorgeous ryder from her loftie (led 
Would haue caft downe, and trod in durtie myre, 
Had not the Gyant foone her fuccoured ; 
Who all enrag'd with fmart and franticke yre, 

Came hurtling in full fierce, and forft the knight retyre. 

The force, which wont in two to be difperft. 

In one alone left hand he now vnites, 160 

Which is through rage more ftrong then both were erft ; 

With which his hideous club aloft he dites. 

And at his foe with furious rigour fmites. 

That ftrongeft Oake might feeme to ouerthrow : 

The ftroke vpon his fhield fo heauie lites, 

That to the ground it doubleth him full low 

What'mortall wight could euer beare fo monftrous blow?/ 



L 143, * ptdjfaunce^ \ 1. 145, * mifhaped* -. L 146, * blood , . . Ttfownd* : 
1. 148, 'arownd' : 1. 149, 'diood . . . gronvnd^ \ 1. 150, ^ rared' : 1. 152, 
* trayne' I L 155, * trodd . . . durty' : 1. 156, * Gyaunt' : L 157, *Jrantick* : 
1. 158, 'fiers'i 1. le^,' rigor: 
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And in his foil his (hidd, that coueied was. 
Did loofe his vele by chaunce, and open flew : 
The light wherec^ that heauens light did pas, 170 
Such blazing brightnefle through the aier threw. 
That qre mote not the fame endure to vew. 
Which when the Gyaunt fpyde with ftaring eye, 
He downe let fall his arme, and foft withdrew 
His weapon huge, that heaued was on hye 

For to haue flaine the man, that on the ground did lye. 

And eke the fruitfull-headed bead, amaz'd 
At flafhing beames of that funfliiny fhield, 
Became (larke blind, and all his fenfes daz'd, 
That downe he tumbled on the durtie field, 180 

And feem'd himfelfe as conquered to yield. 
Whom when his maiftrefTe proud perceiu'd to fall, 
Whiles yet his feeble feet for faintnefTe reeld, 
Vnto the Gyant loudly (he gan call, 

O helpe Orgoglio^ helpe, or'elfe we perifli all. 

At her fo pitteous cry was much amoou'd, 

Her champion (lout, and for to ayde his frend, 

Againe his wonted angry weapon proou'd : 

But all in vaine : for he has read his end 

In that bright (hield, and all his forces fpend 1 90 

Themfelues in vaine : for fince that glauncing fight, 

He hath no powre to hurt, nor to defend ; 

As where th' Almighties lightning brond does light. 

It dimmes the dazed eyen, and daunts the fenfes quight. 

1. 171, Htyer^i 1. 176^ *Jlaiu' i 1. 179, ' dazd' : 1. l8l, '/eemd* : 1 184, 
» Gyaunt * : 1. 185, * </f * : 1. 189, * redd' : 1. 190, * Ats ' is misprinted ' their * 
in 1 590 and 1596 — *his' an obvious correction: 1. 192, ^poure' : 1. 194) 
*/efues,' 
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Whom when the Prince, to battell new addreft, 
And threatning high his dreadfull ftroke did fee, 
His fparkling blade about his head he bled, 
And fmote off quite his right leg by the knee, 
That / downe he tombled ; as an aged tree. 
High growing on the top of rocky clift, 200 

Whofe hartftrings with keene fteele nigh hewen be, 
The mightie trunck halfe rent, with ragged rift 

Doth rolle adowne the rocks, and fall with fearefuU drift. 

Or as a Caftle reared high and round, 
By fubtile engins and malitious flight 
Is vndermined from the loweft ground 
And her foundation forft, and feebled quight. 
At laft downe falles, and with her heaped hight 
Her haftie ruine does more heauie make. 
And yields it felfe vnto the viftours might; 2io 

Such was this Gyaunts fall, that feemd to fhake 

The ftedfaft globe of earth, as it for feare did quake. 

The knight then lightly leaping to the pray. 
With mortall fteele him fmot againe fo fore, 
That headleflc his vnvveldy bodie lay 
All wallowd in his owne foule bloudy gore, 
Which flowed from his wounds in wondrous ftore, 
But foone as breath out of his breaft did pas. 
That huge great body, which the Gyaunt bore. 
Was vaniflit quite, and of that monftrous mas 220 

Was nothing left, but like an emptie bladder was. 

1. 195, 'batteilV\ 1. 216, ' bloody' \ 1. 218, * ^w '—misprinted * her 'in 
1590, but not put in * Faults efcaped ' : ib,^ * brejl^ 
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Whofe grieuous fall, when falfe Duejfa fpide, 
Her golden cup (he caft vnto the ground, 
And crowned mitre rudely threw af ide ; 
Such percing griefe her fhibborne hart did wound. 
That fhe could not endure that dolefull flound, 
But leaning all behind her, fled away : 
The light-foot Squire her quickly turnd around, 
And by hard ifieanes enforcing her to flay. 

So brought vnto his Lord, as his deferued pray./ 230 

The royall Virgin, which beheld from farre. 
In penflue plight, and fad perplexitie, 
The whole atchieuement of this doubtfull warre. 
Came running fafl to greet his viftorie. 
With fober gladneffe, and myld modeflie, 
And with fweet ioyous cheare him thus befpake ; 
Faire braunch of noblefTe, flowre of cheualrie. 
That with your worth the world amazed make. 

How fhall I quite the paines, ye fuflFer for my fake ? 

And you frefh bud of vertue fpringing fafl, 240 

Whom thefe fad eyes faw nigh vnto deaths dore, 
What hath poore Virgin for fuch perill pafl, 
Wherewith you to reward ? Accept therefore 
My f imple felfe, and feruice euermore ; 
And he that high does fit, and all things fee 
With equall eyes, their merites to reflore, 
Behold what ye this day haue done for mee. 

And what I cannot quite, requite with vfuree. 

L 222, */pyd€^ I 1. 224, ^a/yde*', 1. 231, ' roiaW -. 1. 237, ' Fayre . . . 
chevtUrie' I 1. 259, ^paynes ' : 1. 240, ^ budd' : L 246, ' eye.^ 
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But f ith the heauens, and your faire handeling 

Haue made 3^u maifter of the field this day, 250 

Your fortune maifter eke with goueming, 

And well begun end all fo well, I pray, 

Ne let that wicked woman fcape away ; 

For (he it is, that did my Lord bethrall. 

My deareft Lord, and deepe in dongeon lay. 

Where he his better dayes hath wafted all. 

O heare, how piteous he to you for ayd does call. 

Forthwith he gaue in charge vnto his Squire, 

That fcarlot whore to keepen carefully ; 

Whiles he himfelfe with greedie great defire 260 

Into the Caftle entred forcibly. 

Where / liuing creature none he did efpye ; 

Then gan he lowdly through the houfe to call : 

But no man car'd to anfwere to his crye. 

There raignd a folemne f ilence ouer all, 
Nor voice was heard, nor wight was feene in bowre or hall. 

At laft with creeping crooked pace forth came 
An old old man, with beard as white as fnow. 
That on a ftaffe his feeble fteps did frame, 
And guide his wearie gate both too and fro : 270 
For his eye fight him failed long ygo, 
And on his arme a bounch of keyes he bore. 
The which vnufed ruft did ouergrow : 
Thofe were the keyes of euery inner dore, 

But he could not them vfe, but kept them ftill in ftore. 

1. 252, * begmne ' : 1. 258, ' Squyre' : L 260, * Whyles . . . defyrt^x L 261, 
, for . : L 270, ^guyde'i L 271, ^fayUd,^ 
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Jut very vncouth fight was to behold, 
How he did fafhion his vntoward pace, 
For as he forward tnoou'd his footing old, 
So backward dill was tumd his wrincled face, 
Vnlike to men, who euer as they trace, 280 

Both feet and face one way are wont to lead. 
This was the auncient keeper of that place. 
And fofter father of the Gyant dead ; 

rlis name Ignaro did his nature right aread. 

His reuerend haires and holy grauitie 

The knight much honord, as befeemed well. 
And gently afkt, where all the people bee. 
Which in that (lately building wont to dwell. 
Who anfwerd him full foft, he could not tell. 
A^gamQ he afkt, where that fame knight was layd, 290 
Whom great Orgoglio with his puiflaunce fell 
Had made his caytiue thrall ; againe he fayde. 

He could not tell : ne euer other anfwere made. / 

Then afked he, which way he in might pas : 
He could not tell, againe he anfwered. 
Thereat the curteous knight difpleafed was, 
And faid. Old fire, it feemes thou haft not red 
How ill it fits with that fame f iluer hed 
In vaine to mocke, or mockt in vaine to bee : 
But if thou be, as thou art pourtrahed 300 

With natures pen, in ages graue degree, 

Aread in grauer wife, what I demaund of thee. 

1 278, 'moatid^ : 1 283, * Gyaunt ' : 1. 285, ^ grauitee ' : 1, 292, ; for , 
-raccepted: 1. 297, ^fyre' : 1. 298, 'fUs.^ 
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His anfwere likewife was, he could not tell. 
Whofe fencelefTe fpeach, and doted ignorance 
When as the noble Prince had marked well, 
He gheft his nature by his countenance. 
And calmd his wrath with goodly temperance. 
Then to him ftepping, from his arme did reach 
Thofe keyes, and made himfelfe free enterance. 
Each dore he opened without any breach ; 310 

There was no barre to flop, nor foe him to empeach. 

There all within full rich arayd he found, 
With royall arras and refplendent gold. 
And did with (lore of euery thing abound. 
That greateft Princes prefence might behold. 
But all the floore (too filthy to be told) 
With bloud of guiltleffe babes, and innocents trew, 
Which there were flaine, as (heepe out of the fold, 
Defiled was, that dreadfuU was to vew. 

And facred afhes ouer it was (Irowed new. 320 

And there befide of marble (lone was built 
An Altare, caru'd with cunning imagery, 
On which true Chriflians bloud was often fpilt, 
And holy Martyrs often doen to dye, 
With / cruell malice and flrong tyranny : 
Whofe bleffed fprites from vndemeath the ftone 
To God for vengeance cryde continually, 
And with great griefe were often heard to grone, 

That hardeft heart would bleede, to heare their piteous 
mone. 

1* 3I3» f for period (.) : 1. 317, '^blood^ : 1. 323, Urem . . . bkotU^ 
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Through euery rowme he fought, and eueiy bowr, 330 
But no where could he find that wofuU thrall : 
At laft he came vnto an yron doore, 
That fall was lockt, but key found not at all 
Emongft that bounch, to open it withall ; 
But in the fame a little grate was pight, 
Through which he fent his voyce, and lowd did call 
With all his powre, to weet, if liuing wight 

Were houfed there within, whom he enlargen might 

Therewith an hollow, dreary, murmuring voyce 

Thefe piteous plaints and dolours did refound ; 340 
O who is that, which brings me happy choyce 
Of death, that here lye dying euery flound, 
Yet liue perforce in balefuU darkeneffe bound ? 
For now three Moones haue chaged thrice their hew, 
And haue beene thrice hid vnderneath the ground. 
Since I the heauens chearefull face did vew, 

O welcome thou, that doeft of death bring tydings 
trew. 

Which when that Champion heard, with percing point 
Of pitty deare his hart was thrilled fore. 
And trembling horrour ran through euery ioynt, 350 
For ruth of gentle knight fo fowle forlore : 
Which fhaking off, he rent that yron dore. 
With furious force, and indignation fell ; 
Where entred in, his foot could find no flore, 
But all a deepe defcent, as darke as hell, 

That breathed euer forth a filthie banefull fmell. / 

I* 330, ^euerW : 1. 340, ^plaintes' : 1. 341, ^ bringes^ : 1. 348, ^ wkc: 
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But neither darkeneffe fowle, nor filthy bands, 
Nor noyous fmell his purpofe could withhold, 
(Entire aflfeflion hateth nicer hands) 
But that with conftant zeale, and courage bold, 360 
After long paines and labours manifold, 
He found the meanes that Prifoner vp to reare ; 
Whofe feeble thighes, vnhable to vphold 
His pined corfe, him fcarfe to light could beare. 

A ruefull fpeftacle of death and ghaftly drere. 

His fad dull eyes deepe funck in hollow pits, 
Could not endure thVnwonted funne to view ; 
His bare thin cheekes for want of better bits. 
And empty fides deceiued of their dew, 
Could make a ftony hart his hap to rew ; 370 

His rawbone armes, whofe mighty brawned bowrs 
Were wont to riue fteele plates, helmets hew. 
Were cleane confum'd, and all his vitall powres 

Decayd, and all his flefli fhronk vp like withered flowres. 

Whom when his Lady faw, to him fhe ran 
With hafty ioy : to fee him made her glad. 
And fad to view his vifage pale and wan. 
Who earft in flowres of frefheft youth was clad. 
Tho when her well of teares fhe wafted had. 
She faid. Ah deareft Lord, what euill ftarre 380 

On you hath fround, and pourd his influence bad, 
That of your felfe ye thus berobbed arre, 

And this miffeeming hew your manly looks doth marre ? 

1. 360, * corage ' : 1. 361. * lahors ' : 1. 366, ' eies^ i 1. 373, * dene * : 1. 374» 
* a/ ' : 1. 375, * Whome ' : 1. 381, 'froiond' : 1. 383, * wa/y.' 
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But welcome now my Lord, in wele or woe, 
Whofe prefence I haue lackt too long a day ; 
And fye on Fortune mine auowed foe, 
Whofe wrathfuU wreakes them felues do now alay. 
And / for thefe wrongs fhall treble penaunce pay 
Of treble good : good growes of euils priefe. 
The cheareleffe man, whom forrow did difmay, 390 
Had no delight to treaten of his griefe ; 

His long endured famine needed more reliefe. 

Faire Lady, then faid that viftorious knight, 
The things, that grieuous were to do, or beare. 
Them to renew, I wote, breeds no delight : 
Befl: muficke breeds delight in loathing eare : 
But th'onely good, that growes of pafled feare. 
Is to be wife, and ware of like agein. 
This dayes enfample hath this leffon deare 
Deepe written in my heart with yron pen, 400 

That blifle may not abide in ftate of mortall men. 

Henceforth fir knight, take to you wonted ftrength. 
And maifter thefe mifhaps with patient might ; 
Loe where your foe lyes ftretcht in monftrous length. 
And loe that wicked woman in your fight. 
The roote of all your care, and wretched plight, 
Now in your powre, to let her Hue, or dye. 
To do her dye (quoth Vna) were defpight, 

1. 385, *^ haue'' — ^misprinted *kaue' in '96: 1. 386, * fie"* in 1590 and 
1596, but corrected ' fye ' in * Faults efcaped * in the former : 1. 387, ' doe ' : 
1. 388, * wronges ' : 1. 394, * doe ' : 1. 396, * delight ' — Dr. Morris queries here 
* ? dislike * (Upton), an emendation that would destroy the Poet's idea 
Utterly. Cf. * delight ' in 1. 395 with this : 1. 397, * onely ' : 1. 399, ' dales ' ; 
1. 402, * Sir ' : 1. 404, * lies'" \ 1. 407, * ^«V,' and so 1. 408 : 1. 408, * qd.'' 
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And (hame f auenge fo weak an enimy ; 
But fpoile her of her fcarlot robe, and let her fly. 410 

So as Ihe bad, that witch they difaraid, 
And robd of royall robes, and purple pall. 
And ornaments that richly were difplaid ; 
Ne fpared they to ftrip her naked all. 
Then when they had defpoild her tire and call, 
Such as fhe was, their eyos might her behold, 
That her mifliaped parts did them appall, 
A loathly, wrinckled hag, ill fauoured, old, 

Whofe fecret filth good manners biddeth not be told. / 

Her craftie head was altogether bald, 420 

And as in hate of honorable eld. 

Was ouergrowne with fcurfe and filthy fcald ; 

Her teeth out of her rotten gummes were feld. 

And her fowre breath abhominably fmeld ; 

Her dried dugs, like bladders lacking wind. 

Hong downe, and filthy matter from them weld ; 

Her wrizled (kin as rough, as maple rind. 
So fcabby was, that would haue loathd all womankind. 

Her neather parts, the fhame of all her kind. 

My €hafter Mufe for fhame doth blulh to write, 430 

But at her rompe (he growing had behind 

A foxes taile, with dong all fowly dight ; 

And eke her feete moft monftrous were in fight ; 

For one of them was like an Eagles claw, 

With griping talaunts armd to greedy fight, 

1. 412, ^roicUV : 1. 415, ^ defpoyld'' : 1. 420, ^ crafty,^ 
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The other like a Beares vneuen paw : 
More vgly fhape yet neuer liuing creature faw. 

^hich when the knights beheld, amazd they were, 
And wondred at fo fowle deformed wight. 
Such then (faid Vhd) as fhe feemeth here, 440 

Such is the face of falfhood, fuch the fight 
Of fowle Dueffay when her borrowed light 
Is laid away, and counterfefaunce knowne. 
Thus when they had the witch difrobed quight, 
And all her filthy feature open (howne, 

They let her goe at will, and wander wayes vnknowne. 

She flying fad from heauens hated face, 

And from the world that her difcouered wide, 

Fled to the waftfuU wilderneffe apace, 

From liuing eyes her open fhame to hide, 450 

And / lurkt in rocks and caues long vnefpide. 

But that faire crew of knights, and Vna faire 

Did in that caflle afterwards abide. 

To reft them felues, and weary powres repaire. 

Where ftore they found of all, that dainty was and rare. 

1. 436, 'beares' I 1. 446, 'waies'i 1. 447, *Jkee'i 1. 451. * /nr/J/ '—mis- 
printed Murket ' in 1596: 1. 455, *al,* 
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Cant. IX. 

^^ X His louts and lignage Arthur tells 
JL ^ The knights knit friendly bands : 

J^ 4^ Sir Treuif an flies from Defpayre^ 
^^ t Whom Redcroffe knight withflands. 

O Goodly golden chaine, wherewith yfere 
The vertues linked are in louely wize : 
And noble minds of yore allyed were, 
In braue pourfuit of cheualrous emprize, 
That none did others fafety defpize, lO 

Nor aid enuy to him, in need that ftands, 
Rut friendly each did others prayfe dcuize, 
How to aduaunce with fauourable hands, (bands. 
As this good Prince redeemd the Redcroffe knight from 

Who when their powres empaird through labour long, 
With dew repaft they had recured well. 
And that weake captiue wight now wexed ftrong, 
Them lift no lenger there at leafure dwell, 

1. 3, ^knitt* : id., ^bands'* — misprinted * hands* in 1590, but corrected in 
• Faults efcaped ' : 1. 4, * Defpeyre * : 1. 5, * Redcros * : 1. 6, * chayne * : 1. ^ 
mittdes' : 1. 9, ^ pourfuitt' i 1. 12, ^praife* \ L 15, ^ enipayrd* 
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But forward fare, as their aduentures fell, 
But ere they parted, Vna faire befought 20 

That ftraunger knight his name and nation tell ; 
Leaft fo great good, as he for her had wrought, 
Should die vnknown, & buried be in thankleffe thought. / 

Faire virgin (faid the Prince) ye me require 
A thing without the compas of my wit : 
For both the lignage and the certain Sire, 
From which I fprong, from me are hidden yit. 
For all fo foone as life did me admit 
Into this world, and fliewed heauens light, 
From mothers pap I taken was vnfit : 30 

And ftreight deliuered to a Faery knight, 

To be vpbrought in gentle thewes and martiall might. 

Vnto old Tinton he me brough^ byliue. 

Old Timofty who in youthly yeares hath beene 

In warlike feates th'experteft man aliue. 

And is the wifeft now on earth I weene ; 

His dwelling is low in a valley greene, 

Vnder the foot of Rauran mofly hore, 

From whence the riuef Dee as filuer cleene 

His tombling billowes rolls with gentle rore : 40 

There all my dayes he traind me vp in vertuous lore. 

Thither the great Magicien Merlin came. 
As was his vfe, ofttimes to vifit me : 

1. 23, 'thankles': 1. 24, 'yee' i 1. 25, *zwV/*: 1. 26, ^certein'i 1. 27, 
*m€e . . . yitt'i 1. 28, ' admitt' \ 1. 29, *heuens' : 1. 30» ^vnfitt^x 1. 31, 
^Fary ' : 1, 41, ' mee' \ 1. 42, * Thether . . . magicien ' : 1. 43» * ^^^' 
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For he had charge my difcipline to frame, 
And Tutours nouriture to ouerfee. 
Him oft and oft I afkt in priuitie, 
Of what loines and lignage I did fpring : 
Whofe aunfwere bad me ftill aflured bee, 
That I was fonne and heire vnto a king, 
As time in her iuft terme the truth to light (hould bring. 

Well worthy impe, faid then the Lady gent, 5 i 

And Pupill fit for fuch a Tutours hand. 
But what aduenture, or what high intent 
Hath brought you hither into Faery land, 
Aread / Prince Arthur^ crowne of Martiall band ? 
Full hard it is (quoth he) to read aright 
The courfe of heauenly caufe, or vnderftand 
The fecret meaning of th'etemall might, (wight 

That rules mens wayes, and rules the thoughts of liuing 

For whither he through fatall deepe foref ight 60 

Me hither fent, for caufe to me vngheft. 
Or that frefh bleeding wound, which day and night 
Whilome doth rancle in my riuen breft. 
With forced fury following his beheft. 
Me hither brought by wayes yet neuer found, 
You to haue helpt I hold my felfe yet bleft. 
Ah curteous knight (quoth (he) what fecret wound 

Could euer find, to grieue the gentlefl hart on ground ? 

Deare Dame (quoth he) you fleeping fparkes awake. 
Which troubled once, into huge ^flames will grow, 70 

1. 45, ' Tutors': 1. 46, ' priuity' : 1. 50, 'term' \ 1. 52, * Tutors' : 1. 54, 
* hether . . . Fary' : 1. 55, * Arthure' i 1. 56, * qd, *C 1. 59, 'rvaies ' : L 60, 
'whether . , . fatal': 1. 65, 'hether,' 
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Ne euer will their feruent fury flake, 
Till liuing moyfture into fmoke do flow, 
And wafted life do lye in aflies low. 
Yet fithens f ilence lefleneth not my fire, 
But told it flames, and hidden it does glow, 
I will reuele, what ye fo much def ire : 
?Ui Loue, lay downe thy bow, the whiles I may refpire. 

[t was in frefheft flowre of youthly yeares. 

When courage firft does creepe in manly cheft, 

Then firft the coale of kindly heat appeares 80 

To kindle loue in euery liuing breft ; 

But me had wamd old Titnotis wife beheft, 

Thofe creeping flames by reafon to fubdew, 

Before their rage g^ew to fo great vnreft. 

As miferable louers vfe to rew, [new. / 

Which ftill wex old in woe, whiles woe ftill wexeth 

That idle name of loue, and louers life. 
As lofle of time, and vertues enimy 
I euer fcomd, and ioyd to ftirre vp ftrife, 
In middeft of their moumfuU Tragedy, 90 

Ay wont to laugh, when them I heard to cry. 
And blow the fire, which them to aflies brent : 
Their Grod himfelfe, grieu*d at my libertie. 
Shot many a dart on me with fiers intent. 

But I them warded all with wary gouemment. 

1. 73, *<^': 1. 77, ^denvn^ : ib,, ' /A^ '—misprinted *that' in 1590, but 
corrected in ' Faults efcaped ^ i id,, * refpyre^ : 1. 79, * corage^ : 1. 80, * the 
—misprinted ' that ' in 1590, but corrected in ' Faults efcaped * : ib,, ' coU ' : 
1. 82, ' TimoHs* — ^misprinted ^ CUons* in 1590, but corrected in 'Faults 
efa^': 1.86, '«w' (and) : \.9fj,'ydle' i 1. 9^'gruud'i h^^y'SAot/. 
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But all in vaine : no fort can be fo ilrong, 
Ne fleflily breft can armed be fo found, 
But will at lafl be wonne with battrie long, 
Or vnawares at difauantage found ; lOO 

Nothing is fure, that growes on earthly ground : 
And who moft truftes in arme of flefhly might, 
And boafts, in beauties chaine not to be bound, 
Doth fooneft fall in difauentrous fight, 

And yeeldes his caytiue neck to viflours moft defpight. 

Enfample make of him your hapleffe ioy. 
And of my felfe now mated, as ye fee ; 
Whofe prouder vaunt that proud auenging boy 
Did foone pluck downe, and curbd my libertie. 
For on a day prickt forth with ioUitie 1 10 

Of loofer life, and heat of hardiment, 
Raunging the foreft wide on courfer free, 
The fields, the floods, the heauens with one confent 

Did feeme to laugh on me, and fauour mine intent. 

For-wearied with my fports, I did alight 

From loftie fteed, and downe to fleepe me layd ; 
The verdant gras my couch did goodly dight. 
And pillow was my helmet faire difplayd : 
Whiles / euery fence the humour fweet embayd. 
And flombring foft my hart did fteale away, 120 
Me feemed, by my fide a royall Mayd 

1. 98, ^/ownd^ : 1. lOO, ^vnawares* — misprinted 'vnwares* in '96: ib.^ 
^fownd' : 1. loi, ^ grownd' : 1. 103, ^boaftes . . . bawnd* : I. 109, Uiber* 
tee* I 1. no, ^iolitee* : 1. 114, *on* — misprinted *«/' in 1590 and 1596, but 
corrected in 'Faults efcaped' of former : I. 115, ^/partes* : 1. 118, * hdmtU 
fayre: 
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Her daintie limbes full foftly down did lay : 
So faire a creature yet faw neuer funny day. 

Moft goodly glee and louely blandifhment 
She to me made, and bad me loue her deare, 
For dearely fure her loue was to me bent, 
As when luft time expired (hould appeare. 
But whether dreames delude, or true it were, 
Was neuer hart fo rauifht with delight, 
Ne liuing man like words did euer heare, 130 

As ftie to me deliuered all that night ; 

And at her parting faid, She Queene of Faeries hight. 

When I awoke, and found her place deuoyd, 

And nought but preffed gras, where fhe had lyen, 

I forrowed all fo much, as earft I ioyd. 

And waftied all her place with watry eyen. 

From that day forth I lou'd that face diuine ; 

From that day forth I caft in caxefull mind, 

To feeke her out with labour, and long tyne, 

And neuer vowd to reft, till her I find, 140 

Nine monethes I feeke in vaine yet ni'll that vow vnbind. 

Thus as he fpake, his vifage wexed pale, 

And chaunge of hew great paffion did bewray ; 
Yet ftill he ftroue to cloke his inward bale, 
And hide the fmoke, that did his fire difplay, 
Till gentle Vna thus to him gan fay ; 
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O happy Queene of Faeries, that haft found 
Mongft many, one that with his prowefTe may 
Defend thine honour, and thy foes confound : 
True Loue? are ofte fown, but feldom grow on ground. / 

Thine, O then, faid the gentle Redcroffe knight, 1 5 1 
Next to that Ladies loue, (halbe the place, 
O faireft virgin, full of heauenly light, 
Whofe wondrous faith, exceeding earthly race. 
Was iirmeft fixt in mine extremeft cafe, 
And you, my Lord, the Patrone of my life, 
Of that great Queene may well gaine worthy grace : 
For onely worthy you through prowes priefe 

Yf liuing man mote worthy be, to be her liefe. 

So diuerfly difcourfing of their loues, i6o 

The golden Sunne his gliftring head gan (hew, 
And fad remembraunce now the Prince amoues. 
With frefh def ire his voyage to purfew : 
Als Vna earnd her traueill to renew. 
Then thofe two knights, faft friendftiip for to bynd, 
And loue eftablifti each to other trew, 
Gaue goodly gifts, the fignes of gratefuU mynd. 

And eke as pledges firme, right hands together ioynd. 

Prince Arthur gaue a boxe of Diamond fure, 

Embowd with gold and gorgeous ornament, 170 
Wherein were clofd few drops of liquor pure. 
Of wondrous worth, and vertue excellent, 

1. 147, ^Paries . . , fownd' i 1. 149, Uanfcwnd* z 1. 150, 'grownd'i 
1. 153, *fayrefl' : I. 157, ^worthie,* and so 11. 158 and 159 : 1. 165, */rend- 
Jhip * : 1. 168, * as '^misprinted ' the ' in 1596. 
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That any wound could heale incontinent : 
Which to requite, the Redcrojfe knight him gaue 
A booke, wherein his Saueours teftament 
Was writ with golden letters rich and braue ; 
A worke of wondrous grace, and able foules to faue. 

Thus beene they parted, Arthur on his way 
To feeke his loue, and th'other for to fi^t 
With Vnaes foe, that all her realme did pray. 1 80 
But (he now weighing the decayed plight, 
And / fhrunken fynewes of her chofen knight, 
Would not a while her forward courfe purfew, 
Ne bring him forth in face of dreadfull fight, 
Till he recouered had his fcmner hew : 

For him to be yet weake and wearie well (he knew. 

So as they traueild, lo they gan efpy 

An armed knight towards them gallop fail. 

That feemed from fome feared foe to fly. 

Or other griefiy thing, that him agall. 190 

Still as he fled, his eye was backward cafl. 

As if his feare ftill followed him behind ; 

Als flew his fteed, as lie his bands had brafl. 

And with his winged heeles did tread the wind. 

As he had beene a fole of Pegafus his kind. 

Nigh as he drew, they might perceiue his head 
To be vnarmd, and curld vncombed heares 

L 173, * wownd* : L 175, * his* — misprinted * this * in 1590, but corrected 
in * Fnlts efcaped ' : L 190^ * aghaft^ : 1. 191, '^dd' : L 192, ' behyitd'' : 
L 193, 'bandes* : L 194, 'wpid' : L 195, ^kyttd' : L 197, '^/ 
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Vpftaring ftiffe, difmayd with vncouth dread ; 
Nor drop of bloud in all his face appeares 
Nor life in limbe : ^nd to increafe his feares, 200 
In fowle reproch of knighthoods faire degree, 
About his neck an hempen rope he weares, 
That with his gliftring armes does ill agree ; 
But he of rope or armes has now no memoree. 

The Redcrojfe knight toward him croffed faft, 
To weet, what mifter wight was fo difmayd : 
There him he finds all fenceleffe and aghaft, 
That of him felfe he feemd to be afrayd ; 
Whom hardly he from flying forward ftayd, 
Till he thefe wordes to him deliuer might ; 210 

Sir knight, aread who hath ye thus arayd, 
And eke from whom make ye this hafly flight : 

For neuer knight I faw in fuch mifleeming plight / 

He anfwerd nought at all, but adding new 
Feare to his firft amazment, flaring wide 
With fl:ony eyes, and hartlefle hollow hew, 
Afl:onifht flood, as one that had afpide 
Infernall furies, with their chaines vntide. 
Him yet againe, and yet againe befpake 
The gentle knight ; who nought to him replide, 220 

^ But trembling euery ioynt did inly quake, (fhake. 

And foltring tongue at lafl thefe words feemd forth to 

For Gods deare loue. Sir knight, do me not flay ; 
For loe he comes, he comes fafl after mee. 

1. 199, ''blood*', 1. 201, ' knigktkoodes fayre' i 1. 207, ^fincUs* \ 1. 214, 
*wyde*i 1. 217, '• afpyde' \ 1. 218, ^vtttyde^i I. 219, *yett* (jbis) : 1. 220, 
, f or ; : il^., * replyde ' : 1. 223, * doe,* 
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Eft looking backe would faine haue runne away ; 
But he him forft to (lay, and tellen free 
The fecret caufe of his perplexitie : 
Yet nathemore by his bold hartie fpeach, 
Could his bloud-frofen hart emboldned bee, 
But through his boldnefle rather feare did reach, 230 
Sifet forft, at laft he made through filence fuddein 
breach. 

And am I now in fafetie fure (quoth he) 

From him, that would haue forced me to dye ? 

And is the point of death now turned fro mee, 

That I may tell this hapleffe hiftory ? 

Feare nought : (quoth he) no daunger now is nye ? 

Then (hall I you recount a ruefuU cace, 

(Said he) the which with this vnlucky eye 

I late beheld, and had not greater grace 

Me reft from it, had bene partaker of the place. 240 

I lately chaUnft (Would I had neuer chaunft) 
With a faire knight to keepen companee, 
Sir Terwin hight, that well himfelfe aduaunft 
In all affaires, and was both bold and free, 
But / not fo happie as mote happie bee : 
He lou'd, as was his lot, a Ladie gent. 
That him againe lou'd in the leaft degree: 
For (he was proud, and of too high intent. 
And ioyd to fee her louer langui(h and lament 

L 225, ^back' : 1. 227, ^/ecrete' : 1. 229, ^ blood' : 1. 230, *boldnes^ : 
^ 231, * YeU . . . /ilece ' : 1. 242, */ayn ' : 1. 244, * affayres ' : 1. 245, 
' happy' {pis) I 1. 2^6,* Lady: 
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From whom returning fad and comfortlefle, 250 

As on the way together we did fare, 
We met that villen (God from him me bleiTe) 
That curfed wight, from whom I fcapt whyleare, 
A man of hell, that cals himfelfe Defpaire : 
Who firft vs greets, and after faire areedes 
Of tydings ftrange, and of aduentures rare : 
So creeping clofe, as Snake in hidden weedes, 

Inquireth of our dates, and of our knightly deedes. 

Which when he knew, and felt our feeble harts 

Emboft with bale, and bitter byting gfriefe, 260 

Which loue had launched with his deadly darts, 
With wounding words and termes of foule repriefe, 
He pluckt from vs all hope of due reliefe, 
That earft vs held in loue of lingring life ; 
Then hopeleffe hartlefle, gan the cunning thiefe 
Perfwade vs die, to ftint all further ftrife : 

To me he lent this rope, to him a ruftie knife. 

With which fad inflrument of haftie death, 
That wofuU louer, loathing lenger light, 
A wide way made to let forth liuing breath. 2^o 
But I more fearefull, or more luckie wight, 
Difmayd with that deformed difmall fight, 
Fled fail away, halfe dead with dying feare : 
Ne yet affur'd of life by you. Sir knight, 
Whofe like infirmitie like chaunce may beare : 

But God you neuer let his charmed fpeeches heare. / 

1. 250, 'retmming': L 254, 'calls . . . Dt/payrt' \ 1. 255, 'fayrt''- 
1. 256, ' tydinges flraunge' : 1. 266, ' dye' \ I. 267, *nj/?r ' : 1. 268, ^kafy"'" 
1. 270, 'wyde' I 1. 273, */feflW : 1. 275, 'infirmity' i 1. 276, '/peaches: 
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How may a man (faid he) with idle fpeach 
Be wonne, to fpoyle the Caftle of his health ? 
I wote (quoth he) whom triall late did teach, 
That like would not for all this worldes wealth: 280 
His fubtiU tongue, like dropping honny, mealt'h 
Into the hart, and fearcheth euery vaine, 
That ere one be aware, by fecret ftealth 
His powre is reft, and weakneffe doth remaine. 

O neuer Sir defire to try his guilefull traine. 

Certes (faid he) hence (hall I neuer reft 

Till I that treachours art haue heard and tride ; 

And you Sir knight, whofe name mote I requeft, 

Of grace do me vnto his cabin guide. 

I that hight Treuifan (quoth he) will ride 290 

Againft my liking backe, to doe you grace : 

But nor for gold nor glee will I abide 

By you, when ye arriue in that fame place ; 

P*or leuer had I die, then fee his deadly face. 

Ere long they come, where that fame wicked wight 
His dwelling has, low in an hollow caue, 
Farre vnderneath a craggie clift ypight, 
Darke, dolefuU, drearie, like a greedie graue, 

1. 279, UrycUV : 1. 281, 'fubtiletong^ : 1. 282, ^ heart ^ : 1. 284, *WMk- 
tes' z I 286, 'fayd' '. 1. 287, ' tryde' : 1. 289, ' guyde' \ 1. 290, ^ryde'i 
. 292, * gUe* — jiVin 1590 and 1596 — corrected by Church into *fee' — ^not 
•ccepted : ib,^ ^ abyde^ \ 1. 297, * Far . . . craggy''-, ib,^ ^ y plight^ — mis- 
>rint not in * Faults efcaped ' — Dr. Morris is wrong in recording ' clifl ' as 
ti this line corrected by * cliff.' It is * cliflF* in both 1590 and 1596, and is 
lot among the ' Faults efcaped/ though in 1. 309 the correction is made : 
• 298, * dreary . . . greedy' 
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That flill for carrion carcafes doth craue : 
On top whereof aye dwelt the ghaftly Owle, 300 
Shrieking his baleful! note, which euer draue 
Farre from that haunt all other chearefull fowle ; 
And all about it wandring ghoftes did waile and howle. . 



And all about old ftockes and ftubs of trees, 
Whereon nor fruit, nor leafe was euer feene, 
Did hang vpon the ragged rocky knees ; 
On which had many wretches hanged beene, • 
Whofe / carcafes were fcattred on the greene, 
And throwne about the cliffs. Arriued there, 30 
That bare-head knight for dread and dolefuH teene, 
Would faine haue fled, ne durft approchen neare, 

But th'other forft him flay, and comforted in feare. 



That darkefome caue they enter, where they find 
That curfed man, low fitting on the /ground, 
Mufing full fadly in his fullein mind ; 
His grief ie lockes, long growen, and vnbound, 
Difordred hong about his fhoulders round. 
And hid his face ; through which his hollow eyne 
Lookt deadly dull, and flared as aftound ; 
His raw-bone cheekes through penurie and pine, 320 

Were fhronke into his iawes, as he did neuer dine. 



1. 300, *ay* '. 1. 302, *Far' : 1. 303, *wayU &*':!. 305, ^fruite* : 1. 308, 

* fcattred' — misprinted *fcattered* in 1596: 1. 309, ^cliffs* — inisprinted. 
•cliftsMn 1590 and 1596, though corrected in 'Faults efcaped' of ther 
former: 1. 312, ^Jlaye' : 1. 316, ' grief e' — so 1590 and 1596, but 1611 readf^ 

* grUflyj* which may or may not have been the Poet's own word : 1. 321^ 
' ^er< ' — ^misprinted * Where * in '96 : ib,^ * dyne* 
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His garment nought but many ragged clouts, 
With thomes together pind and patched was, 
The which his naked fides he wrapt abouts ; 
And him bef ide there lay vpon the gras 
A drearie corfe, whofe life away did pas. 
All wallowd in his owne yet luke-warme blood, 
That from his wound yet welled frefh alas ; 
In which a ruftie knife faft fixed flood, 

And made an open pafiage for the gulhing flood. 330 

Which piteous fpeftacle, approuing trew 
The wofuU tale that Treuifan had told, 
When as the gentle Redcrojfe knight did vew. 
With firie zeale he burnt in courage bold. 
Him to auenge, before his bloud were cold. 
And to the villein faid. Thou damned wight, 
The author of this faft, we here behold. 
What iuftice can but iudge againft thee right, (fight/ 

^ith thine owne bloud to price his bloud, here (hed in 

^Vhat franticke fit (quoth he) hath thus diftraught 340 
Thee, foolifli man, fo rafti a doome to giue ? 
What iuftice euer other iudgement taught, 
But he (hould die, who merites not to Hue ? 
None elfe to death this man defpayring driue, 
But his owne guiltie mind deferuing death. 
Is then vniuft to each his due to giue ? 
Or let him die, that loatheth lining breath ? 

Or let him die at eafe, that liueth here vneath ? 

L 326, ^ dreary* \ 1. 327, *own^: L 329, ^rufly'i L 335, 'blood' i 
1. 337f * authour* : 1. 338, * blood* {bis) : 1. 343, * dye^ and so 1. 347 : 1. 344, 
^els*i 1. 346, ^dgw* : 1. 347, * /««»^ '—misprinted Mining' in '96. 
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Who trauels by the wearie wandring way, 

To come vnto his wifhed home in hade, 350 

And meetes a flood, that doth his paffage (lay, 

Is not great grace to helpe him ouer paft, 

Or free his feet, that in the myre fticke fad ? 

Mod enuious man, that grieues at neighbours good, 

And fond, that ioyeft in the woe thou haft, 

Why wilt not let him pafle, that long hath ftood 

Vpon the banke, yet wilt thy felfe not paffe the flood ? 

He there does now enioy etemall reft 

And happie eafe, which thou doeft want and craue, 
And further from it daily wandereft : 360 

What if fome litle paine the paffage haue. 
That makes fraile flefti to feare the bitter waue ? 
Is not fhort paine well borne, that brings long eafe, 
And layes the foule to fleepe in quiet graue ? 
Sleepe after toyle, port after ftormie feas, 

Eafe after warre, death after life does greatly pleafe. 

The knight much wondred at his fuddeine wit. 
And faid, The terme of life is limited, 
Ne may a man prolong, nor fliorten it ; 
The fouldier may not moue from watchfuU fted, 370 
Nor / leaue his ftand, vntill his Captaine bed. 
Who life did limit by almightie doome, 
(Quoth he) knowes beft the termes eftablifhed ; 

^- 349» ^trauaiUs' : 1. 357, ^bancke . . . pas' : L 359, * happy' \ 1. 360, 
^ payne^ and so 1. 363: 1. 361, ^frayle'i 1. 368, *w limited^ in '90 is 
mir, printed * life limited,* and in * Faults efcaped * is thus erroneously 
quoted *life imited,' and the correction given *life is limited,* so that pro- 
bably in some copies of 1590 the misprint was * imited.* 
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And he, that points the Centonell his roome, 
Doth licenfe him depart at found of morning droome. 

Is not his deed, what euer thing is donne, 
In heauen and earth ? did not he all create 
To die againe ? all ends that was begonne. 
Their times in his eternall booke of fate 
Are written fure, and haue their certaine date. 380 
Who then can ftriue with ftrong neceffitie, 
That holds the world in his ftill chaunging ftate, 
Or fhunne the death ordaynd by deftinie ? 

Whs houre of death is come, let none afke whence, nor 
why. 

The lenger life, I wote the greater fin, 
The greater fin, the greater punifhment : 
All thofe great battels, which thou boafts to win. 
Through ftrife, and bloud-fhed, and auengement. 
Now prayfd, hereafter deare thou fhalt repent : 
For life muft life, and bloud muft bloud repay. 390 
Is not enough thy euill life forefpent ? 
For he, that once hath miffed the right way, 

The further he doth goe, the further he doth ftray. 

Then do no further goe, no further ftray. 
But here lie downe, and to thy reft betake, 
Th'ill to preuent, that life enfewen may. 
For what hath life, that may it loued make, 

1. 380, * certein ' : 1. 382, * holds *— Dr. Morris inadvertently says J 
reads * hold,' but it does not : 1. 388, * bloody and so L 390 (bis) : 1. 393, 
period (.) for , in error: 1. 394, ^doe' \\, 395, ^ly* 
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And giues not rather caufe it to forfake ? 
Feare, f ickneffe, age, loffe, labour, forrow, ftrife, 
Paine, hunger, cold, that makes the hart to quake ; 
And euer fickle fortune rageth rife, 401 

All which, and thoufands mo do make a loathfome life. / 

Thou wretched man, of death haft greateft need, 
If in true ballance thou wilt weigh thy ftate : 
For neuer knight, that dared warlike deede, 
More lucklefTe difauentures did amate : 
Witneffe the dongeon deepe, wherein of late 
Thy life ftiut vp, for death fo oft did call ; 
And though good lucke prolonged hath thy date, 
Yet death then, would the like mifhaps foreftall, 410 

Into the which hereafter thou maieft happen fall. 

Why then doeft thou, 6 man of fin, defire 
To draw thy dayes forth to their laft degree } 
Is not the meafure of thy f infull hire 
High heaped vp with huge iniquitie, 
Againft the day of wrath, to burden thee ? 
Is not enough, that to this Ladie milde 
Thou falfed haft thy faith with periurie, 
And fold thy felfe to ferue Dueffa vilde, 

With whom in all abufe thou haft thy felfe defilde ? 420 

Is not he iuft, that all this doth behold 

From higheft heauen, and beares an equall eye } 

L 404, *ballaunce*i 1. 405, ^ deed' i 1. 406, ^ dijffauenlures ^ ; 1. 407, 
^witnes . . . dongeon' : 1. 411, ' nuUft' : 1. 412, ' O* : 1. 415, * iniquitee' : 
1. 417, ^Lady mild' : 1. 418, ' fal/ed'^mvs^TixileA 'falfeft' in 1590 : ib, 
^periuree' : 1. 419, *vild' : 1. 420, ^defild'x 1. 422, ^heuen , . . eie,* 
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Shall he thy fins vp in his knowledge fold, 
And guiltie be of thine inipietie ? 
Is not his law, Let euery finner die : 
Die (hall all flefh ? what then muft needs be donne, 
Is it not better to doe willinglie, 
Then linger, till the glaffe be all out ronne ? 
Death is the end of woes : die foone, O faeries fonne. 

The knight was much enmoued with his fpeach, 430 
That as a fwords point through his hart did perfe, 
And in his confcience made a fecret breach, 
Well knowing true all, that he did reherfe, 
And / to his frefh remembrance did reuerfe 
The vgly vew of his deformed crimes, . 
That all his manly powres it did difperfe, 
As he were charmed with inchaunted rimes, 

That oftentimes he quakt, and fainted oftentimes. 

In which amazement, when the Mifcreant 
Perceiued him to wauer weake and fraile, 440 

Whiles trembling horror did his confcience dant. 
And hellifh anguifh did his foule affaile. 
To driue him to defpaire, and quite to quaile. 
He (hew'd him painted in a table plaine, 
The damned ghofts, that doe in torments waile. 
And thoufand feends that doe them endleffe paine 

With fire and brimftone, which for euer fliall remaine. 

I. 424, ^guilty ' : 1. 425, * law ' : 1. 427, * doe '—probably a misprint in '90 
and '96 for * die,* but as Spenser uses ' doe ' freq.^ not changed in text : 
L 428, 'glas' : 1. 429, 'faries' I 1. 432, 'fecrete' i 1. 433, Urew' : 1. 434, 
^ remembraunce' ', 1. 439, ^ Mifcreaunt' \ 1. 441, ^ daunt ^ x 1. 444, 
'Jhcmd: 
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The fight whereof fo throughly him difmaid. 
That nought but death before his eyes he faw, 
And euer burning wrath before him laid, 450 

By righteous fentence of th' Almighties law : 
Then gan the villein him to ouercraw, 
And brought vnto him fwords, ropes, poifon, fire. 
And all that might him to perdition draw ; 
And bad him choofe, what death he would def ire : 

For death was due to him, that had prouokt Gods ire. 

But when as none of them he faw him take. 
He to him raught a dagger fharpe and keene. 
And gaue it him in hand : his hand did quake, 
And tremble like a leafe of Afpin greene, 460 

And troubled bloud through his pale face was feene 
To come, and goe with tydings from the hart, 
As it a running mefTenger had beene. 
At laft refolu'd to work his finall fmart. 

He lifted vp his hand, that backe againe did ftart. / 

Which whenas Vna faw, through euery vaine 
The crudled cold ran to her well of life, 
As in a fwowne : but foone reliu'd againe. 
Out of his hand (he fnatcht the curfed knife. 
And threw it to the ground, enraged rife, 470 

And to him faid. Fie, fie, faint harted knight, 
What meaneft thou by this reprochfull ftrife ? 
Is this the battell, which thou vauntft to fight 

With that fire-mouthed Dragon, horrible and bright ? 

I 449, *«#J* : 1. 456, *flSw' : 1. 461, ^blood^ : 1. 462, ^ heart ^ i L 463, 
* ronmng * : I. 466, * whenas '—misprinted * when as * in '96 : ib.^ */aw '— 
1590 has • heard ' : 1. 468, * relm'd' (not ' reliv'd,' as Dr. Morris) in 1590 
and 1596— 161 1 stupidly reads *reliev'd * : 1. 471, « hearted' 1 1. 473, 'battaUe: 
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Come, come away, fraile, feely, flefhly wight, 
Ne let vaine words bewitch thy manly hart, 
Ne diuelifh thoughts difmay thy conftant fpright. 
In heauenly mercies haft thou not a part? 478 

Why fhouldft thou then defpeire, that chofen art ? 
Where iuftice growes, there grows eke greater grace, 
The which doth quench the brond of hellifli fmart. 
And that accurft hand-writing doth deface, 

Arife, Sir knight arife, and leaue this curfed place. 

So vp he rofe, and thence amounted ftreight. 
Which when the carle beheld, and faw his gueft 
Would fafe depart, for all his fubtill fleight. 
He chofe an halter from among the reft, 
And with it hung himfelfe, vnbid vnbleft. ' 
But death he could not worke himfelfe thereby ; 
For thoufand times he fo himfelfe had dreft, 491 
Yet natheleffe it could not doe him die, 

Till he fhould die his laft, that is eternally. 

I- 475> *A/k'— 1590 has ' feeble' i 1. 480, ^ greter' : I. 486, 'fubiile' . 
1. 488, 'hong' : 1. 490, 'himfelfe: 
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WHat man is he, that boafts of flefhly might, 
And vaine affurance of mortality, 
Which all fo foone, as it doth come to fight, 
Againft fpirituall foes, yeelds by and by, 
Or from the field mod cowardly doth fly ? 10 

Ne let the man afcribe it to his flcill, 
That thorough grace hath gained viftory. 
If any ftrength we haue, it is to ill, 
But all the good is Gods, both power and eke will 

By that, which lately hapned, Vna faw, 

That this her knight was feeble, and too faint ; 
And all his finews woxen weake and raw, 
Through long enprifonment, and hard conftraint. 
Which he endured in his late reftraint. 
That yet he was vnfit for bloudie fight : 20 

Therefore to cherifh him with diets daint, 

1. 4, ^ repentaunce^ : 1. 10, *^fielde^ : 1. 17, ^/inewes* : 1, 20, ^vnfitt . . . 
bloody.^ 
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She caft to bring him, where he chearen might, 
nil he recouered had his late decayed plight 

There was an auntient houfe not farre away, 
Renowmd throughout the world for facred lore, 
And pure vnfpotted life : fo well they fay 
It gouemd was, and guided euermore, / 
Through wifedome of a matrone graue and hore ; 
Whofe onely ioy was to relieue the needes 
Of wretched foules, and helpe the helpeleffe pore : 
All night (he fpent in bidding of her bedes, 3 1 

And all the day in doing good and godly deedes. 

Dame Ccelia men did her call, as thought 
From heauen to come, or thither to arife, 
The mother of three daughters, well vpbrought 
In goodly thewes, and godly exercife : 
The eldeft two moft fober, chart, and wife, 
Fidelia and Speranza virgins were. 
Though fpoufd, yet wanting wedlocks folemnize ; 
But faire Charijfa to a louely fere 40 

Was lincked, and by him had many pledges dere. 

Arriued there, the dore they find fart lockt ; 
For it was warely watched night and day. 
For feare of many foes : but when they knockt. 
The Porter opened vnto them ftreight way : 
He was an aged fyre, all hory gray. 
With lookes full lowly cart, and gate full flow. 
Wont on a rtaffe his feeble rteps to rtay, 

1. 24, ^auncierU . . ,far^ : 1. 34, * thether* 



172 THE I. BOOKE OF THE \^Cant, Z_ 

Hight Humiltd. They paffe in ftouping low ; 
For ftreight & narrow was the way, which he did (hovr , 

Each goodly thing is hardefl to begin, 5 is 

But entred in a fpacious court they fee, 
Both plaine, and pleafant to be walked in. 
Where them does meete a francklin faire and free, 
And entertaines with comely courteous glee, 
His name was Zele^ that him right well became. 
For in his fpeeches and behauiour hee 
Did labour liuely to exprefle the fame. 

And gladly did them guide, till to the Hall they came. 

There / fairely them receiues a gentle Squire, 60 

Of milde demeanure, and rare courtefie. 
Right cleanly clad in comely fad attire ; 
In word and deede that fhew'd great modeftie, 
And knew his good to all of each degree, 
Hight Reuerence, He them with fpeeches meet 
Does faire entreat ; no courting nicetie. 
But fimple true, and eke vnfained fweet, 

As might become a Squire fo great perfons to greet. 

And afterwards them to his Dame he leades. 

That aged Dame, the Ladie of the place : ^0 

Who all this while was bufie at her beades : 
Which doen, fhe vp arofe with feemely grace, 

1. 50. *Aew' \ 1. 52, ^fpatious'i L 53, 'pUa/aunt': 1. 57, ^/peaches': 
1. 60, *fayrely . . . Squyre ' : 1. 61, * my Id . . . courtefee * : 1. 62, * attyre^ : 
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Urew' \ 1. 68, ''Squyre' : 1. 69, ' afterwardes' \ 1. 70, ' Lady' \ 1. 71, 
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And toward them full matronely did pace. 
Where when that faireft Vna fhe beheld, 
Whom well fhe knew to fpring from heauenly race, 
Her hart with ioy vnwonted inly fweld. 
As feeling wondrous comfort in her weaker eld. 

And her embracing faid, 6 happie earth. 
Whereon thy innocent feet doe euer tread, 
Moft vertuous virgin borne of heauenly berth, 80 
That to redeeme thy woeful! parents head, 
From tyrans rage, and euer-dying dread. 
Haft wandred through the world now long a day ; 
Yet ceafeft not thy wearie foles to lead. 
What grace hath thee now hither brought this way ? 

Or doen thy feeble feet vnweeting hither ftray ? 

Strange thing it is an errant knight to fee 
Here in this place, or any other wight. 
That hither turnes his fteps. So few there bee. 
That chofe the narrow path, or feeke the right : / 90 
All keepe the broad high way, and take delight 
With many rather for to go aftray. 
And be partakers of their euill plight. 
Then with a few to walke the righteft way ; 

O foolifti men, why hafte ye to your owne decay ? 

Thy felfe to fee, and tyred limbs to reft, 
O matrone fage (quoth ftie) I hither came, 
And this good knight his way with me addreft, 
Led with thy prayfes and broad-blazed fame, 

1. 76, */uart' \ 1. 78, 'O happy' : 1. 84, * Yfit . . . weary*: 1. 85, 
* AeiAer,* and so 11. 86, 89 : I. 87, 'ftraunge ' : 1. 92, *,^^ ' : 1. 95, ^ hafl' -. 
1.96, 'limbes" : 1. 97, ' hether' : 1. 99, ' Ledd: 
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That up 'to heauen is blowne. The auncient Dame, 
Him goodly greeted in her modeft guife, lOi 

And entertaynd them both, as beft became, 
With all the courtTies, that (he could deuife. 
Ne wanted ought, to fhew her bounteous or wife. 

Thus as they gan of fundry things deuife, 
Loe two moft goodly virgins came in place, 
Ylinked arme in arme in louely wife. 
With countenance demure, and modeft grace, 
They numberd euen fteps and equall pace : 
Of which the eldeft, that Fidelia hight, i lo 

Like funny beames threw from her Chriftall face. 
That could haue dazd the rafli beholders fight. 

And round about her head did fhine like heauens light 

She was araied all in lilly white. 

And in her right hand bore a cup of gold. 

With wine and water fild vp to the hight. 

In which a Serpent did himfelfe enfold, 

That horrour made to all, that did behold ; 

But fhe no whit did chaunge her conftant mood : 

And in her other hand (he faft did hold 120 

A booke, that was both f ignd and feald with blood, 

Wherein darke things were writ, hard to be vnderftood. 

Her / younger f ifter, that Speranza hight. 
Was clad in blew, that her befeemed well ; 
Not all fo chearefull feemed (he of fight. 
As was her f ifter ; whether dread did dwell, 

1. 100, ^heuen' : 1. loi, *^j^' : 1. I02, * enterteynd^ : 1. 103, *dmy/e^'. 
1. 105, */ondrie thinges ' : 1. 113, 'hmens ' : 1. 122, *writt * : 1. 123, * Sifter' 



Cant X] FAERIE QVEENE, 175 

Or anguifh in her hart, is hard to tell : 
Vpon her arme a filuer anchor lay, 
Whereon (he leaned euer, as befell : 
And euer vp to heauen, as fhe did pray, 130 

Her ftedfaft eyes were bent, ne fwarued other way. 

They feeing Vna^ towards her gan wend. 
Who them encounters with like courtefie : 
Many kind fpeeches they betwene them fpend, 
And greatly ioy each other well to fee : 
Then to the knight with fhamefaft modeftie 
They tume themfelues, at Vnaes meeke requeft. 
And him falute with well befeeming glee : 
Who faire them quites, as him befeemed beft, 

And goodly gan difcourfe of many a noble geft. 1 40 

Then Vna thus ; But fhe your filler deare, 
The deare Charijfa where is fhe become ? 
Or wants fhe health, or bufie is elfewhere ? 
Ah no, faid they, but forth fhe may not come : 
For fhe of late is lightned of her wombe. 
And hath encreafl the world with one fonne more, 
That her to fee fhould be but troublefome. 
Indeede (quoth fhe) that fhould her trouble fore. 

But thankt be God, and her encreafe fo euermore. 

Then faid the aged Cceliay Deare dame, 150 

And you good Sir, I wote that of your toyle, 

1. 130, * heuen ' : 1. 132, * iowardes ' : I. 133, * courtefee ' : 1. 135, * welV — 
1590 has *for': 1. 143, ^ eljwhere' : 1. 148, ^ Indeed^ i ib.y '' her^ — in 1590 
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*faide': 1. 15 1, ' youre' 
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And labours long, through which ye hither came, 
Ye both forwearied be : therefore a whyle / 
I read you reft, and to your bowres recoyle. 
Then called fhe a Groome, that forth him led 
Into a goodly lodge, and gan defpoile 
Of puiffant armes, and laid in eafie bed ; 
His name was meeke Obedience rightfully ared. 

Now when their wearie limbes with kindly reft, 

And bodies were refrefht with due repaft, i6o 

Faire Vna gan Fidelia faire requeft. 
To haue her knight into her fchoolehoufe plafte, 
That of her heauenly learning he might tafte, 
And heare the wifedome of her words diuine. 
She graunted, and that knight fo much agrafte, 
That ftie him taught celeftiall difcipline. 

And opened his dull eyes, that light mote in them (hine. 

And that her facred Booke, with bloud ywrit, 

That none could read, except ftie did them teach, 
She vnto him difclofed euery whit, 1 70 

And heauenly documents thereout did preach, 
That weaker wit of man could neuer reach, 
Of God, of grace, of iuftice, of free will, 
That wonder was to heare her goodly fpeach : 
For fhe was able, with her words to kill, 

And raife againe to life the hart, that (he did thrill. 

1. 152, 'labors , . . AelAfr* : I 155, '/edd*: 1. 157, 'dedd*: 1. iS^i 
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And when fhe lift poure out her larger fpright. 
She would commaund the haftie Sunne to ftay, 
Or backward turne his courfe from heauens hight ; 
Sometimes great hoftes of men fhe could difmay, 1 80 
Dry-fhod to paffe fhe parts the flouds in tway ; 
And eke huge mountaines from their natiue feat 
She would commaund, themfelues to beare away, 
And throw in raging fea with roaring threat. 

Almightie Grod her gaue fuch powre, and puiffance great. 

The / faithfuU knight now grew in litle fpace, 
By hearing her, and by her fifters lore. 
To fuch perfeftion of all heauenly grace. 
That wretched world he gan for to abhore. 
And mortall life gan loath, as thing forlore, 190 

Greeu'd with remembrance of his wicked wayes, 
And prickt with anguifh of his finnes fo fore, 
That he def irde, to end his wretched dayes : 

So much the dart of f infull guilt the foule difmayes. 

But wife Speranza gaue him comfort fweet, 

And taught him how to take afTured hold 

Vpon her f iluer anchor, as was meet ; 

Elfe had his finnes fo great, and manifold 

Made him forget all that Fidelia told. 

In this diftreffed doubtfuU agonie, 200 

When him his deareft Vna did behold, 

Difdeining life, defiring leaue to die. 
She found her felfe affayld with great perplexitie. 

L 178, * hajfy' \ 1. 179, ^heuens^ : 1. 181 first appeared in 1609, having 
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And came to Ccelia to declare her fmart, 

Who well acquainted with that commune plight, 

Which finfull horror workes in wounded hart. 

Her wifely comforted all that ftie might. 

With goodly counfell and aduifement right ; 

And ftreightway fent with carefull diligence, 

To fetch a Leach, the which had great inf ight 210 

In that difeafe of grieued confcience. 

And well could cure the fame ; His name was Patience. 

Who comming to that foule-difeafed knight, 
Could hardly him intreat, to tell his griefe : 
Which knowne, and all that noyd his heauie fpright, 
Well fearcht, eftfoones he gan apply reliefe / 
Of falues and med'cines, which had paffing priefe, 
And thereto added words of wondrous might : 
By which to eafe him he recured briefe, 
And much affwag'd the pafTion of his plight, 220 

That he his paine endur'd, as feeming now more light. 

But yet the caufe and root of all his ill. 
Inward corruption, and infefted fin. 
Not purged nor heald, behind remained ftill. 
And feftring fore did rankle yet within, 
Clofe creeping twixt the marrow and the flcin. 
Which to extirpe, he laid him priuily 
Downe in a darkefome lowly place farre in, 
Whereas he meant his corrofiues to apply, 

And with ftreight diet tame his ftubbome malady. 230 

1. 207, , after ' alV (bad): 1. 213, 'fowW : 1. 214, * grief : 1. 2i6, 
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In afhes and fackdoth he did array 
His daintie cc^e, proud humors to abate, 
And dieted with failing euery day, I 
The fwelling oS. his wounds to miti^te, 
And made him pray both earely and eke late : 
And euer as fuperfluous flefh did rot 
Amendment readie dill at hand did wayt, 
To pluck it out with pincers fine whot. 

That ftx>ne in him was left no one corrupted iot. 

And bitter Penance with an yron whip, 240 

Was wont him once to difple euery day : 
And iharpe Remarfe his hart did pricke and nip, 
That drops of bloud thence like a well did play ; 
And fad Repentance ufed to embay, 
His bodie in fait water fmarting fore. 
The filthy blots of f inne to wafh away. 
So in (hort fpace they did to health reftore (dore. 

The man that would not Hue, but earft lay at deathes 

In / which his torment often was fo gfreat. 
That like a Lyon he would cry and rore, 250 

And rend his flefh, and his owne fynewes eat 
His owne deare Vna hearing euermore 
His ruefull fhriekes and gronings, often tore 
Her guiltlefle garments, and her golden heare, 
For pitty of his paine and ang^ifh fore ; 
Yet all with patience wifely fhe did beare ; 

For well fhe wifl, his crime could elfe be neuer cleare. 

L 234, ^woundes* : 1. 236, *ratt*'.\. 238, 'fyrie whott' : 1. 239, ^ Ufte 
»,.wet': L 240, * Penaufue * : 1. 242, *^rick * : L 243, * Mood* : L 24$, in 
1590 niiis — * His blamefull body in fait water fore ' : 1. 246, * bhttes . . 
furne^ I L 248, 'erfl'i 1.255, ^payne'i 1,257, * cryme , . . els' 




i8o THE /. BOOKE OF THE \Cant X. 

Whom thus recoucr'd by wife Patience, 

And trew Repentance they to Vna brought : 

Who ioyous of his cured confcience, 260 

Him dearely kift, and fairely eke befought 

Himfelfe to chearifh, and confuming thought 

To put away out of his carefull breft. 

By this Charijfa^ late in child-bed brought, 

Was woxen ftrong, and left her fruitfull neft ; 

To her faire Vna brought this vnacquainted gueft. 

She was a woman in her frefheft age, 

Of wondrous beauty, and of bountie rare, 

With goodly grace and comely perfonage. 

That was on earth not eafie to compare ; 270 

Full of great loue, but Cupids wanton fnare 

As hell fhe hated, chaft in worke and will ; 

Her necke and breads were euer open bare. 

That ay thereof her babes might fucke their fill ; 

The reft was all in yellow robes arayed ftill. 

A multitude of babes about her hong, 

Playing their fports, that ioyd her to behold, 
Whom ftill {he fed, whiles they were weake & young. 
But thruft them forth ftill, as they wexed old : / 
And on her head (he wore a tyre of gold, 280 

Adomd with gemmes and owches wondrous faire. 
Whofe pafling price vneath was to be told ; 
And by her fide there fate a gentle paire 

Of turtle doues, ftie fitting in an yuorie chaire. 

1. 259, * Repeniaunce* : 1. 261, ^fayrely' \ 1. 266, ^fayre' \ 1. 268, 
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The knight and Vna entring, faire her greet, 
And bid her ioy of that her happie brood ; 
Who them requites with courtTies feeming meet, 
And entertaines with friendly chearefuU mood. 
Then Vna her befought, to be fo good. 
As in her vertuous rules to fchoole her knight, 290 
Now after all his torment well withftood, 
In that fad houfe of PenauncCy where his fpright 

Had pafl the paines of hell, and long enduring night 

She was right ioyous of her iuft requeft. 

And taking by the hand that Faeries fonne, 

Gan him inftruft in euery good beheft, 

Of loue, and righteoufneffe, and well to donne. 

And wrath, and hatred warely to fhonne, 

That drew on men Gods hatred, and his wrath. 

And many foules in dolours had fordonne : 300 

In which when him fhe well inftrudled hath, 

From thence to heauen fhe teacheth him the ready path. 

Wherein his weaker wandring fteps to guide. 
An auncient matrone fhe to her does call. 
Whofe fober lookes her wifedome well defcride : 
Her name was Merciey well knowne ouer all. 
To be both gratious, and eke liberall : 
To whom the carefuU charge of him fhe gaue, 
To lead aright, that he fhould neuer fall 
In all his wayes through this wide worldes waue, 310 
That Mercy in the end his righteous foule might faue. 

1. 286, * happy ' : 1. 288, * entertaynes * : 1. 294, * ioyious ' : 1. 296, 
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The / godly Matrone by the hand him beares 
Forth from her prefence, by a narrow way, 
Scattred with bufhy thomes, and ragged breares, 
Which ftill before him fhe remould away, 
That nothing might his ready paffage ftay : 
And euer when his feet encombred were, 
Or gan to (hrinke, or from the right to ftray. 
She held him faft, and firmely did vpbeare, 

As carefuU Nourfe her child from falling oft does reare. 

Eftfoones vnto an holy Hofpitall, 321 

That was fore by the way, fhe did him bring, 
In which feuen Bead-men that had vowed all 
Their life to feruice of high heauens king 
Did fpend their dayes in doing godly thing : 
Their gates to all were open euermore, 
That by the wearie way were traueiling 
And one fate wayting euer them before, 

To call in-commers by, that needy were and pore. 

The firft of them that eldeft was, and bed, 330 

Of all the houfe had charge and gouemement, 
As Guardian and Steward of the reft : 
His office was to giue entertainement 
And lodging, vnto all that came, and went : 
Not vnto fuch, as could him feaft againe. 
And double quite, for that he on them fpent. 
But fuch, as want of harbour did conftraine : 

Thofe for Gods fake his dewty was to entertaine. 

The fecond was as Almner of the place, 

His office was, the hungry for to feed, 340- 

L 325, * doits' I 1. 326, « There' -^c in 1590 and 1596. 
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And thrifly giue to drinke, a worke of grace : 
He feard not once him felfe to be in need, / 
Ne car'd to hoord for thofe, whom he did breede : 
The gfrace of Grod he layd vp ftill in ftor^ 
Which as a ftocke he left vnto his feede ; 
He had enough, what need him care for more ? 
And had he lefTe, yet fome he would giue to the pore. 

The third had of their wardrobe cuilodie, 

In which were- n,ot rich tyres, nor garments gay, 

The plumes of pride, and wings of vanitie, 350 

But clothes meet to keepe keene could away. 

And naked nature feemely to aray ; 

With wl^ph bare wretched wights he dayly clad, 

The images of God in earthly clay ; 

And if that no fpare cloths to giue he had. 

His owne coate he would cut, and it diflribute glad. 

The fourth appointed by his office was, 

Poore prifoners to relieue with gratious ayd. 

And captiues to redeeme with price of bras, 

From Turkes and Sarazins, which them had (layd, 

And though they faultie were, yet well he wayd, 361 

That God to vs forgiueth euery howre 

Much more then that, why they in bands were layd. 

And he that harrowd hell with heauie ftowre, (bowre. 

The faultie foules from thence brought to his heauenly 

The fift had charge ficke perfons to attend. 

And comfort thofe, in point of death which lay ; 

1. 348, * cuftody ' : 1. 350, * winges . . . vanity ' : 1. 355, * dot/ies ' : 1. 356, 
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For them moft needeth comfort in the end, 
When fin, and hell, and death do moft difmay 
The feeble foule departing hence away. 370 

All is but loft, that liuing we beftow, 
If not well ended at our dying day. 
O man haue mind of that laft bitter throw ; 
For as the tree does fall, fo lyes it euer low. 

The / f ixt had charge of them now being dead, 
In feemely fort their corfes to engraue. 
And deck with dainty flowres their bridall bed. 
That to their heauenly fpoufe both fweet and braue 
They might appeare, when he their foules fhall faue. 
The wondrous workemanftiip of Gods owne mould, 
Whofe face he made, all beafts to feare, and gaue 
All in his hand, euen dead we honour ftiould. 382 

Ah deareft God me graunt, I dead be not defould. 

The feuenth now after death and buriall done. 
Had charge the tender Orphans of the dead 
And widowes ayd, leaft they fliould be vndone : 
In face of iudgement he their right would plead, 
Ne ought the powre of mighty men did dread 
In their defence, nor would for gold or fee 
Be wonne their rightfuU caufes downe to tread : 390 
And when they ftood in moft neceflitee. 

He did fupply their want, and gaue them euer free. 

There when the Elfin knight arriued was. 

The firft and chiefeft of the feuen, whofe care 

1. 377, ' brydcUl * : 1. 381, ' deqfies ' : 1. 386, * wydcnm: 
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Was guefts to welcome, towardes him did pas : 
Where feeing MerciCy that his fteps vp bare, 
And alwayes led, to her with reuerence rare 
He humbly louted in meeke lowlineffe, 
And feemely welcome for her did prepare : 
For of their order (he was Patroneffe, 4C0 

-Albe Chariffa were their chiefeft foundereffe. 

There Ihe awhile him ftayes, him felfe to reft, 
That to the reft more able he might bee : 
During which time, in euery good beheft 
And godly worke of Almes and charitee / 
She him inftrufted with great induftree ; 
Shortly therein fo perfeft he became, 
That from the firft vnto the laft degree, 
His mortall life he learned had to frame 

3n holy righteoufneffe, without rebuke or blame. 410 

Thence forward by that painfull way they pas. 

Forth to an hill, that was both fteepe and hy ; 

On top whereof a facred chappell was. 

And eke a litle Hermitage thereby, 

Wherein an aged holy man did lye, 

That day and night faid his deuotion, 

Ne other worldly bufines did apply ; 

His name was heauenly Contemplation ; 
Of God and goodneffe was his meditation. 

Great grace that old man to him giuen had ; 420 

For God he often faw from heauens hight, 

1. 397, ^alwaies* : 1. 403, * able' is *hable ' in 1590 : 1. 415, * //i? ' : 1. 418, 
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All were his earthly eyen both blunt and bad, 
And through great age had loft their kindly fight, 
Yet wondrous quick and perfant was his fpright, 
As Eagles eye, that can behold the Sunne : 
That hill they fcale with all their powre and might, 
That his frayle thighes nigh wearie and fordonne 
Gan faile, but by her helpe the top at laft he wonne. 

There they do finde that godly aged Sire, 

With fnowy lockes adowne his fhoulders (hed, 430 
As hoarie froft with fpangles doth attire 
The mofly braunches of an Oke halfe ded. 
Each bone might through his body well be red, 
And euery f inew feene through his long faft : 
For nought he car'd his carcas long vnfed ; 
His mind was full of fpirituall repaft. 

And pyn'd his flefh, to keepe his body low and chaft. 

Who / when thefe two approching he afpide, 
At their firft prefence grew agrieued fore, 
That forft him lay his heauenly thoughts afide; 440 
And had he not that Dame refpefted more. 
Whom highly he did reuerence and adore, 
He would not once haue moued for the knight 
They him faluted ftanding far afore ; 
Who well them greeting, humbly did requight, 

And alked, to what end they clomb that tedious height 

What end (quoth he) fhould caufe vs take fuch paine, 
But that fame end, which euery liuing wight 

1. 422, * eien * : 1. 424, 'per/aunt ' : 1. 425. ^eie' : 1. 427, *fraile . . . 
weary'-. 1. 429, ^find' : 1. 431, ^ hoary'' : 1. 440, ' keuenly' : 1. 446, ^higkt''. 
VAA*l,'qd.Jh€: 
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Should make his marke, high heauen to attaine ? 
Is not from hence the way, that leadeth right 450 
To that mod glorious houfe, that gliflreth bright 
With burning flarres, and euerliuing fire, 
Whereof the keyes are to thy hand behight 
By wife Fidelia ? fhe doth thee require, 
To (hew it to this knight, according his defire. 

Thrife happy man, faid then the father graue, 

Whofe ftaggering fteps thy fteady hand doth lead, 
And fhewes the way, his finfuU foule to faua 
Who better can the way to heauen aread, 460 

Then thou thy felfe, that was both borne and bred 
In heauenly throne, where thoufand Angels fhine ? 
Thou doeft the prayers of the righteous fead 
Prefent before the maieftie diuine. 

And his auenging. wrath to clemencie incline. 

Yet fince thou bidft, thy pleafure Ihalbe donne. 
Then come thou man of earth, and fee the way, 
That neuer yet was feene of Faeries fonne. 
That neuer leads the traueiler aftray, / 
But after labours long, and fad delay, 470 

Brings them to ioyous reft and endleffe blis. 
But firft thou muft a feafon faft and pray. 
Till from her bands the fpright affoiled is, 

And haue her ftrength recur'd from fraile infirmitis. 

1. 453, * keies' : 1. 462, * heueniy : 1. 463, ^prcUers' : 1. 464, * maiefly * : 
1. 465, * cUmefuy * : 1. 468, * Fortes * : I. 470, * lobars ' : 1. 471, < Brings '— 
an obvious correction of 'Bring' in 1590 and 1596: ib., ^ them' — qy. 
' him ' ? but it is ' them ' in both. Dr. Morris suggests * travellers ' in 
1.469. 
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That done, he leads him to the higheft Mount ; 
Such one, as that fame mighty man of God, 
That bloud-red billowes like a walled front 
On either fide difparted with his rod, 
Till that his army dry-foot through them yod. 
Dwelt fortie dayes vpon ; where writ in flone 
With bloudy letters by the hand of God, 480 

The bitter doome of death and balefull mone 

He did receiue, whiles ilafhing fire about him fhone. 

Or like that facred hill, whofe head full hie, 
Adomd with fruitfuU Oliues all arownd. 
Is, as it were for endleffe memory 
Of that deare Lord, who oft thereon was fownd. 
For euer with a flowring girlond crownd : 
Or like that pleafaunt Mount, that is for ay 
Through famous Poets verfe each where renownd. 
On which the thrife three learned Ladies play 490 

Their heauenly notes, and make full many a louely 
lay. 

From thence, far off he vnto him did (hew 
A litle path, that was both fteepe and long. 
Which to a goodly Citie led his vew ; 
Whofe wals and towres were builded high and ftrong 
Of perle and precious ftone, that earthly tong 
Cannot defcribe, nor wit of man can tell ; 
Too high a ditty for my fimple fong ; 
The Citie of the great king hight it well. 

Wherein etemall peace and happineiTe doth dwell. 500 

1. 476, * blood' : 1. 479, ^ forty dates . . . writt* : 1. 480, * dioody* : 1. 491, 
'heumly' : 1. 494, * Citty' \ 1. 495, 'df' : 1. 499, 'CUty . . . greaU.* 
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Vs / he thereon flood gazing, he might fee 
The bleffed Angels to and fro defcend 
From higheft heauen, in gladfome companee, 
And with great ioy into that Citie wend, 
As commonly as friend does with his frend. 
Whereat he wondred much, and gan enquere, 
What ftately building durfl fo high extend 
Her loftie towres vnto the ftarry fphere, 

\nd what vnknowen nation there empeopled were. 

Faire knight (quoth he) Hierufalem that is, ^\o 

The new Hierufalem^ that God has built 
For thofe to dwell in, that are chofen his. 
His chofen people purg'd from finfull guilt. 
With pretious bloud, which cruelly was fpilt 
On curfed tree, of that vnfpotted lam. 
That for the finnes of all the world was kilt : 
Now are they Saints all in that Citie fam, 

More deare vnto their God, then youglings to their dam. 

rill now, faid then the knight, I weened well, 

That great Chopolis^ where I haue beene, 520 

In which that faireft Faerie Queene doth dwell 
The faireft Citie was, that might be feene ; 
And that bright towre all built of chriftall cleene^ 
Pantheay feemd the brighteft thing, that was : 
But now by proofe all otherwife I weene ; 

L 503, ^hmen*\ 1. 504, 'Citty^' and so 11. 522 and 526 : 1. 505, ^ frend* 
(bis) : 1. 508, *ioffy'' 1. 510, V^.' : L S^S* 'finfuV \ 1. 514, 'pretiims*-^ 
misprinted * piteous * in 1590 and 1596, but corrected in * Faults efcaped * 
oftheformer: ib., 'biaod' :l, $1$, ' cU* \ 1. 517, ' Citty' : 1. 518, *dear' : 
1. 521, * Fary* : I 523, * ckne.' 
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For this great Citie that does far furpas, (glas. 

And this bright Angels towre quite dims that towre of 

Mod trew, then faid the holy aged man ; 
Yet is Cleepolis for earthly frame, < 

The faireft peece, that eye beholden can : 530 

And well befeemes all knights of noble name, / 
That couet in th'immortall booke of fame 
To be eternized, that fame to haunt, 
And doen their feruice to that foueraigfne Dame, 
That glorie does to them for guerdon graunt : 

For flie is heauenly borne, and heauen may iuftly vaunt 

And thou faire ymp, fprong out from Englifh race. 
How euer now accompted Elfins fonne, 
Well worthy doeft thy feruice for her grace, 
To aide a virgin defolate foredonne. 540 

But when thou famous viftorie haft wonne, 
And high emongft all knights haft hong thy fhield. 
Thenceforth the fuit of earthly conqueft fhonne, 
And wafh thy hands from guilt of bloudy field : 

For bloud can nought but fin, & wars but forrowes yield. 

Then feeke this path, that I to thee prefage, 
Which after all to heauen fliall thee fend ; 
Then peaceably to thy painefuU pilgrimage 
To yonder fame Hierufalem do bend. 
Where is for thee ordaind a bleffed end : 550 

» 

J- 529, *y^«<w^ '—misprinted *fame* in 1590 and 1596, but corrected in 

* Faults efcaped ' of the former : 1. 530, ^ eU^ \ 1. 532, * cotutt * : L 536, 

* heiienly* '. L 541, ^victory' -. 1. 543, '■/uitt' : 1. 544, * bloody': 1. 545, 

* blood . , . forrows ' : L 546, * feck * : 1. 549, * doe,* 
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For thou emongft thofe Saints, whom thou doeft fee, 
Shalt be a Saint, and thine owne nations frend 
And Patrone : thou Saint George ihalt called bee. 
Saint George of mery England, the f igne of viftoree. 

Vnworthy wretch (quoth he) of fo great grace, 
How dare I thinke fuch glory to attaine ? 
Thefe that haue it attaind, were in like cace 
(Quoth he) as wretched, and liu'd in like paine. 
But deeds of armes muil I at lad be faine. 
And Ladies loue to leaue fo dearely bought ? 560 
What need of armes, where peace doth ay remaine, 
(Said he) and battailes none are to be fought ? 

As for loofe loues they are vaine, and vanifli into nought. 

O / let me not (quoth he) then tume againe 

Backe to the world, whofe ioyes fo fruitleffe are ; 
But let me here for aye in peace remaine, 
Or ftreight way on that laft long voyage fare. 
That nothing may my prefent hope empare. 
That may not be (faid he) ne maift thou yit 
Forgo that royall maides bequeathed care, 570 

Who did her caufe into thy hand commit, 

Till from her curfed foe thou haue her freely quit. 

Then Ihall I foorie, (quoth he) fo God me grace, 
Abet that virgins caufe difconfolate, 

L 555, * qd,^ : 1. 557, * attaynd ' : 1. 558, * As wretched fnen^ and lined 
in like paine' : L 562, 'bitter battailes aU ate fought' {su\ : 1. 563, 'they' 
dropped in 1596 : ib,y *<&*': 1. 566, 'aie' \ 1. 567, * voiage ' : 1. 569, ' yetV : 
!• 570, * Fargoe . . . reyal* : 1. 571, 'committ' : 1. 572, * quitt' : 1. 573, 
*qd:.\.S*!Af'abet*' 
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And fliortly backe retume vnto this place, 
To walke this way in Pilgrims poore eftate. 
But now aread, old father, why of late 
Didft thou behight me borne of Englifh blood, 
Whom all a Faeries fonne doen nominate ? 
That word fhall I (faid he) auouchen good, 580 

Sith to thee is vnknowne the cradle of thy brood. 

For well I wote, thou fpringft from ancient race 
Of Saxon kings, that haue with mightie hand 
And many bloudie battailes fought in place 
High reard their royall throne in Britane land. 
And vanquiftit them, vnable to withftand : 
From thence a Faerie thee vnweeting reft, 
There as thou flepft in tender fwadling band, 
And her bafe Elfin brood there for thee left 

Such men do Chaungelings call, fo chaungd by Faeries 
theft. 

Thence fhe thee brought into this Faerie lond, 591 
And in an heaped furrow did thee hyde. 
Where thee a Ploughman all vnweeting fond. 
As he his toylefome teme that way did guyde,/ 
And brought thee vp in ploughmans ftate to byde. 
Whereof Georgos he thee gaue to name ; 
Till prickt with courage, and thy forces pryde. 
To Faery court thou cam*ft to feeke for fame. 

And proue thy puiflaunt armes, as feemes thee beft be- 
came. 

1. 575» *l>ack'\ 1. 579, *then' after ^doen' by error in 1596: 1. 583, 
*kinges*: 1. 584, ^bloody.*', tb,, ^ place' in 1590 is ^face': 1. 585, 
'Britons* \ U. 587, 591, 'Faery': 1. 598, 'Fary^ 
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O holy Sire (quoth he) how (hall I quight 600 

The many fauours I with thee haue found, 
That haft my name and nation red aright, 
And taught the way that does to heauen bound ? 
This faid, adowne he looked to the ground. 
To haue returnd, but dazed were his eyne. 
Through pafling brightneffe, which did quite cofound 
His feeble fence, and too exceeding fhyne. 

So darke are earthly things compard to things diuine. 

At laft whenas himfelfe he gan to find. 

To Vna back he caft him to retire ; 610 

Who him awaited ftill with penfiue mind. 

Great thankes and goodly meed to that good fyre, 

He thence departing gaue for his paines hyre. 

So came to VnUy who him ioyd to fee, 

And after litle reft, gan him defire, 

Of her aduenture mindfuU for to bee. 
So leaue they take of Ccelia^ and her daughters three. 

1. 601, ^fownd^ : 1. 602, ^redd^ : 1. 603, Hawnd* : 1. 604, * grownd* : 
1. 606, ^brightnes^ : 1. 609, ^fynd^ : 1. 610, ^ ntyre^ : 1. 611, ^mynd* ; 
1. 615, 'defyre: 
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High time now gan it wex for Vna/aire, 
To thinke of thofe her captiue Parents deare, 
And their forwafted kingdome to repaire : 
Whereto whenas they now approched neare, 
With hartie words her knight fhe gan to cheare, ic 
And in her modeft manner thus befpake ; 
Deare knight^ as deare, as euer knight was deare, 
That all thefe forrowes fuffer for my fake, 
High heauen behold the tedious toyle, ye for me take. 

Now are we come vnto my natiue foyle. 

And to the place, where all our perils dwell ; 
Here haunts that feend, and does his dayly fpoyle, 
Therefore thenceforth be at your keeping well, 
And euer ready for your foeman fell. 

* 

1. 6, *fayre* : 1. 8, ^ repayre^ : 1. 1 1, * tnaner^ : 1. i6, * perilles^ : 1. !/> 
* hauntes ' : 1. i8, * ^^ ' : i3., * it,* but corrected in * Faults efcaped.* 
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The fparke of noble courage now awake, 20 

And ftriue your excellent felfe to excell ; 
That fliall ye euermore renowmed make, 
Aboue all knights on earth, that batteill vndertake. 

And pointing forth, lo yonder is (faid (he) 
The brafen towre in which my parents deare 
For dread of that huge feend emprifond be 
Whom I from far, fee on the walles appeare/ 
Whofe fight my feeble foule doth greatly cheare : 
And on the top of all I do efpye 
The watchman wayting tydings glad to heare, 30 
That 6 my parents might I happily 
Vnto you bring, to eafe you of your mifery. 

With that they heard a roaring hideous found. 
That all the ayre with terrour filled wide, 
And feemd vneath to (hake the ftedfaft ground. 
Eftfoones that dreadfull Dragon they efpide, 
Where ftretcht he lay vpon the funny fide. 
Of a great hill, himfelfe like a great hill. 
But all fo foone, as he from far defcride 
Thofe gliftring armes, that heauen with light did fill. 

He roufd himfelfe full blith, and haflned themvntill. 41 

Then bad the knight his Lady yede aloofe. 
And to an hill her felfe with draw af ide, 

1. 20, ^corage* : 11. 24 — 32 not in 1590 : 1. 33, ^/ownd* : 1. 34, * terror 
. . . wyd€* : 1. 36, ^efpyde" : 1. 37, ^ftretchV — misprinted 'ftretch' in 1596: 
1. 39, * de/cryde' : 1. 40, * heuen ' : 1. 41, * blyth ' : 1. 42, * badd . . . aloof : 
»J., *^j' — misprinted 'this' in 1590 and 1596, but corrected in 'Faults 
efcaped ' of the former : 1. 43, ' a/yde,' 
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: From whence (he might bdiold that battailes proof 
And eke be fafe from daunger far defciyde : 
She him obayd, and tumd a little wyde. 
Now O thou facred Mufe, moft learned Dame, 
Faire ympe of Phoebus^ and his aged bride, 
The Nourfe of time, and euerlafting fame, 
That warlike hands ennobled with immortall name; 50 

O gently come into my feeble breft, 

Come gently, but not with that mighty rage, 
Wherewith the martiall troupes thou doeft infeft, 
And harts of great Heroes doeft enrage. 
That nought their kindled courage may afwage, 
Soone as thy dreadfull trompe begins to fownd ; 
The God of warre with his fiers equipage 
Thou doeft awake, fleepe neuer he fo fownd, 

And feared nations doeft with horrour fteme aftownd. 

Faire / GoddeHe lay that furious fit af ide, 60 

Till I of warres and bloudy Mars do f ing, 
And Briton fields with Sarazin bloud bedyde, 
Twixt that great faery Queene and Paynim king. 
That with their horrour heauen and earth did ring, 
A worke of labour long, and endleflfe pra)rfe : 
But now a while let downe that haughtie ftring. 
And to my tunes thy fecond tenor rayfe, 

That I this man of God his godly armes may blaze. 

1. 46, 'litW'. 1. 48, ^Fayre . . . bryde' \ 1. $0, ^ handes^ i L S 
^ f nightie* : 1. 54, ^ hartes* : 1. 55, * carage* : 1. 59, ^feared'* — misprint 
'' feared'* in 1590 and 1596, but corrected in *■ Faults efcaped * of the forme 
^., * horror* : 1. 60, * Fayre . . . Jitt a/yde* : 1. 61, * bloody ,.,. doi 
1. 62, * Bryton fieldes . . . blood ' : 1. 64^ * horror heuen ' : 1. 66, * lett. 
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By this the dreadfull Bead drew nigh to hand, 
Halfe flying, and halfe footing in his haft, 70 

That with his largenefTe meafured much land, 
And made wide (hadow vnder his huge waft ; 
As mountaine doth the valley ouercaft. 
Approching nigh, he reared high afore 
His body monftrous, horrible, and vaft, 
Which to increafe his wondrous greatneffe more. 
Was fwolne with wrath, & poyfon, & with bloudy gore. 

And ouer all with brafen fcales was armd, 
Like plated coate of fteele, fo couched neare, 
That nought mote perce, ne might his cbrfe be harmd 
With dint of fword, nor pufli of pointed fpeare ; 8 1 
Which as an Eagle, feeing pray appeare, 
His aery plumes doth rouze, full rudely dight, 
So fhaked he, that horrour was to heare. 
For as the claftiing of an Armour bright. 

Such noyfe his rouzd fcales did fend vnto the knight 

His flag^ wings when forth he did difplay. 

Were like two fayles, in which the hollow wynd 
Is gathered full, and worketh fpeedy way : 
And eke the pennes, that did his pineons bynd / 90 
Were like mayne-yards, with flying canuas lynd. 
With which whenas him lift the ayre to beat. 
And there by force vnwonted paflage find, 

1. 70, ^ haJW* : 1. 72, ^wafle* : 1. 73, ' ouerca/le * : 1. 75, *z/a/?,' in 1590 
* va/ief is misprinted * wqfl* in 1596 : 1. 76, ^greatfies * : 1. 77, ^fwoln . . . 
bloody'' : 1. 78, , in 1590 and 1596 after ^ ouer' : 1. 79, * cofc* : 1. 80, *^tv': 
1. 81, '/iuerd* : 1. 84, 'horror' : 1. 85, 'Armor' : 1. 87, 'ivinges ' : 1. 91, 
'lynd' in 1590 misprinted ^ kynd' : 1. 93, ' fynd.' 
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The cloudes before him fled for terrour great, 
And all the heauens flood ilill amazed with his threat 

His huge long tayle wound vp in hundred foldes, 
Does ouerfpred his long bras-fcaly backe, 
Whofe wreathed boughts when euer he vnfoldes, 
And thicke entangled knots adown does flacke. 
Befpotted all with fhields of red and blacke, i oo 
It fweepeth all the land behind him farre, 
And of three furlongs does but litle lacke ; 
And at the point two flings in-fixed arre, 

Both deadly fharpe, that fharpefl fleele exceeden farre. 

But flings and fharpefl fleele did far exceed 
The fharpnefTe of his cruell rending clawes ; 
Dead was it fure, as fure as death in deed, 
What euer thing does touch his rauenous pawes, 
Or what within his reach he euer drawes. 
But his moft hideous head my toung to tell, i lo 
Does tremble : fof his deepe deuouring iawes 
Wide gaped, like the griefly mouth of hell, 

Through which into his darke abifTe all rauin fell. 

And that more wondrous was, in either iaw 
Three ranckes of yron teeth enraunged were. 
In which yet trickling bloud and gobbets raw 
Of late deuoured bodies did appeare. 
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That fight thereof bred cold congealed feare : 
Which to increafe, and as atonqe to kill, 
A cloud of fmoothering fmoke and fulphur feare 120 
Out of his (linking gorge forth fteemed ftill, 
That all the ayre about with fmoke and ftench did fill. 

His / blazing eyes, like two bright fhining fhields. 
Did bume with wrath, and fparkled liuing fyre ; 
As two broad Beacons, fet in open fields, 
Send forth their flames farre off to euery fhyre, 
And warning giue, that enemies confpyre, 
With fire and fword the region to inuade ; 
So flam'd his eyne with rage and rancorous yre : 
But farre within, as in a hollow glade, 130 

Thofe glaring lampes were fet, that made a dreadful! 

(fhade. 

So dreadfully he towards him did pas, 
Forelifting vp aloft his fpeckled brefl, 
And often bounding on the brufed gras. 
As for great ioyance of his newcome guefl. 
Eftfoones he gan aduance his haughtie crefl, 
As chauffed Bore his briftles doth vpreare. 
And fhoke his fcales to battell readie drefl ; 
That made the Redcrojfe knight nigh quake for feare. 

As bidding bold defiance to his foeman neare. 140 

The knight gan fairely couch his fteadie fpeare, 
And fiercely ran at him with rigorous might : 

1. 119, * flj ' — ^misprinted * a// * in 1590 and 1596, but corrected in 'Faults 
efcaped' of the former* : 1. 120, ^/ulphure* : L 123, ^JkUldes* : 1. 125, 
^fieldes^ : 1. 126, '/ir,* and so 1. 130 : 1. 127, *enimies' : 1. 131, *y^//' : 
1. 132, * towardes ' : 1. 133, * « loff : 1. 135, ^ioyaunce ' : 1. 138, * batiaik 
ready' I 1. 140, ^ defyauttce' : 1, 141, * fayrely . . , Jkady'''. 1. 142, 
'fier/ely: 
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The pointed fteele arriuing rudely theare, 
His hardier hide would neither perce, nor bight, 
But glauncing by forth paffed forward right ; 
Yet fore amoued with fo puifTant pufh, 
The wrathful! bead about him turned light, 
And him fo rudely pafling by, did brufli (rufli. 

With his long tayle, that horfe and man to ground did 

Both horfe and man vp lightly rofe againe, 150 

And frefh encounter towards him addreft : 
But th'idle ftroke yet backe recoyld in vaine, 
And found no place his deadly point to reft. / 
Exceeding rage enflam'd the furious beaft. 
To be auenged of fo great defpight ; 
For neuer felt his imperceable breft 
So wondrous force, from hand of lining wight ; 

Yet had he prou'd the powre of many a puiffant knight. 

Then with his wauiug wings difplayed wyde, 

Himfelfe vp high he lifted from the ground, 160 

And with ftrong flight did forcibly diuide 
The yielding aire, which nigh too feeble found 
Her flitting partes, and element vnfound. 
To beare fo great a weight : he cutting way 
With his broad fayles, about him foared round : 
At laft low ftouping with vnweldie fway, 

Snatcht vp both horfe & man, to beare them quite away. 

Long he them bore aboue the fubieft plaine. 
So farre as Ewghen bow a Ihaft may fend, 

L 144, * hycU . . . nether ' : 1. 145, ^foorth ' : 1. 146, ^ puijfaunt ' : 1. 151, 
Utwardes^X 1. 152, 'ydle'\ 1. 161, "- diuyde' \ L 162, ^ayre* : 1. 163, 
^ parts* : 1. 166, ^vnweldy' : 1. 169, 'far.' 
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Till ftruggling ftrong did him at laft conftraine, 170 
To let them downe before his flightes end : 
As hagard hauke prefuming to contend 
With hardie fowle, aboue his hable might, 
His wearie pounces all in vaine doth fpend, 
To truffe the pray too heauie for his flight ; (fight. 
Which comming downe to ground, does free it felfe by 

He fo diffeized of his gryping grofle. 
The knight his thrillant fpeare againe aflayd 
In his bras-plated body to embofle. 
And three mens ftrength vilto the ftroke he layd ; 
Wherewith the ftiffe beame quaked, as affrayd, 181 
And glauncing from his fcaly necke, did glyde 
Clofe vnder his left wing, then broad difplayd. 
The percing fteele there wrought a wound full wyde, 

That with the vncouth fmart the Monfter lowdly cryde. 

He / cryde, as raging feas are wont to rore, 

When wintry ftorme his wrathfull wreck does threat, 

The rolling billowes beat the ragged (bore. 

As they the earth would ftioulder from her feat. 

And greedie gulfe does gape, as he would eat 190 

His neighbour element in his reuenge : 

Then gin the bluftring brethren boldly threat, 

To moue the world from off" his fledfafl henge, 

And boyftrous battell make, each other to auenge. 

The fteely head ftucke faft ftill in his flefh, 

Till with his cruell clawes he fnatcht the wood, 

1. 17s, ^ keauy' : 1. 180, *Jiroake' : 1. 187. ^wratkfuV : 1. 190, ^ qreedy' ; 
1. 194, 'battaUe': 1. 195, 'Jhuk.' 
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And quite a funder broke. Forth flowed frefh 
A gufhing riuer of blacke goarie blood, 
That drowned all the land, whereon he flood ; 
The ftreame thereof would driue a water-mill. 200 
Trebly augmented was his furious mood 
With bitter fenfe of his deepe rooted ill. 
That flames of fire he threw forth fro his large nofethrill. 

His hideous tayle then hurled he about, 
And therewith all enwrapt the nimble thyes 
Of his froth-fomy fleed, whofe courage flout 
Striuing to loofe the knot, that fafl him tyes, 
Himfelfe in flreighter bandes too rafh implyes, 
That to the ground he is perforce conflraynd 
To throw his rider : who can quickly ryfe 2 ID 

From off the earth, with durty bloud diflaynd, 

For that reprochfuU fall right fowly he difdaynd. 

And fiercely tooke his trenchand blade in hand. 
With which he flroke fo furious and fo fell, 
That nothing feemd the puifTance could withfland : 
Vpon his crefl the hardned yron fell, / 
But his more hardned crefl was armd fo well. 
That deeper dint therein it would not make ; 
Yet fo extremely did the buf!e him quell. 
That from thenceforth he fhund the like to take, 220 

But when he faw them come, he did them flill forfake. 

The knight was wrath to fee his flroke beguyld, 
And fmote againe with more outrageous might ; 

!• 1981 *gory'\ 1. 202, ^ fence' \ 1. 203, * nofethrW \ 1. 207, ^knotV'. 
1. 210, *ryder^: 1. 211, * of , . . blood^ \ 1. 215, * puifTauncc'* \ 1. 223, 
'fmot: 
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But backe againe the fparckling fleele recoyld, 
And left not any marke, where it did light ; 
As if in Adamant rocke it had bene pight 
The beaft impatient of his fmarting wound, 
And of fo fierce and forcible defpight, 
Thought with his wings to ftye aboue the ground ; 
But his late wounded wing vnferuiceable found. 230 

Then full of gpiefe and anguifh vehement, 
He lowdly brayd, that like was neuer heard, 
And from his wide deuouring ouen fent 
A flake of fire, that flafhing in his beard, 
Him all amazd, and almofl made afieard : 
The fcorching flame fore fwinged all his face, 
And through his armour all his bodie feard. 
That he could not endure fo cruell cace, 

But thought his armes to leaue, and helmet to vnlace. 

Not that great Champion of the antique world, 240 
Whom famous Poetes verfe fo much doth vaunt. 
And hath for twelue huge labours high extold, 
So many furies and fharpe fits did haunt, 
When him the poyfoned garment did enchaunt 
With Centaures bloud, and bloudie verfes charm'd, 
As did this knight twelue thoufand dolours daunt, 
Whom fyrie fteele now burnt, that earft him arm'd. 

That erft Jiim goodly arm'd, now moft of all him harm'd. 

L 224, ^/parcUng^ : 1. 227. in '96 brought out from the others, like the 
first and last — ^in error : 1. 229, ^winges': ib.^ ^Jfye' — qy. flye?: 1. 235, 
^afeard^ : 1. 236, * /winged' 1590 and 1596 — 1609 reads ^J'tnged' : 1. 237, 
*6ady' : L 241, * vaunt* is misprinted ''daunt' in 1596 : 1. 245, */'/<?a/ 
. . , bloody '' : 1. 24J,'* erfi . . . armdy and so 1. 248 ; *^., * hantid^ 



204 'I^HB I. BOOKE OF THE ICanL XI. 

Faint, / wearie, fore, emboyled, grieued, brent 

With heat, toyle, wounds, armes, fmart, & inward fire 

That neuer man fuch mifchiefes did torment ; 250 

Death better were, death did he oft def ire, 

But death will neuer come, when needes require. 

Whom fo difmayd when that his foe beheld, 

He caft to fuffer him no more refpire. 

But gan his fturdie fteme about to weld. 

And him fo ftrongly ftroke, that to the ground him feld. 

It fortuned (as faire it then befell) 

Behind his backe vnweeting, where he flood, 

Of auncient time there was a fpringing well, 260 

From which faft trickled forth a filuer flood. 

Full of great vertues, and for med'cine good. 

Whylome, before that curfed Dragon got 

That happie land, and all with innocent blood 

Defyld thofe facred wanes, it rightly hot 

The well of life^ ne yet his vertues had forgot 

For vnto life the dead it could reftore, 

And guilt of finfuU crimes cleane wafh away : 

Thofe that with f ickneffe were infe6led fore. 

It could recure, and aged long decay 270 

Renew, as one were borne that very day. 

Both Silo this, and Jordan did excell. 

And th'Englifli Bath^ and eke the german SpaUy 

Ne can Cephife^ nor Hebrus match this well : 

Into the fame the knight backe ouerthrowen, fell. 

1. 249, ' Faynt' : 1. 258, '/ayre,* and , after 'de/eli* : 1. 259, ^Behynd''- 
1. 264, 'happy' I 1. 271, *<wi^*— misprinted ^ it* (not ^its' as Dr. Morris 
says in 1590 and 1596, but corrected in ' Faults efcaped * of the former: 
1. 273, printed in 1596 out of line, like first and last of the stanza. 
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Now gan the golden Phoebus for to fteepe 
His fierie face in bUlowes of the weft, 
And his faint fteedes watred in Ocean deepe, 
Whiles from their iouraall labours they did reft, / 
When that infemall Monfter, hauing keft 280 

His wearie foe into that liuing well, 
Can high aduance his broad difcoloured breft, 
Aboue his wonted pitch, with countenance fell. 

And clapt his yron wings, as viftor he did dwell. 

Which when his penf iue Ladie faw from farre, 
Great woe and forrow did her foule affay, 
As weening that the fad end of the warre. 
And gan to higheft God entirely pray, 
That feared chance from her to tume away ; 
With folded hands and knees full lowly bent 290 
All night (he watcht, ne once adowne would lay 
Her daintie limbs in her fad dreriment. 

But praying ftill did wake, and waking did lament. 

The morrow next gan early to appeare, 
That Titan rofe to runne his daily race : 
But early ere the morrow next gan reare 
Out of the fea faire Titans deawy face, 
Vp rofe the gentle virgin from her place, 
And looked all about, if (he might fpy 
Her loued knight to moue his manly pace : 300 

For (he had great doubt of his fafety. 

Since late (he faw him fall before his enemy. 

1. 282, * Can ' — another example of * can * — gan, as in Chaucer, though 
* gan* is again used in 1. 288 — see Glossary, s,v. : 1. 285, * Lady * : 1. 2^, 
'cAaunce' : 1. 292, * dainty* : h 294, *earely,' zxidi so 1. 296: 1. 302, 'enimy: 
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At laft (he faw, where he vfUlarted braue 
Out of the well, wherein he drenched lay ; 
As Eagle frefli out of the Ocean waue, 
Where he hath left his plumes all hoary gray, 
And deckt himfelfe with feathers youthly gay. 
Like Eyas hauke vp mounts vnto the (kies. 
His newly budded pineons to affay. 
And marueiles at himfelfe, ftill as he flies : 3 i 

So new this new-borne knight to battell new did rife. 

Whom / when the damned feend fo frefli did fpy. 
No wonder if he wondred at the fight, 
And doubted, whether his late enemy 
It were, or other new fupplied knight. 
He, now to proue his late renewed might. 
High brandifliing his bright deaw-buming blade, 
Vpon his crefted fcalpe fo fore did fmite. 
That to the fcull a yawning wound it made : 

The deadly dint his dulled fenfes all difmaid. 320 

I wote not, whether the reuenging fteele 
Were hardned with that holy water dew, 
Wherein he fell, or fliarper edge did feele, 
Or his baptized hands now greater grew ; 
Or other fecret vertue did enfew ; 
Elfe neuer could the force of fleflily arme, 
Ne molten mettall in his bloud embrew : • 
For till that ftownd could neuer wight him harme, 

By fubtilty, nor flight, nor might, nor mighty charme. 

1. 306, ^lefle . . . hory* : I. 307, ^fethers* \ 1. 310, ^merueiles . . • 
fliPi 1. 314, *mimy' : 1. 318, */calp': 1. 320, 'fefues'i 1. 326, *Ek'\ 
1. 327, * blood,' 
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The cniell wound enraged him fo fore, 330 

That loud he yelded for exceeding paine ; 
As hundred ramping Lyons feem'd to rore, 
Whom rauenous hunger did thereto conftraine : 
Then gan he toffe aloft his ftretched traine, 
And therewith fcourge the buxome aire fo fore, 
That to his force to yeelden it was faine ; 
Ne ought his fturdie ftrokes might (land afore. 

That high trees ouerthrew, and rocks in peeces tore. 

The fame aduauncing high aboue his head. 

With fharpe intended fting fo rude him fmot, 340 
That to the earth him droue, as ftricken dead, 
Ne lining wight would haue him life behot:/ 
The mortall fting his angry needle fhot 
Quite through his fhield, and in his fhoulder feafd, 
Where faft it ftucke, ne would there out be got : 
The griefe thereof him wondrous forQ difeafd, 

Ne might his ranckling paine with patience be appeafd. 

But yet more mindfull of his honour deare, 

Then of the grieuous fmart, which him did wring, 
From loathed foile he can him lightly reare, 350 
And ftroue to loofe the farre infixed fting : 
Which when in vaine he tryde with ftruggeling. 
Inflam'd with wrath, his raging blade he heft. 
And ftrooke fo flrongly, that the knotty ftring 
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Of his huge taile he quite a funder cleft, 
Fiue ioynts thereof he hewd, and but the (lump him left. 

Hart cannot thinke, what outrage, and what ctyes, 
With foule enfouldred fmoake and flafhing fire, 
The hell-bred beaft threw forth vnto the fkyes, 
That all was couered with darknefTe dire : 360 

Then fraught with rancour, and engorged ire, 
He caft at once him to auenge for all. 
And gathering vp himfelfe out of the mire, 
With his vneuen wings did fiercely fall, 

Vpon his funne-bright fhield, and gript it faft withall. 

Much was the man encombred with his hold, 
In feare to lofe his weapon in his paw, 
Ne wift yet, how his talants to vnfold ; 
For harder was from Cerberus greedy iaw 
To plucke a bone, then from his cruell claw 370 
To reaue by ftrength, the griped gage away ; 
Thrife he aflayd it from his foot to draw. 
And thrife in vaine to draw it did affay. 

It booted nought to thinke, to robbe him of his pray. 

Tho / when he faw no power might preuaile, 
His truftie fword he cald to his laft aid. 
Wherewith he fiercely did his foe afiaile. 
And double blowcs about him ftoutly laid. 
That glauncing fire out of the yron plaid ; 
As fparckles from the Anduile vfe to fly, 380 

1- 355» *« fonder cUfte'x 1. 356, ^ioints . . . <Sr* . . . lefU' : 
1. 357. ' cries' X 1. 358, 'fowle' : 1. 359, 'Jkies' : 1. 361, 'yr^'i L 365, 
'grypt'\ 1. 368, ^yett . . . talaunis' i 1. 369, * For' oi '90 and *^\& 
* Nor 'in 1609: ib,, 'greedy' i 1. 372, 'foote'-. 1. 376, ^trujfy' i 1. 377, 
'ferjly: 
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When heauie hammers on the wedge are fwaid ; 
Therewith at laft he forft him to vnty 
One of his grafping feete, him to defend thereby. 

The other foot, faft fixed on his (hield 

Whenas no ftrength, nor ftroks mote him conftraine 
To loofe, ne yet the warlike pledge to yield, 
He fmot thereat with all his might and maine. 
That nought fo wondrous puiiTance might fuflaine ; 
Vpon the ioynt the lucky fteele did light, 389 

And made fuch way, that hewd it quite in twaine ; 
The paw yet miifed not his minifht might, 

Silt hong ftiU on the (hield, as it at firft was pight, 

P*or griefe thereof, and diuelifh defpight. 
From his infemall foumace forth he threw 
Huge flames, that dimmed all the heauens light, 
Enrold in dufkifh fmoke and brimftone blew ; 
As burning Aetna from his boyling (lew 
Doth belch out flames, and rockes in peeces broke. 
And ragged ribs of mountaines molten new, 
Enwrapt in coleblacke clouds and filthy fmoke, 400 
That all the land with ftench, and heauen with horror 
choke. 

The heate whereof, and harmefull peftilence 
So fore him noyd, that forft him to retire 
A little backward for his beft defence, 
To faue his bodie from the fcorching fire, / 

1.381, *heauy . . . wedg*i 1. 383, * thereby' — misprinted Uhreby' in 
*90: 1.384, *foote^\ 1. 387, ^/mott' : 1. 388, ^wodrotis , . , puiffaunce' i 
I 389, •«»«/* : 1. 391, ^yett'i 1. 395, *hettens' : 1. 400, ^ clffwds' \ 1. 401, 
^JUch^ 6* heum ' : 1. 404, * lUU bcickeward^ : 1. 405, * body.' 
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Which he from helliih entrailes did expire. 
It chaunfl (etemall God that chaunce did guide) 
As he recoyled backward, in the mire 
His nigh forwearied feeble feet did Hide, 
And downe he fell, with dread of fhame fore terrifide. 

There grew a goodly tree him faire befide, 411 

Loaden with fruit and apples rofie red, 
As they in pure vermilion had beene dide, 
Whereof great vertues ouer all were red : 
For happie life to all, which thereon fed. 
And life eke euerlafting did befall : 
Great God it planted in that bleffed (led 
With his almightie hand, and did it call 

The tree of life, the crime of our firft fathers fall. 

In all the world like was not to be found, 420 

Saue in that foile, where all good things did grow, 
And freely fprong out of the fruitfull ground, 
As incomipted Nature did them fow. 
Till that dread Dragon all did ouerthrow. 
Another like faire tree eke grew thereby. 
Whereof who fo did eat, eftfoones did know 
Both good and ill : O mornefuU memory : 

That tree through one mans fault hath doen vs all to dy. 

From that firft tree forth flowd, as from a well, 

A trickling ftreame of Balme, moft foueraine 430 

1. 408, ^recHled backeward' : 1. 409, ^forweried^ : L 412, ^ rofy redd^'. 
1. 414, *redd' : L 415, * ka^ . . . fedd' : 1. 417, 'JiM' : 1. 418, * Al- 
mighty' I 1. 420, ^fownd' \ 1. 422, ^ grcwnd' \ 1. 424, ^ouerthrow' in 
1590 misprinted * ouertkow,* 
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And daintie deare, ¥^iich on the ground (till fell. 
And ouerflowed all the fertill plaine, 
As it had deawed bene with timely raine : 
Life and long health that gratious ointment gaue, 
And deadly woundes could heale and reare againe 
The fenfeleffe corfe appointed for the graue. 
Into that fame he fell : which did from death him faue. 

For / nigh thereto the euer damned bead 
Durft not approch, for he was deadly made. 
And all that life preferued, did deteft : 440 

Yet he it oft aduentur'd to inuade. 
By this the drouping day-light gan to fade 
And yeeld his room to fad fucceeding night, 
Who with her fable mantle gan to (hade 
The face of earth, and wayes of lining wight. 

And high her burning torch fet vp in heauen bright 

When gentle Vna faw the fecond fall 

Of her deare knight, who wearie of long fight. 
And faint through loffe of bloud, mou'd not at all, 
But lay as in a dreame of deepe delight, 450 

Befmeard with pretious Balme, whofe vertuous might 
Did heale his wounds, and fcorching heat alay, 
Againe fhe ftricken was with fore affright, 
And for his fafetie gan deuoutly pray ; 

And watch the noyous night, and wait for ioyous day. 

The ioyous day gan early to appeare. 
And faire Aurora from the deawy bed 

1. 431, * dainty^ : L 434, * gracious * : 1. 435, * wounds*: 1. 436, */mceUffe^i 
1. 438, *Beaft^ : 1. 443, ^roivme' : 1. 448, ' weary' : 1. 449, < blood, . »moou*d* : 
L 452, 'wouudes*: 1. 457, ^/ayre' : ib,y Uhe* — ^misprinted *her^ in '96. 
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Of aged Tithane gan her felfe to reare, 
With rof ie cheekes, for (hame as blufhing red ; 
Her golden lockes for hafte were loofely (hed 460 
About her eares, when Vna her did marke 
Clymbe to her charet, all with flowers fpred ; 
From heauen high to chafe the chearelefle darke, 
With meny note her loud falutes the mounting larke. 

Then frefhly vp arofe the doughtie knight, 
All healed of his hurts and woundes wide, 
And did himfelfe to battell readie dight ; 
Whofe early foe awaiting him befide / 
To haue deuourd, fo foone as day he fpyde, 
When now he faw himfelfe fo frefhly reare, 470 

As if late fight had nought him damnifyde, 
He woxe difmayd, and gan his fate to feare ; 

Nathlefle with wonted rage he him aduaunced neare. 

And in his firil encounter, gaping wide, 

He thought attonce him to haue fwallowd quight. 

And rufht vpon him with outragious pride ; 

Who him r'encountring fierce, as hauke in flight, 

Perforce rebutted backe. The weapon bright 

Taking aduantage of his open iaw, 

Ran through his mouth with fo importune might, 480 

That deepe emperft his darkfome hollow maw, 

And back retyrd, his life bloud forth with all did draw. 

So downe he fell, and forth his life did breath. 
That vanifht into fmoke and cloudes fwift ; 

!• 459j * ^9fy * • !• 460, * locks . . . hajl * : 1. 463, * hmen . . . chafe ' : 
1. 464, ^ mery . . . lowd^ : 1. 467, ^ battaile ready^ \ 1. 472, * di/maid^ i 
y 474, ' Tvyde ' : 1. 476, ^pryde' : 1. 477, * rencountring * : 1. 482, ^ blood,' 
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So downe he fell, diat th'earth him vndemeath 
Did grone, as feeble fo gieat load to lift ; 
So downe he fidl, as an huge rodde dift, 
Whofe falfe foundation waues haue wafht away. 
With dreadfull poyfe is from the mayneland rift, 
And rollii^ downe, great Neptune doth difmay ; 490 
So downe he fell, and like an heaped mountaine lay. 

The knight himfelfe euen trembled at his fall, 
So huge and horrible a mafle it feem'd ; 
And his deare Ladie, that beheld it all, 
Durft not approch for dread, which (he mifdeem'd. 
But yet at lafl, when as the direfiill feend 
She faw not ftirre, oflf-lhaking vaine affright, 
She nigher drew, and faw that ioyous end : 
Then God (he prayfd, and thankt her faithful! knight, 

That had atchieu'd fo great a conquefl by his might 500 

L 489, *poy/e* — so '90 and '96 — Dr. Morris queries ^Hoy/e^li I. 493, 
*/eemd' : 1. 494, *Lady ' : 1. 495, ^mifdeemd' : L 497, ^ofjhaldng'' : L 500, 
* aUhieude^ 
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Cant. I XII. 
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Faire Vna to the Redcrojfe knight 

betrouthed is with toy : 
Though fcUfe Duejfa it to barre 

herfalfeJUights doe imploy. 
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BEhold I fee the hauen nigh at hand, 
To which I meane my wearie courfe to bend ; 
Vere the maine fhete, and beare vp with the land, 
The which afore is fairely to be kend, 
And feemeth fafe from ftormes, that may offend ; lO 
There this faire virgin wearie of her way 
Muft landed be, now at her iourneyes end : 
There eke my feeble barke a while may flay, 
Till merry wind and weather call her thence away. 

Scarfely had Phoebus in the glooming Eaft 
Yet hameffed his firie-footed teeme, 
Ne reard aboue the earth his flaming creaft. 
When the laft deadly fmoke aloft did fleeme, 

L 5, ^Jleightes' \ 1. 9, ^fayrly' \ L 10, ^Jhrms' \ 1. 11, ^ fayre' x L 12, 
^ bee* \ 1. 14, ' mery wynd"* : L 16, ' Yett . . . fyrie^ 
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That figne of laft outbreathed life did feeme, 
Vnto the watchman on the caftle wall ; 20 

Who thereby dead that balefull Bead did deeme, 
And to his Lord and Ladie lowd gan call, 
To tell, how he had feene the Dragons fatall fall. 

Vprofe with haftie ioy, and feeble fpeed 
That aged Sire, the Lord of all that land, 
And looked forth, to weet, if true indeede 
Thofe tydings were, as he did vnderftand, / 
Which whenas true by tryall he out found, 
He bad to open wyde his brazen gate, 
Which long time had bene fhut, and out of hond 30 
Proclaymed ioy and peace through all his flate ; 

For dead now was their foe, which them forrayed latq. 

Then gan triumphant Trompets found on hie, 
That fent to heauen the ecchoed report 
Of their new ioy, and happie viftorie 
Gainft him, that had them long opprefl with tort. 
And faft imprifoned in fieged fort. 
Then all the people, as in folemne feaft, 
To him affembled with one full confort, 
Reioycing at the fall of that great beaft, 40 

From whofe etemall bondage liow they were releaft. 

Forth came that auncient Lord and aged Queene, 
Arayd in antique robes downe to the ground, 

I. 23, period (.) for , of 1590 and 1596 : 1. 24, ^ hajly' -. 1. 25, *Syre' \ 
1. 26, ^indeed' : 1. 27, Uydinges' : 1. 28, '' trew . . . fond' : 1. 29, ^badd 
. . . bra/en' I 1. 30, ^beene'i 1. 33, ' hye' \ 1. 34, ' heum' -. 1. 35, 
vi^lory ' : 1. 43, ^ grovmd^ 
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And fad habiliments right well befeene ; 
A noble crew about them waited round 
Of fage and fober Peres, all grauely gownd ; 
Whom farre before did march a goodly band 
Of tall young men, all hable armes to fownd, 
But now they laurell braunches bore in hand ; 
Glad figne of vi6lorie and peace in all their land. 50 

Vnto that doughtie Conquerour they came, 
And him before themfelues proftrating low, 
Their Lord and Patrone loud did him proclame, 
And at his feet their laurell boughes did throw. 
Soone after them all dauncing on a row 
The comely virgins came, with girlands dight, 
As frefh as flowres in medow greene do grow. 
When morning deaw vpon their leaues doth light : 

And in their hands fweet Timbrels all vpheld on hight. 

And / them before, the fry of children young 60 

Their wanton fports and childifh mirth did play, 
And to the Maydens founding tymbrels fung 
In well attuned notes, a ioyous lay. 
And made delightfull muficke all the way, 
Vntill they came, where that faire virgin flood ; 
As faire Diana in frefh fommers day. 
Beholds her Nymphes, enraung'd in fhadie wood. 

Some wreflle, fome do run, fome bathe in chriflall 
flood. 

1. 45, *rawnd' I 1. 47, *far'i 1. 50, * viOory' \ 1. 54, ^ lawrelV \ L 57, 

*doe''\ 1. 59, ^handes': 1. 60, ^yong'i L 61, ^/portes'i 1. 62, */ownd- 

ing . . . fong' : 1. 64, * mu/ick ' : L 66^ ^fayre' : L 67, * Beholdes 

Jhady: 
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So fhe beheld thofe maydens meriment 

WithchearefuU vew; who when to her they came, 70 
Themfelues to ground with gratious humbleffe bent, 
And her ador'd by honorable name, 
Lifting to heauen her euerlafting fame : 
Then on her head they fet a girland greene, 
And crowned her twixt eameft and twixt game ; 
Who in her felfe-refemblance well befeene, 

Did feeme fuch, as fhe was, a goodly maiden Queene. 

And after, all the rafkall many ran, 
Heaped together in rude rablement 
To fee the face of that viftorious man : 80 

Whom all admired, as from heauen fent, 
And gazd vpon with gaping wonderment. 
But when they came, where that dead Dragon lay, 
Stretcht on the ground in monftrous large extent, 
The fight with idle feare did them difmay, 

Ne durft approch him nigh, to touch, or once affay. 

Some feard, and fled ; fome feard and well it faynd ; 
One that would wifer feeme, then all the reft, 
Wamd him not touch, for yet perhaps remaynd 
Some lingring life within his hollow breft, / 90 

Or in his wombe might lurke fome hidden neft 
Of many Dragonets, his fruitfuU feed ; 
Another faid, that in his eyes did reft 
Yet fparckling fire, and bad thereof take heed ; 

Another faid, he faw him moue his eyes indeed. 

1. 71, * gracious* I 1. 73, * heuen' i L 74, ^/ett . . . girlond' : 1. 76, 
'*/^/^ : 1. 78, no , after * after ' : 1. 84, misprinted * fnonflrons * in '96 : 
1. 85, ^ydU'x 1. 87, ^fledd'x I. 92, ' Dragonettes . . . feede'x 1. 93, 
^/aide'i 1. 94, 'fyrt . . , dadd.' 
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One mother, when as her foolehardie chyld 

Did come too neare, and with his talants play, 

Halfe dead through feare, her litle babe reuyld, 

And to her goffips gan in counfell fay ; 

How can I tell, but that his talents may lOO 

Yet fcratch my fonne, or rend his tender hand ? 

So diuerfly themfelues in vaine they fray ; 

Whiles fome more bold, to meafure him nigh ftand, 

To proue how many acres he did fpread of land. 

Thus flocked all the folke him round about, 

The whiles that hoarie king, with all his traine, 

Being arriued, where that champion ftout 

After his foes defeafance did remaine. 

Him goodly greetes, and faire does entertaine. 

With princely gifts of yuorie and gold, no 

And thoufand thankes him yeelds for all his paine. 

Then when his daughter deare he does behold, 

Her dearely doth imbrace, and kifleth manifold. 

And after to his Pallace he them brings, 

With fhaumes, & trompets, & with Clarions fweet ; 

And all the way the ioyous people fings. 

And with their garments ftrowes the paued ftreet : 

Whence mounting vp, they find purueyance meet 

Of all, that royall Princes court became, 

And all the floore was vndemeath their feet 120 

1. 96, 'fooUhardy'i 1. 97, 'to'\ 1. 99, 'gojpbs'x I. 100, ^taknU'^ 
misprmted ^talants'' in '90, but corrected in 'Faults efcaped,' though, 
erroneously under p. 170 instead of p. 174 ; but so in 1. 97 : 1. loi, no (?) 
but (.): L 102, Uhem /dues' \ L 104, '/pred'i 1. 105, ^ rownd* : 1. 108, 
^ defeafaunce' : 1. 109, ^fayre . . . entertayne' i 1. no, ^yuoty': 1. ill, 
^yeeldes' ', 1, ii^*brtnges' i 1. 116, ^finges ' : 1. 118, ^fyndjmnuyaume,^ 
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Befpred widi coftly fcarlot erf" great name, 
On which they lowly lit, and fitting purpofe frame. 

What / needs me tell their feaft and goodly guize, 
In ^diich was nothing riotous nor vaine ? 
What needs of daintie difhes to denize, 
Of comely feruices, or courtly trayne ? 
My narrow leaues cannot in them containe 
The large difcourfe of royall Princes ftate. 
Yet was their manner then but bare and plaine : 
For th'antique world excefle and pride did hate ; 1 30 

Such proud luxurious pompe is fwollen vp but late. 

Then when with meates and drinkes of euery kinde 
Their feruent appetites they quenched had, 
That auncient Lord gan fit occafion finde, 
Of ilraunge aduentures, and of perils fad. 
Which in his trauell him befallen had. 
For to demaund of his renowmed gueft : 
Who then with vtt'rance graue, and countenance fad 
From point to point, as is before expreft, 

Difcouril his voyage long, according his requefi 140 

Great pleafures mixt with pittifull regard, 
That godly King and Queene did paffionate, 
Whiles they his pittifull aduentures heard, 
That oft they did lament his lucklefTe (late, 

L 121, ^Bt/predd . . . fcarlet' i 1. 122, ^fiU' : 1. 123, ^ nudes; and 
L 125: 1. 125, ^dai$Uy''\ L 127, ^cmUainc^ — in '90 *'vtUayne^ (non- 
sense): L 129, ^pk^m'' 1. 130, ^pryde'x L 139, ^poytU' (Jfis)\ 1. 143, 
• Whiles: 
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And often blame the too importune fate, 
That heapd on him fo many wrathfull wreakes : 
For neuer gentle knight, as he of late, 
So toffed was in fortunes cruell freakes ; 
And all the while fait teares bedeawd the hearers cheaks. 

Then faid the royall Pere in fober wife ; 150 

Deare Sonne, great beene the euils, which ye bore 
From firft to laft in your late enterprife, 
That I note, whether prayfe, or pitty more : / 
For neuer lining man, I weene, fo fore 
In fea of deadly daungers was diftreft ; 
But fince now fafe ye feifed haue the fhore, 
And well arriued are, (high God be bleft) 

Let vs denize of eafe and euerlafting reft. 

Ah deareft Lord, faid then that doughty knight. 
Of eafe or reft I may not yet denize ; 
For by the faith, which I to armes haue plight, 
I bounden am ftreight after this emprize, 
As that your daughter can ye well aduize, 
Backe to retume to that great Faerie Queene, 
And her to feme fix yeares in warlike wize, 
Gainft that proud Paynim king, that workes her teenc; 

Therefore I ought craue pardon, till I there haue beene. 

Vnhappie falles that hard neceflitie, 

(Quoth he) the troubler of my happie peace, 

1. 150, ^faydthat' : 1. 153, *fUfte' in 1590 and 1596, not *f$o'U*m'^ 
as Dr. Morris says: 1, 164, ^ Faery' \ 1. 165, */ixe* \ 1. 166, 'Faynim' 
—misprinted *Fymm' in '0:1. 168, ^ Vnhappy falls . . . w«^/>':l 169, 
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And vowed foe of my felicitie ; 170 

Ne I againfl the fame can iuflly preace : 
But fince that band ye cannot now releafe, 
Nor doen vndo ; (for vowes may not be vaine) 
Soone as the terme of thofe fix yeares (hall ceafe. 
Ye then (hall hither backe retume againe, 
The marriage to accompli(h vowd betwixt you twain. 

Which for my part I couet to performe, 
In fort as through the world I did proclame, 
That who fo kild that monfter moft deforme, 
And him in hardy battaile ouercame, 180 

Should haue mine onely daughter to his Dame, 
And of my kingdome heire apparaunt bee : 
Therefore fince now to thee perteines the fame, 
By dew defert of noble cheualree, 
Both daughter and eke kingdome, lo I yield to thee. 

Then /forth he called that his daughter faire, 
The faireft Vn^ his onely daughter deare, 
His onely daughter, and his onely heyre ; 
Who forth proceeding with fad fober cheare. 
As bright as doth the morning ftarre appeare 190 
Out of the Ead, with flaming lockes bedight. 
To tell the dawning day is drawing neare, 
And to the world does bring long wi(hed light ; 
So faire and fre(h that Lady (hewd her felfe in fight. 

1.170, ^felicity* I 1. 173, ^ doe , . , vayne* i 1. 175, * hether . . . retourtu 
ogayne' I 1. 176, ^twayn'i 1. 180, ^ battayle' i 1. 182, ^ heyre' i 1. 183, 
^perteynes' : 1. 186, *fayre' i 1. 1 88, *only hayre' : L 192, * drawing' — 
inisprinted ' dauming' in 1596. 
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So faire and frefh, as frefheft flowre in May ; 
For (he had layd her moumefull dole afide. 
And widow-like fad wimple throwne away, 
Wherewith her heaunnly beautie (he did hide, 
Whiles on her wearie ioumey fhe did ride ; 
And on her now a garment fhe did weare, 200 

All lilly white, withoutten fpot, or pride. 
That feemd like filke and f iluer wouen neare, 

But neither filke nor filuer therein did appeare. 

The blazing brightneffe of her beauties beame, 
And glorious light of her funfliyny face 
To tell, were as to ftriue againft the flreame. 
My ragged rimes are all too rude and bace, 
Her heauenly lineaments for to enchace. 
Ne wonder ; for her owne deare loued knight, 
All were fhe dayly with himfelfe in place, 210 

Did wonder much at her celefliall fight : 

Oft had he feene her faire, but neuer fo faire dight, 

So fairely dight, when fhe in prefence came, 
She to her Sire made humble reuerence. 
And bowed low, that her right well became, 
And added grace vnto her excellence : / 
Who with great wifedome, and graue eloquence 
Thus gan to fay. But eare he thus had faid. 
With flying fpeede, and feeming great pretence. 
Came running in, much like a man difmaid, 220 

A Meflenger with letters, which his meffage faid. 

1. 198, ^heauenly' \ 1. 210, ^ daily' \ 1. 214, ^ Syre' \ 1. 218, 'Jayd'\ 
1, 220, * difmayd ' : 1. 221, ''fayd,^ 
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All in the open hall amazed ftood, 

At fuddeinnefle of that vnwarie fight, 

And wondred at his breathlefle haftie mood. 

But he for nought would ftay his paffage right, 

Till faft before the king he did alight ; 

Where falling flat, great humblefle he did make, 

And kift the ground, whereon his foot was pight ; 

Then to his hands that writ he did betake. 
Which he difclofing, red thus, as the paper fpake. 230 

To thee, mod mighty king of Eden faire 
Her greeting fends in thefe fad lines addreft. 
The wofull daughter, and forfaken heire 
Of that great Emperour of all the Weft ; 
And bids thee be aduized for the beft, 
Ere thou thy daughter linck in holy band 
Of wedlocke to that new vnknowen gueft : 
For he already plighted his right hand 

Vnto another loue, and to another land. 

To me fad mayd, or rather widow fad, 240 

He was affiaunced long time before. 
And facred pledges he both gaue, and had, 
Falfe erraunt knight, infamous, and forfwore : 
Witnefle the burning Altars, which he fwore. 
And guiltie heauens of his bold periury. 
Which though he hath polluted oft of yore, 
Yet I to them for iudgement iuft do fly. 

And them coniure t'auenge this fliamefull iniury. 

1. 223, ^vnwary^ : 1. 224, * ha/fy^ : 1. 229, * handes . . . wnV/' : 1. 230, 
*read' : 1. 231, ^fayre"* : 1. 233, * heyre ' : 1. 241, * affyaunced' : 1. 246, * of 
—misprinted * and ' in 1596 : L 247, * d^e*^ 
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There / fore fince mine he is, or free or bond, 

Or falfe or trew, or liuing or elfe dead, 254 

Withhold, O foueraine Prince, your hafly hond 
From knitting league with him, I you aread ; 
Ne weene my right with ftrength adowne to tread, 
Through weakneffe of my widowhed, or woe : 
For truth is ftrong, his rightfull caufe to plead, 
And (hall find friends, if need requireth foe. 

So bids thee well to fare, Thy neither friend, nor fc 

Fideffa. 

When he thefe bitter byting words had red. 

The tydings ftraunge did him abafhed make, 26- -5 

That ftill he fate long time aftoniflied 

As in great mufe, ne word to creature fpake. 

At laft his folemne filence thus he brake, 

With doubtfull eyes fall fixed on his gueft ; 

Redoubted knight, that for mine onely fake 

Thy life and honour late aduentureft, 

Let nought be hid from me, that ought to be exprefl. 

What meane thefe bloudy vowes, and idle threats, 
Throwne out from womanifh impatient mind ? 
What heauens ? what altars ? what enraged heater 
Here heaped vp with termes of loue vnkind, 2'^ i 
My confcience cleare with guilty bands would binc7 / 
High God be witneffe, that I guiltleffe ame. 
But if your felfe, Sir knight, ye faultie find. 
Or wrapped be in loues of former Dame, 

With crime do not it couer, but difclofe the fame. 

1. 256, 'finde'i 1. 265, * only' A, 266, ' honor' i\.2(i%, *bhody'A.^ 
^rnynd* '. 1. 270, ^heuens'i 1. 271, ^vnkynd' i 1. 272, *bynd*i 1. 274, 
^faulty fynd' \ 1. 276, * cryme doe^' 
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To whom the Redcrojfe knight this anfwere fent, 
My Lord, my King, be nought hereat difmayd, 
Till well ye wote by graue intendiment, 
What woman, and wherefore doth me vpbrayd / 280 
With breach of loue, and loyalty betrayd. 
It was in my mifhaps, as hitherward 
I lately traueild, that vnwares I ftrayd 
Out of my, way, through perils ftraunge and hard ; 

That day fhould faile me, ere I had them all declard. 

There did I find, or rather I was found 
Of this falfe woman, that Fidejfa hight, 
Fidejfa hight the falfeft Dame on ground, 
Moft falfe Duejfay royall richly dight, 
That eafie was t*inuegle weaker fight : 290 

Who by her wicked arts, and wylie fkill. 
Too falfe and ftrong for earthly fkill or might, 
Vnwares me wrought vnto her wicked will. 

And to my foe betrayd, when leaft I feared ill. 

Then ftepped forth the goodly royall Mayd, 
And on the ground her felfe proftrating low. 
With fober countenaunce thus to him fayd ; 
O pardon me, my foueraigne Lord, to fhow 
The fecret treafons, which of late I know 
To haue bene wroght by that falfe forcereffe. 300 
She onely fhe it is, that earft did throw 

1. 278, *king^ : 1. 283, ^ftrayd'' is misprinted ^Jlayd' in '90, but corrected 
in * Faults efcaped ' : 1. 286, ^fownd' : 1. 288, ^groivnd* : 1. 290, * ea/y ' : 
ib.y * finuegle ' — misprinted * to' va '90 and '96, but corrected in * Faults 
efcaped' of former : ib,^ 'inueiffle* : 1. 291, *wiely'' : 1 298, ^/aueraine, . , 
/h€0W * : L 301, * /hee. ' 
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This gentie knight into fo great diftreffe, 
That death him did awaite in dayly wretchedneffe. 



And now it feemes, that (he fuborned hath 
This craftie meffenger with letters vaine, 
To worke new woe and improuided fcath, 
By breaking of the band betwixt vs twaine ; 
Wherein (he vfed hath the prafticke paine 
Of this falfe footman, clokt with f impleneffe, 
Whom if ye pleafe for to difcouer plaine, 3 1 c 

Ye fliall him Archimago find, I gheffe, 

The falfefl man aliue ; who tries (hall find no le(re. 

The / king was greatly moued at her fpeacK, 
And all with fuddein indignation fraight. 
Bad on that Meffenger rude hands to reach. 
Eftfoones the Gard, which on his (late did wait, 
Attacht that faitor falfe, and bound him ftrait : 
Who feeming forely chauffed at his band, 
As chained Beare, whom cruell dogs do bait, 
With idle force did faine them to withftand, 3 20 

And often femblaunce made to fcape out of their hand 

But they him layd full low in dungeon deepe, 

And bound him hand and foote with yron chains. 
And with continuall watch did warely keepe ; 
Who then would thinke, that by his fubtile trains 

1. 305, ^crafty' : ib.^ 'vatm' — misprinted 'fiune' in '90^ but corrected Bi 
« Faults efcaped * : 1. 310, * Whome' i 1. 312, ' »%? '—misprinted * W?'in 
1590 and 1596, but corrected in 'Faults efcaped' of former: L 3I7» 
*faytar * : 1. 324, ' continual' 
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He could efcape fowle death or deadly paines ? 
Thus when that Princes wrath was pacifide, 
He gan renew the late forbidden banes, 
And to the knight his daughter deare he tyde, 
With facred rites and vowes for euer to abyde. 330 



His owne two hands the holy knots did knit, 
That none but death for euer can deuide ; 
His owne two hands, for fuch a turne moft fit, 
The houfling fire did kindle and prouide. 
And holy water thereon fprinckled wide ; 
At which the bufhy Teade a groome did light, 
And facred lampe in fecret chamber hide, 
Where it fliould not be quenched day nor night, 

For feare of euill fates, but burnen euer bright. 

Then gan they fprinckle all the pofts with wine, 340 
And made great feaft to folemnize that day ; 
They all perfumde with frankencenfe diuine. 
And precious odours fetcht from far away,/. 
That all the houfe did fweat with great aray : 
And all the while fweete Muficke did apply 
Her curious (kill, the warbling notes to play, 
To driue away the dull Melancholy ; 

The whiles one fung a fong of loue and ioUity. 

During the which there was an heauenly noife 

Heard found through all the Pallace pleafantly, 350 

L 326, ' pains 'x 1. 328, * bains' i L 331, * knctts , . . kniti' i 1. 332, 
'diuidc' I 1. 333, ^fitt'-. 1. 337, 'lamp' X 1. 350, 'fownd: 
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Like as it had bene many an Angels voice. 
Singing before th'eternall maiefty, 
In their trinall triplicities on hye ; 
Yet wift no creature, whence that heauenly fweet 
Proceeded, yet each one felt fecretly 
Himfelfc thereby reft of his fences meet. 
And rauiflied with rare impreflion in his fprite. 

Great ioy was made that day of young and old, 
And folemne feaft proclaimd throughout the land, 
That their exceeding merth may not be told : 360 
Suffice it heare by fignes to vnderftand 
The vfuall ioyes at knitting of loues band. 
Thrife happy man the knight himfelfe did hold, 
Podefled of his Ladies hart and hand. 
And euer, when his eye did her behold. 

His heart did feeme to melt in pleafures manifold. 

Her ioyous prefence and fweet company 
In full content he there did long enioy, 
Ne wicked enuie, ne vile gealofy 
His deare delights were able to annoy : 370 

Yet fwimming in that fea of blisfull ioy. 
He nought forgot, how he whilome had fwome, 
In cafe he could that monftrous bead deftroy, 
Vnto his Farie Queene backe to retume : 

The which he fhortly did, and Vna left to moume. 



1. 354, 'heumly' '. 1. 356, *refte' : 1. 359, ^ proclaymd' : 1. 366, * Hts'— 
misprinted ^ Her' in 1596; 1. 369, * emiy' i 1. 370, ^ hable* i 1. 372, 
*forgott' : 1. 374, * Faery . . . reioume.* 
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Now ffaike your failes ye ioUy Mariners, 
For we be come vnto a quiet rode, 
Where we muft land fome of our paflengers, 
And light this wearle veffell of her lode. 
Here Ihe a while may make her fafe abode, 380 
Till flie repaired haue her tackles fpent. 
And wants fupplide. And then againe abroad 
On the long voyage whereto flie is bent : 

Well may ftie fpeede and fairely finilh her intent 



FINIS LIB, I. 



I. 379, ^ meaty' : L 383, 'voiagt' : onwmiof p. 183 {= 185) is a spirited 
woodcut of the ' death ' of the Dragon-beast. As it appeared in both 1590 
and 1596, it is deemed expedient to reproduce it in facsimile in all onr 
impressions. It gives, perhaps, the Poet's own idea of alilie his monster 
and its destroyer. Atiove tail-piece is also a liicsimile of the oi^nal in 
1596- 



THE SECOND 

BOOKE OF THE 

FAERIE QVEENE. 

Contayuing 

THE LEGEND OF SIR GVYON, 

OS 
OF TEMPERAUNCR 

Rlg^t well I wote moft mighty Soueraine, 
That all this famous antique hiftory. 
Of fome th'aboundance of an idle braine lo 

Will iudged be, and painted forgery. 
Rather then matter of iuft memory, 
Sith none, that breatheth liuing aire, does know, 
Where is that happy land of Faery, 
Which I fo much do vaunt, yet no where fliow, 
But vouch antiquities, which no body can know. 

But let that man with better fence aduize. 
That of the world leafl part to vs is red : 
And dayly how through hardy enterprize. 
Many great Regions are difcouered, / 20 

U. t- 7 til Roman save II. 4 and 7 Italics : L 10, 'ydle 1 I. 15, 'ane.' 
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Which to late age were neuer mentioned. 
Who euer heard of th'Indian Peru ? 
Or who in venturous veffell meafured 
The Amazon huge riuer now found trew ? 
Or fruitfulleft Virginia who did euer vew ? 

Yet all thefe were, when no man did them know ; 
Yet haue from wifeft ages hidden beene : 
And later times things more vnknowne (hall (how. 
Why then (hould witleffe man fo much mifweene 
That nothing is, but that which he hath feene ? 3 a 
What if within the Moones faire (hining fpheare ? 
What if in euery other ftarre vnfeene 
Of other worldes he happily (hould heare ? 

He w6der would much more : yet fuch to fome appeare. 

Of Faerie lond yet if he more inquire, 

By certaine fignes here fet in fundry place 

He may it find ; ne let him then admire, 

But yield his fence to be too blunt and bace, 

That no'te without an hound fine footing trace. 

And thou, O faireft Princeflfe vnder (ky, 40 

In this faire mirrhour maift behold thy face, 

And thine owne realmes in lond of Faery, 

And in this antique Image thy great aunceftry. 

1. 21, , for . : 1. 24, * Amazon * — misprinted * Amarons^ in 1590, but cor- 
rected in * Faults efcaped ' by * Amazon * : ib., no ? : 1. 26, no , after * 7vere ' s 
1. 27, no : after * beene ^ : 1. 28, ^thinges,' and no . after *Jkow* : 1. 30, 
no , after ' w * : L 31, ^fayre^ and no ? , nor in 1. 33 : L 34, , for : , and 
no . : 1. 35, ^ faery . . . inquyre ' : 1. 36, * cerieine . . . fondrU * : 1. 37, 
^fynd . . . admyres and no , : 1. 38, no , : 1. 39, no . : 1 40^ Uhou * 
— misprinted *fken * in '90 : ib., ^fayrejl^ : 1. 41, ^fayre^ and no , : 1. 43, 
^ ymagej and no (.). 
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The which O pardon me thus to enfold 

In couert vele, and wrap in (hadowes light, 

That feeble eyes your glory may behold, 

Which elfe could not endure thofe beames bright, 

But would be dazled with exceeding light. 

O pardon, and vouchfafe with patient eare 

The braue aduentures of this Faery knight 50 

The good Sir Guyon gratioufly to heare. 

In whom great rule of TempVaunce goodly doth appeare. 

1. 45, no commas : 1. 47, ' dls^ and no , : 1. 48, ' bee^ and no . : 
1. 49, no , : 1. 50, ^faery^ : 1. 51, no , : in 1590 the punctuation of L 21 — 
52 seems somehow to have been dropped. 
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Cant, I I. 




Guyon by Archimage abu/d^ 
The Redcrojfe knight awaytesy 

Findes Mordant and Amauiajkdm 
With plea/ures poifoned baytes. 




v>.H^ 



1"^Hat cunning Archite<5l of cancred guile, 
Whom Princes late difpleafure left in bands, 
For falfed letters and fuborned wile, 
Soone as the Redcrojfe knight he vnderftands, 
To beene departed out of Eden lands, I o 

To feme againe his foueraine Elfin Queene, 
His artes he moues, and out of caytiues hands 
Himfelfe he frees by fecret meanes vnfeene ; 
His (hackles emptie left, him felfe efcaped cleene. 

And forth he fares full of malicious mind, 
To worken mifchiefe and auenging woe. 
Where euer he that godly knight may find, 
His onely hart fore, and his onely foe, 
Sith Vna now he algates muft forgoe. 
Whom his vi6lorious hands did earft reftore 20 

To natiue crowne and kingdome late ygoe : 

1. 3, ^knight' misprinted * kniggt^ in 1590 : 1. 6, * conning . . . guyk** 
1.8,* wyle ' : 1. 10, * landes ' : 1. 12, * handes ' : 1. 14, * Ufte * : L 15, * mynd' : 
1. 17, ^^fymd' : 1. 20^ * handes ' : 1. 21, * natiue* — misprinted * natiues ' in IJ96. 
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Where (he enioyes fure peace for euermore, 
As weather-beaten (hip arriu'd on happie (hore. 

Him therefore now the obieft of his fpight 
And deadly food he makes : him to offend 
By forged treafon, or by open fight 
He feekes, of all his drift the aymed end : / 
Thereto his fubtile engins he does bend 
His praflick wit, and his faire filed tong, 
With thoufand other Heights : for well he kend, 30 
His credit now in doubtful! ballaunce hong ; 

For hardly could be hurt, who was already (long. 

Still as he went, he craftie ftales did lay 

With cunning traines him to entrap vnwares. 

And priuie fpials plaft in all his way, 

To weete what courfe he takes, and how he fares ; 

To ketch him at a vantage in his fnares. 

But now fo wife and wane was the knight 

By triall of his former harmes and cares. 

That he defcride, and (honned ftill his flight : 40 

The fi(h that once was caught, new bait will hardly bite, 

Nath'leflfe th'Enchaunter would not fpare his paine. 
In hope to win occaf ion to his will ; 
Which when he long awaited had in vaine, 
He chaungd his minde from one to other ill : 

L 23, ^ wetherbeaten . . . arryu'd' -. L 25, *food' ^^ feud — printed 
*/gude • in 1609 : 1. 29, 'fayrefyled tonge ' : 1. 32, ' bee' \ 11. 33-4, period 
onri rnmma misniaced in *QO and 'o6 — corrected : 1. •JC. ^ f-hvnJt* • 1 i** 
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For to all good he enimy was ftill. 
Vpon the way him fortuned to meet, 
Faire marching vnderneath a fhady hill, 
A goodly knight, all armd in hamefTe meete. 
That from his head no place appeared to his feete. 50 

His carriage was full comely and vpright, 
His countenaunce demure and temperate. 
But yet fo fterne and terrible in fight, 
That cheard his friends, and did his foes amate : 
He was an Elfin borne of noble ftate, 
And mickle worfhip in his natiue land ; 
Well could he tourney and in lifts debate, 
And knighthood tooke of good Sir Huons hand. 

When with king Oberon he came to Faerie land. 

Him als accompanyd vpon the way 6a 

A comely Palmer, clad in blacke attire. 
Of ripeft yeares, and haires all hoarie gray. 
That with a ftaffe his feeble fteps did ftire, 
Leaft his long way his aged limbes fliould tire : 
And if by lookes one may the mind aread. 
He feemd to be a fage and fober fire, 
And euer with flow pace the knight did lead,. 

Who taught his trampling fteed with equall fteps to tread. 

Such whenas Archimago them did view. 

He weened well to worke fome vncouth wile, ^o 



1. 48, * Fayre ' : 1. 52, * countenance * : 1. 54, ^ friendes * : L 56, , for ; : 
!• 59> * Fary' I 1. 61, Hlack attyre' : 1. 62, ^ rypeft , . . heares': L 66, 
^lyre* : 1. 70,'/ ze^^.' 
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Eftfoones vntwifting his deceiptfuU clew, 
He gan to weaue a web of wicked guile, 
And with faire countenance and flattring ftile, 
To them approching, thus the knight befpake : 
Faire fonne of Mars, that feeke with warlike fpoile. 
And great atchieu'ments great yourfelfe to make, 
Vouchfafe to ftay your fteed for humble mifers fake. 

He ftayd his fteed for humble mifers fake, 
And bad tell on the tenor of his plaint ; 
Who feigning then in euery limbe to quake, 80 

Through inward feare, and feeming pale and faint 
With piteous mone his percing fpeach gan paint ; 
Deare Lady how (hall I declare thy cace. 
Whom late I left in langourous conftraint ? 
Would God thy felfe now prefent were in place. 

To tell this ruefull tale; thy fight could win thee grace. 

Or rather would, O would it fo had chaunft. 
That you, moft noble Sir, had prefent beene. 
When that lewd ribauld with vile luft aduaunft 
Layd firft his filthy hands on virgin cleene, / 90 

To fpoile her daintie corfe fo faire and (heene. 
As on the earth, great mother of vs all, 
With liuing eye more faire was neuer feene. 
Of chaftitie and honour virginall : 

Witneffe ye heaues, whom fhe in vaine to helpe did call. 

!• 72, ^guyU^i 1. 73, *a* by error in '96 before */mV^* Tt^., *JfyU^ : 
L 75, ^Fayre . . , fpoyW \ 1. 79, ^ badd . . . playrU' i 1. 80, ' limb' : 
1. 81, 'faynt'i 1. 82, 'paynt'i L 84, ' conflrayrU' : 1. 89, ' rybauld , . . 
zjyle ' : 1. 90, * Laid . . . j^My ' : 1. 91, */poy/e . . . dainty corps * : 1. 93, 
*/ayr€ ' : L 94, UhaJUty * : 1. 95, * Witnes . . . heaums . . . help.' 
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How may it be, (faid then the knight halfe wroth,) 
That knight fhould knighthood euer fo haue fhent ? 
None but that faw (quoth he) would weene for troths 
How (hamefuliy that Maid he did torment 
Her loofer golden lockes he rudely rent, lOO 

And drew her on the ground, and his fharpe fword, 
Againft her fnowy breft he fiercely bent. 
And threatned death with many a bloudie word ; 

Toung hates to tell the reft, that eye to fee abhord. 

Therewith amoued from his fober mood. 

And Hues he yet (faid he) that wrought this aft, 
And doen the heauens afford him vitall food ? 
He Hues, (quoth he) and boafteth of the faft, 
Ne yet hath any knight his courage crackt. 
Where may that treachour then (faid he) be found. 
Or by what meanes may I his. footing trafl ? 1 1 l 
That ftiall I (hew (faid he) as fure, as hound 

The ftricke Deare doth chalenge by the bleeding woun 



He ftaid not lenger talke, but with fierce ire 
And zealous haft away is quickly gone 
To feeke that knight, where him that craftie Squire 
Suppofd to be. They do arriue anone. 
Where fate a gentle Lady all alone, 
With garments rent, and haire difcheueled. 
Wringing her hands, and making piteous mone; 12O 
Her fwollen eyes were much disfigured, 

And her faire face with teares was fowly blubbered 

1. 96, «/»</•— misprinted 'fayd' in '90, and no ( ) : L 98, *^<^* : L 99^ 
*Mayd*i 1. 103, ^bloodk' : 1. 104, * Tongiu^ : 1. iio, *fayd^^ and so 1. IW* 
I. 113, Uhaleng' : 1. 114, ^ftayd , . , yre * : I I15, *^q/ie*: 1. Il6, 'mj/J' 
Sgtt^e* : 1. ii^i^heare* : 1. 120^ ^handes* 
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The / knight approching nigh thus to her faid, 
Faire Ladie, through foule forrow ill bedight, 
Great pittie is to fee you thus difmaid, 
And marre the bloffome of your beautie bright : 
For thy- appeafe your griefe and heauie plight, 
And tell the caufe of your conceiued paine. 
For if he liue, that hath you doen defpight 
He fhall you doe due recompence againe, 130 

Or elfe his wrong with greater puiiTance maintaine. 

"Which when flie heard, as in defpightfull wife, 
She wilfully her forrow did augment. 
And ofFred hope of comfort did defpife : 
Her golden lockes moft cruelly fhe rent. 
And fcratcht her face with ghaftly dreriment, 
Ne would fhe fpeake, ne fee, ne yet be feene, 
But hid her vifage, and her head downe bent. 
Either for grieuous fhame, or for great teene, 

As if her hart with forrow had transfixed beene. 140 

Till her that Squire befpake, Madame my liefe, 
For Gods deare loue be not fo wilfull bent. 
But doe vouchfafe now to receiue reliefe. 
The which good fortune doth to you prefent. 
For what bootes it to weepe and to wayment. 
When ill is chaunfl, but doth the ill increafe. 
And the weake mind with double woe torment ? 



I 124, * Fayre Lady , . , /aw/e* : 1. 125, *pitty . . . difmayd* : 
L 126, *blqffom . . . beauty' : 1. 127, ^heauy' : 1. 128, 'payne' i 1. 129, 
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When fhe her Squire heard fpeake, (he gan appeafe 
Her voluntarie paine, and feele fome fecret eafe. 

Eftfoone fhe faid, Ah gentle truftie Squire, iSc 

What comfort can I wofuli wretch conceaue, 
Or why fhould euer I henceforth def ire, 
To fee faire heauens face, and life not leaue, / 
Sith that falfe Traytour did my honour reaue ? 
Falfe traytour certes (faid the Faerie knight) 
I read the man, that euer would deceaue 
A gentle Ladle, or her wrong through might : 

Death were too little paine for fuch a foule defpight 

But now, faire Ladie, comfort to you make, 

And read, who hath ye wrought this fhamefull pligti.1 
That fliort reuengethe man may ouertake, iS J 

Where fo he be, and foone vpon him light 
Certes (faid fhe) I wote not how he hight, 
But vnder him a gray fleede did he wield, 
Whofe fides with dapled circles weren dight ; 
Vpright he rode, and in his filuer fhield 

He bore a bloudie CrofTe, that quartred all the field. 

Now by my head (faid Guyon) much I mufe, 
How that fame knight fhould do fo foule amis, 
Or euer gentle Damzell fo abufe : 170 

For may I boldly fay, he furely is 

L 148, ^Sqi^e^'KRA so 1. 150 : 1. 152, ^de/yre* : 1. 155, ^/aide* : 1. 156. 
* Lady' I 1. 158, ^fowU,' and so 1. 169 : 1. 159, ' fayre Lady* : L 160, 
'Jhamfuiri 1. 163, Vaide; and so 1. 168: L 164, *;5/ </«/': L 167, 
' bhodU: 
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A right good knight, and true of word yms : 
I prefent was, and can it witneiTe well, 
When armes he fwore, and ftreight did enterpris 
Th'aduenture of the Errant damozelly 
In which he hath great glorie wonne, as I heare tell. 

Nathleffe he (hortly (hall againe be tryde, 
And fairely quite him of th'imputed blame, 
Elfe be ye fure he dearely (hall abyde. 
Or make you good amendment for the fame : 180 
All wrongs haue mends, but no amends of (hame. 
Now therefore Ladie, rife out of your paine, 
And fee the faluing of your blotted name. 
Full loth fhe feemd thereto, but yet did faine ; 
F*or fhe was inly glad her purpofe fo to gaine. 

Her / purpofe was not fuch, as fhe did faine, 
Ne yet her perfon fuch, as it was feene. 
But vnder fimple fhew and femblant plaine 
Lurckt falfe Duejfa fecretly vnfeene. 
As a chafl Virgin, that had wronged beene : 190 
So had falfe Archimago her difguifd. 
To cloke her guile with forrow and fad teene ; 
And eke himfelfe had craftily deuifd 
To be her Squire, and do her feruice well aguifd. 

Her late forlorne and naked he had found, 
Where fhe did wander in wafte wildemeffe, 

1. 172, Urew' : 1. 176, 'glory' : 1. 178, ^ quit' : 1. 179, * Els' \ 1. 181, 
^mmdes . . . amendes' : 1. 182, ^ Lady' -. 1. 183, * blotted' — misprinted 
* blotting ' in 1590 : 1. 184, , for ; : 1. 189, 'Lurkt ' : 1. 190, * cAa^ ' : 1. 191, 
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Lurking in rockes and caues farre vnder ground, 
And with greene mofTe cou'ring her nakednefTe, 
To hide her (hame and loathly filthineffe ; 
Sith her Prince Arthur of proud ornaments 20CZ 

And borrowed beautie fpoyld. Her natheleffe 
Th'enchaunter finding fit for his intents, 
Did thus reueil, and deckt with due habiliments. 

For all he did, was to deceiue good knights, 

And draw them from purfuit of praife and fame, 
To (lug in flouth and fenfuall delights, 
And end their daies with irrenowmed (hame. 
And now exceeding griefe him ouercame. 
To fee the Redcrojfe thus aduaunced hye ; 
Therefore this craftie engine he did frame, 2 ■: 

Againft his praife to ftirre vp enmitye 

Of fuch, as vertues like mote vnto him allye. 

So now he Guyon guides an vncouth way 

Through woods & mountaines, till they came at laf^ 

Into a pleafant dale, that lowly lay 

Betwixt two hils, whofe high heads ouerplaft, / 

The valley did with coole (hade ouercaft ; 

Through midft thereof a little riuer rold. 

By which there fate a knight with helme vnlad, 

Himfelfe refrefhing with the liquid cold, 'Z'ZC 

After his trauell long, and labours manifold. 

Loe yonder he, cryde Archimage alowd. 

That wrought the fhamefuU faft, which I did (hew ; 



97, ^far * : L 199, , for ; : 1. 201, * borrowd beauty * : 1. 203, 
h ^guydes' : 1. 219, 'vnlafie ' : L 223, *Jhcw.' 
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And now he doth himfelfe in fecrct fhrowd, 
To flie the vengeance for his outrage dew ; 
But vaine : for ye (hall dearely do him rew, 
So God ye fpeed, and fend you good fucceffe ; 
Which we farre off will here abide to vew. 
So they him left, inflam'd with wrathfulneffe, 
That flreight againft that knight his fpeare he did ad- 
dreffe. 230 

Who feeing him from farre fo fierce to pricke, 
His warlike armes about him gan embrace, 
And in the reft his readie fpeare did fticke ; 
Tho when as ftill he faw him towards pace, 
He gan rencounter him in equall race. 
They bene ymet, both readie to affrap. 
When fuddenly that warriour gan abace 
His threatned fpeare, as if fome new mifhap 

Had him betidde, or hidden daunger did entrap. 

And cryde, Mercie Sir knight, and mercie Lord, 240 
For mine offence and heedleffe hardiment. 
That had almoft committed crime abhord. 
And with reprochfull fhame mine honour fhent," 
Whiles curfed fteele againft that badge I bent. 
The facred badge of my Redeemers death. 
Which on your fhield is fet for ornament : 
But his fierce foe his fteede could ftay vneath. 

Who prickt with courage kene, did cruell battell breath, 

L 225, *Jly . . . vengeaunce ' : 1. 228, ^far^' and so L 231 : 1. 233, * ready ' : 
1. 235, ^race* : for .: 1. 236, *ymett . . ready': 1. 237, ^/uddeinly' i 
id,, *warrrtour' '96 : L 239, * betide* : 1. 247, * /leed,* 
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But / when he heard him fpeake, ftreight way he knew 
His error, and himfelfe inclyning fayd ; 250 

Ah deare Sir Guyotiy well becommeth you, 
But me behoueth rather to vpbrayd, 
Whofe haftie hand fo farre from reafon ftrayd, 
That almoft it did haynous violence 
On that faire image of that heauenly Mayd, 
That decks and armesyourfhield with faire defence: 

Your courtTie takes on you anothers due offence. 

So bene they both attone, and doen vpreare 
Their beuers bright, each other for to greete ; 
Goodly comportance each to other beare, 260 

And entertaine themfelues with courtTies meet. 
Then faid the Redcrojfe knight. Now mote I weet. 
Sir Guyon, why with fo fierce faliaunce, 
And fell intent ye did at earft me meet ; 
For fith I know your goodly gouemaunce. 

Great caufe, I weene, you guided, or fome vncouth 
chaunce. 

Certes (faid he) well mote I fhame to tell 
The fond encheafon, that me hither led. 
A falfe infamous faitour late befell 
Me for to meet, that feemed ill befted, 270 

And playnd of grieuous outrage, which he red 
A knight had wrought againft a Ladie gent ; 
Which to auenge, he to this place me led, 

1. 250, * errour* : 1. 251, *ze«// becommeth you* — 1679 absurdly reads 
/iW for *zw//': 1. 253, 'far^i 1. 255, ' fayre image' \ 1. 256, 'dew'\ 
1. 258, 'beene ... at one*: U 259, ^ greet*; 1. 260, ^ comportaunce* \ 
1. 262, 'faide* : 1. 268, 'hethtr: 
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Where you he made the marke of his intent, 
And now is fled ; foule (hame him follow, where he went. 



So can he turne his earned: vnto game, 

Through goodly handing and wife temperance. 

By this his aged guide in prefence came ; 

Who foone as on that knight his eye did glance, / 

Eft foones of him had perfeft cognizance, 280 

Sith him in Faerie court he late auizd ; 

And faid, faire fonne, God giue you happie chance, 

And that deare Crofle vpon your fhield deuizd, 

Wherewith aboue all knights ye goodly feeme aguizd. 

loy may you haue, and euerlafting fame. 

Of late moll hard atchieu'ment by you donne, 

For which enrolled is your glorious name 

In heauenly Regiflers aboue the Sunne, 

Where you a Saint with Saints your feat haue wonne: 

But wretched we, where ye haue left your marke, 

Muft now anew begin, like race to runne ; 291 

God guide thee, Guyon^ well to end thy warke. 

And to the wiftied hauen bring thy weary barke. 

Palmer, (him anfwered the RedcroJ)e knight) 

His be the praife, that this atchieu'ment wrought, 
Who made my hand the organ of his might ; 
More then goodwill to me attribute nought : 

1. 274, * wher ' : 1. 278, * Guide* : 1. 279, * <w * in 1590 misprinted * one *: 
ib,^ * glaunce* : 1. 280, * cogmzaunce * : 1. 281, * Faery* : 1. 282, ^fayd fayrt 
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For all I did, I did but as I ought. 
But you, faire Sir, whofe pageant next enfewes. 
Well mote yee thee, as well can wifti your thought. 
That home ye may report thrife happie newes ; 301 
For well ye worthie bene for worth and gentle thewes. 

So courteous conge both did giue and take. 

With right hands plighted, pledges of good wilL 
Then Guyon forward gan his voyage make. 
With his blacke Palmer, that him guided ftill. 
Still he him guided ouer dale and hill. 
And with his fteedie ftaffe did point his way : 
His race with reafon, and with words his will, 
From foule intemperance he oft did (lay, 3 1 

And fuffred not in wrath his haftie fteps to ftray. 

In / this faire wize they traueild long yfere, 

Through many hard affayes, which did betide ; 
Of which he honour ftill away did beare. 
And fpred his glorie through all countries wide. 
At laft as chaunft them by a foreft fide 
To pafle, for fuccour from the fcorching ray, 
They heard a ruefull voice, that deamly cride 
With percing fhriekes, and many a dolefuU lay ; 

Which to attend, a while their forward fteps they ftay. 

But if that careleffe heauens (quoth flie) defpife 321 
The doome of iuft reuenge, and take delight 

1. 301, * thrife '—misprinted * thefe * in *90 and '96, but corrected in * Faults 
efcaped ' of the former— though erroneously under p. 206 : ib,^ ^ happy*: 1. 308, 
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To fee fad pageants of mens miferies, 
As bound by them to Hue in Hues defpight, 
Yet can they not wame death from wretched wight. 
Come then, come foone, come fweeteft death to mee, 
And take away this long lent loathed light : 
Sharpe be thy wounds, but fweet the medicines bee, 
"hat long captiued foules from wearie thraldome free. 

Jut thou, fweet Babe, whom frowning froward fate 
Hath made fad witneffe of thy fathers fall, 331 

Sith heauen thee deignes to hold in lining ftate. 
Long maift thou Hue, and better thriue withall, 
Then to thy lucklefTe parents did befall : 
Line thou, and to thy mother dead atteft, 
That cleare fhe dide from blemifh criminall ; 
Thy Htle hands embrewd in bleeding breft 

-rOe I for pledges leaue. So giue me leaue to reft. 

A?ith that a deadly fhrieke fhe forth did throw, 

That through the wood reecchoed againe, 340 

And after gaue a grone fo deepe and low, 
That feemd her tender heart was rent in twaine, / 
Or thrild with point of thorough piercing paine ; 
As gentle Hynd, whofe fides with cruell fteele 
Through launched, forth her bleeding life does raine, 
Whiles the fad pang approching (he does feele, 

Brayes out her lateft breath, and vp her eyes doth feele. 

Which when that warriour heard, difmounting ftraift 
From his tall fteed, he ruflit into the thicke, 

L323, *paganmts*i Lyz^' bamruTi L 326, * mti* i L 328, */uHfU . . . 
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And foone arriued, where that fad pourtrai£l 350 
Of death and labour lay, halfe dead, halfe quicke, 
In whofe white alabafler bred did fticke 
A cruell knife, that made a griefly wound, 
From which forth gufht a ftreme of gorebloud thick, 
That all her goodly garments flaind around, 
And into a deepe fanguine dide the graff ie ground. 

PittifuU fpeftacle of deadly fmart, 

Bef ide a bubbling fountaine low (he lay, 

Which (he increafed with her bleeding hart, 

And the cleane waues with purple gore did ray; 360 

Als in her lap a louely babe did play 

His cruell fport, in (lead of forrow dew ; 

For in her dreaming blood he did embay 

His litle hands, and tender ioynts embrew ; 

PltifuU fpeftacle, as euer eye did view. 

Befides them both, vpon the foiled gras 

The dead corfe of an armed knight was fpred, 

Whofe armour all with bloud befprinckled was ; 

His ruddie lips did fmile, and rofy red 

Did paint his chearefull cheekes, yet being ded, 370 

Seemd to haue been a goodly perfonage. 

Now in his freftieft flowre of luftie hed. 

Fit to inflame faire Lady with loues rage. 

But that fiers fate did crop the bloflbme of his age. 
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* ttHntmd* : 1. 354, 'fiream . . . goreblood' : 1. 355, *arownd' : L 356, *grajy 
grownd' : L 358, 'bubling ' : 1. 359, 'Jhee* : 1. 360, *gore '—misprinted 'gold 
in '96 : 1. 364, * ioints * : 1. 365, *«>... vew ' : 1. 368, * blood-be/princled' \ 
1. 369, 'ruddy . . . fmyU'i L 370, ' yetV : 1. 372, ' lufty' : 1. 373, 'MH.' 
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Whom / when the good Sir Guyon did behold, 
His hart gan wexe as ftarke, as marble ftone, 
And his frefli bloud did frieze with fearefuU cold, 
That all his fenfes feemd bereft attone : 
At laft his mightie ghoft gan deepe to grone, 
As Lyon grudging in his great difdaine, 380 

Moumes inwardly, and makes to himfelfe mone: 
Till ruth and fraile affeftion did conftraine, 

His (lout courage to ftoupe, and fhew his inward paine. 

Out of her gored wound the cruell fteele 

He lightly fnatcht, and did the floudgate flop 
With his faire garment : then gan foftly feele 
Her feeble pulfe, to proue if any drop 
Of lining bloud yet in her veynes did hop ; 
Which when he felt to moue, he hoped faire 
To call backe life to her forfaken fhop ; 390 

So well he did her deadly woundes repaire, 
X^liat at the laft fhe gan to breath out lining aire. 

^A/hich he perceiuing greatly gan reioice. 

And goodly counfell, that for wounded hart 
Is meeteft med'cine, tempred with fweet voice ; 
Ay me, deare Lady, which the image art 
Of ruefuU pitie, and impatient fmart, 
What direfull chance, armd with reuenging fate 
Or curfed hand hath plaid this cruell part. 
Thus fowle to haften your vntimely date ; 400 

Speake, O deare Lady fpeake : help neuer comes too late. 

L 377, ^ blood* : 1. 378, * berefte * and : for , — the colon accepted : 1. 379, 

* »w^* : L 380, 'Lion ' : 1. 382, * 737' : 1. 383, 'Jlout courage' is in 

I609 'courage flout' : 1. 384, 'JUeV : 1. 385, 'flood' : 1. 386, */«/' : L 388, 
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Therewith her dim eie-lids fhe vp gan reare, 
On which the drery death did fit, as fad 
As lump of lead, and made darke clouds appeare ; 
But when as him all in bright armour clad / 
Before her (landing (he efpied had, 
As one out of a deadly dreame affright. 
She weakely ftarted, yet (he nothing drad : 
Streight downe againe her felfe in great defpight, 

She g^oueling threw to ground, as hating life and light 

The gentle knight her foone with carefuU paine 411 
Vplifted light, and foftly did vphold : 
Thrife he her reard, and thrife fhe funke againe, 
Till he his armes about her fides gan fold, 
And to her faid ; Yet if the flony cold 
Haue not all feized on your frozen hart, 
Let one word fall that may your griefe vnfold, 
And tell the fecret of your mortall fmart ; 

He oft finds prefent helpe, who does his gfriefe impart 

Then cafling up a deadly looke, full low, 420 

She fight from bottome of her wounded brefl, 
And after, many bitter throbs did throw 
With lips full pale and foltring tongue opprefl, 
Thefe words fhe breathed forth from riuen chefl ; 
Leaue, ah leaue off, what euer wight thou bee, 
To let a wearie wretch from her dew refl, 
And trouble dying foules tranquilitee. 

Take not away now got, which none would glue to me- 

L 403, 'Jitt'iX, 410, 'groiid' : 1. 413, 'funck'-, 1. 421, 'fight' is 'figh^t ' 
in 1609 : L 423, *tong' : L 425, 'of* : 1. 426, *lat . . , weary* 
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Ah farre be it (faid he) Deare dame fro mee, 

To hinder foule from her defired reft, 430 

Or hold fad life in long captiuitee : 

For all I feeke, is but to haue redreft 

The bitter pangs, that doth your heart infeft. 

Tell then, 6 Lady tell, what fatall priefe 

Hath with fo huge misfortune you oppreft ? 

That I may caft to compaffe your reliefe. 

Or die with you in forrow, and partake your griefe. 

» 

With / feeble hands then ftretched forth on hye. 
As heauen accuf ing guiltie of her death. 
And with dry drops congealed in her eye, 440 

In thefe fad words fhe fpent her vtmoft breath : 
Heare then, 6 man, the forrowes that vneath 
My tongue can tell, fo farre all fenfe they pas : 
Loe this dead corpfe, that lies here vnderneath, 
The gentleft knight, that euer on greene gras 

Gay fteed with fpurs did pricke, the good Sir Mortdant 
was. 

Was, (ay the while, that he is not fo now) 

My Lord my loue ; my deare Lord, my deare loue, 
So long as heauens iuft with equall brow, 
Vouchfafed to behold vs from aboue, 450 

One day when him high courage did emmoue. 
As wont ye knights to feeke aduentures wilde, 
He pricked forth, his puiffant force to proue, 
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Me then he left enwombed of this child, 
This luckleffe child, whom thus ye fee with bloud defild. 

Him fortuned (hard fortune ye may gheffe) 
To come, where vile Acrafia does wonne, 
Acrafia a falfe enchauntereffe, 
That many errant knights hath foule fordonne : 
Within a wandring Ifland, that doth ronne 460 

And ftray in perilous gulfe, her dwelling is : 
Faire Sir, if euer there ye trauell, flionne 
The curfed land where many wend amis, 

And know it by the name ; it hight the Bowre of bits. 

Her blifle is all in pleafure and delight, 

Wherewith fhe makes her louers drunken mad, 

And then with words & weedes of wondrous might, 

On then! (he workes her will to vfes bad : / 

My lifeft Lord fhe thus beguiled had ; 

For he was flefh : (all flefh doth frailtie breed.) 470 

Whom when I heard to be^e fo ill beflad, 

Weake wretch I wrapt my felfe in Palmers weed. 

And caft to feeke him forth through daunger and great 

(dreed. 

Now had faire Cynthia by euen toumes 
Full meafured three quarters of her yeare, 
And thrife three times had (ild her crooked homes, 
Whenas my wombe her burdein would forbeare^ 
And bad me call Lucina to me neare. 478 

LticifM came : a manchild forth I brought : (weare. 
The woods, the Nymphes, my bowres, my midwiues 

1. 454, Uhilde* and L 455 : 1. 455, * blood' : 1. 459, ' JintghUs . . .fawk'-z 
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Hard helpe at need. So deare thee babe I bought, 
Yt nought too deare I deemd, while fo my dear I fought. 

Him fo I fought, and fo at laft I found 

Where him that witch had thralled to her will, 

In chaines of luft and lewd def ires ybound, 

And fo transformed from his former fldll, 

That me he knew not, neither his owne ille ; 

Till through wife handling and faire gouemance, 

I him recured to a better will, 

Purged from drugs of foule intemperance : 490 

Then meanes I gan deuife for his deliuerance. 

Which when the vile Enchauntereffe perceiu'd. 
How that my Lord from her I would repriue, 
With cup thus charmd, him parting fhe deceiu'd ; 
Sad verfe, giue death to him that death does gitu^ 
And lojfe of lotiCy to her that lories to liue^ 
Sofoone as Bacchus with the Nyniphe does lincke : 
So parted we and on our ioumey driue, 
Till comming to this well, he ftoupt to drincke : 

The charme fulfild, dead fuddenly he downe did fincke. 

Which / when I wretch, — Not one word more (he fayd 
But breaking off, the end for want of breath, 502 
And flyding foft, as downe to fleepe her layd, 
And ended all her woe in quiet death. 
That feeing good Sir Guyon, could vneath 
From teares abftaine, for griefe his hart did grate, 

1. 482, * to dear^ (Jns) : 1. 483, ^/ownd' : 1. 485, * iezvde defyres ybaumd^ : 
L 487, ^ nether* \ 1. 488, * gauemaunce^ i 1. 490, ^fowle intemperaunce^ \ 
1. 494, ^deceiud^ : I. 497, : put for , of '90 and '96 : 1. 500, ^fuddeinly * : 
L 501, — inserted : 1. 502, *o/* for 'of J 
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And from fo heauie fight his head did wreath, 
Accufing fortune, and too cruell fate, 
Which plunged had faire Ladie in fo wretched ftate. 

Then turning to his Palmer faid, Old fyre 510 

Behold the image of mortalitie, 
And feeble nature cloth'd with fleftily tyre, 
When raging paffion with fierce tyrannie 
Robs reafon of her due regalitie 
And makes it feruant to her bafeft part : 
The ftrong it weakens with infirmitie. 
And with bold furie armes the weakeft hart ; 

The ftrong through pleafure fooneft falles, the weake 
through fmart 

But temperance (faid he) with golden fquire 

Betwixt them both can meafure out a me^ne, 520 
Neither to melt in pleafures whot defire, 
Nor fry in hartleffe griefe and dolefuU teene. 
Thrife happie man, who fares them both atweene : 
But fith this wretched woman ouercome 
Of anguifh, rather then of crime hath beene, 
Referue her caufe to her eternall doome, 

And in the meane vouchfafe her honorable toombe. 

Palmer (quoth he) death is an equall doome 
To good and bad, the common Inne of reft ; 

1. 509, ^plonged . . , Lady* I 1. 511, ^ ymage^ \ 1. 513, ^ tyranny'*^ : 
1. 514, ^dew*'. 1. 519, Uemperaunce* I 1. 521, ^ whott defyre* \ I. 5^:2, 
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But after death the try all is to come, 530 

When bed fliall be to them, that liued bed : / 
But both alike, when death hath both fuppreft, 
Religious reuerence doth buriall teene, 
Which who fo wants, wants fo much of his reft ; 
For all fo great fhame after death I weene, 
As felfe to dyen bad, vnburied bad to beene. 

So both agree their bodies to engraue ; 

The great earthes wombe they open to the (ky, 

And with fad CypreiTe feemely it embraue, 

Then couering with a clod their clofed eye, 540 

They lay therein thofe corfes tenderly. 

And bid them fleepe ;n euerlafting peace. 

But ere they did their vtmoft obfequy, 

Sir Guyon more affeftion to increace, 

Bynempt a facred vow, which none ftiould aye releace. 

The dead knights fword out of his flieath he drew, 
With which he cut a locke of all their heare, 
Which ipedling with their bloud and earth, he threw 
Into the graue, and gan deuoutly fweare ; 
Such and fuch euill God on Guyon reare, 550 

And worfe and worfe young Orphane be thy paine, 
If I or thou dew vengeance doe forbeare. 
Till guiltie bloud her guerdon doe obtaine : 

So fhedding many teares, they clofd the earth againe. 

1. 531, ^hee^ ; 1. 535, ^ great' misprinted ^ greet' in '90: 1. 545, ^ay^i 
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A„/i ^^^ bloudii hands may not be cknfd^ 
the face of golden Meane^ 
HerfifUrs two Extrtmiiies: 
fMue her to bamfk cleane. 




THus when Sir Guyon with his faithful! guide 
Had with due rites and dolorous lament 
The end of their fad Tragedie vptyde, 
The Htle babe vp in his armes he hent ; 
Who with fweet pleafance and bold blandifhment lo 
Gan fmyle on them, that rather ought to weepe. 
As careleffe of his woe, or innocent 
Of that was doen, that ruth emperced deepe (fteepe. 
In that knights heart, and wordes with bitter teares did 

Ah luckleffe babe, borne vnder cruell ftarre, 
And in dead parents balefuU afties bred, 
Full litle weeneft thou, what forrowes are 
Left thee for portion of thy Huelihed, 
Poore Orphane in the wide world fcattered, 
As budding braunch rent from the natiue tree, 20 
And throwen forth, till it be withered : 

1. 2, * bloody hatides' \ 1. 6, ^ faithful guyde^ : 1. 7, 'dew^ : L lo, ^ pleafauna : 
I. 14, ' knightes hart' : 1. 17, ' lUtle' \ 1. 18, ' liuelyhed: 
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Such is the ftate of men : thus enter wee 
Into this life with woe, and end with miferee. 

Then foft himfelfe inclyning on his knee 
Downe to that well, did in the water weene 
(So loue does loath difdainfull nicitee) 
His guiltie hands from bloudie gore to cleene, / 
He waftit them oft and oft, yet nought they beene 
For all his walhing cleaner. Still he (Iroue, 
Yet ftill the litle hands were bloudie feene ; 30 

The which him into great amaz'ment droue, 
And into diuerfe doubt his wauering wonder cloue. 

He wift not whether blot of foule offence 

Might not be purgd with water nor with bath ; 

Or that high God, in lieu of innocence, 

Imprinted had that token of his wrath. 

To fhcw how fore bloudgpiiltineffe he hat'th ; 

Or that the charme and venim, which they dnincke, 

Their bloud with fecret filth infefted hath, 

Being diffufed through the fenfeleffe truncke, 40 

1'bat through the great contagion direfuU deadly ffainck. 

^A'hom thus at gaze, the Palmer gan to bord 
With goodly reafon, and thus faire befpake ; 
Ye bene right hard amated, gratious Lord, 
And of your ignorance great maruell make, 

L 33, ' we ' : 1. 34, ' inn filft ' : I. 27, ' UM<fy,' and so L 30 : 1. 33, 
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Whiles caufe not well conceiued ye miftake. 
But know, that fecret vertues are infufd 
In eueiy fountaine, and in euery lake, 
Which who hath fldll them rightly to haue chufd, 
To proofe of pafTing wonders hath full often vfd. 50 

Of thofe fome were fo from their fourfe indewd 
By g^at Dame Nature, from whofe fruitfull pap 
Their welheads fpring, and are with moifture' dewd ; 
Which feedes each liuing plant with liquid fap, 
And fiUes with flowres faire Floraes painted lap : 
But other fome by gift of later grace, 
Or by good prayers, or by other hap. 
Had vertue pourd into their waters bace, (place. 

And thenceforth were renowmd, & fought from place to 

Such / is this well, wrought by occafion ftraunge, 60 
Which to her Nymph befell. Vpon a day. 
As fhe the woods with bow and (hafts did raunge. 
The hartleffe Hind and Robucke to difmay, 
Dan Faunus chaunft to meet her by the way. 
And kindling fire at her faire burning eye, 
Inflamed was to follow beauties chace, 
And chaced her, that fail from him did fly ; 

As Hind from her, fo fhe fled from her enimy*. 

At laft when fayling breath began to faint. 

And faw no meanes to fcape, of fliame afFrayd, 70 

1. 48. 'euerU' (2">) : 1. 55, 'fayre'i 1. 56, 'guifte' : 1. 59, *and'i ib.^ 
*to' dropped in 1590, but corrected in 'Faults efcaped* : 1. 62, ' 
. . Jkafia' : 1. 63, ' Hynd; and so 1. 68 : 1. 66, * rAof^ '— «r '90 and *< 
— one of Spenser's inadvertent non-rhymes, on which see new Life k 
Vol. I., and Essays. 
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She fet her downe to weepe for fore conflraint, 
And to Diana calling lowd for ayde, 
Her deare befought, to let her dye a mayd. 
The goddeffe heard, and fuddeine where (he fate^ 
Welling out llreames of teares, and quite difmayd 
With ftony feare of that rude ruilick mate, 
Transformd her to a (lone from (ledfad virgins (iate. 

Lo now (he is that (lone, from whofe two heads, 
As from two weeping eyes, fre(h (Ireames do flow, 
Yet cold through feare, and old conceiued dreads; 80 
And yet the (lone her femblance feemes to (how, 
Shapt like a maid, that fuch ye may her know ; 
And yet her vertues in her water byde : 
For it is chad and pure, as pured fnow, 
Ne lets her wanes with any filth be dyde, 
fiut euer like her felfe vndained hath beene tryde. 

I^rom thence it comes, that this babes bloudy hand 
May not be clenfd with water of this well : 
Ne certes Sir driue you it to withdand, 
But let them dill be bloudy, as befell, / 90 

That they his mothers innocence may tell. 
As (he bequeathd in her lad tedament ; 
That as a facred Symbole it may dwell 
In her fonnes fle(h, to minde reuengement, 

-A.nd be for all chad Dames an endleffe moniment 

tJe hearkned to his reafon, and the childe 
Vptaking, to the Palmer gaue to beare ; 

1. 73, * <&?* : 1. 78, « whofe '—misprinted * thofe ' in '96 : 1. 82, * maide * : 
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But his fad fathers armes with bloud defilde. 
An heauie load himfelfe did lightly reare, 
And turning to that place, in which whyleare lOO 
He left his loftie fteed with golden fell, 
And goodly gorgeous barbes, him found not theare. 
By other accident that earft befell, 
He is conuaide, but how or where, here fits not tell. 

Which when Sir Guyan faw, all were he wroth. 
Yet algates mote he foft himfelfe appeafe. 
And fairely fare on foot, how euer loth ; 
His double burden did him fore difeafe. 
So long they traueiled with litle eafe, 
Till that at laft they to a Caftle came, i lo 

Built on a rocke adioyning to the feas : 
It was an auncient worke of antique fame, 

And wondrous ftrong by nature, and by fkilfuU frame. 

Therein three fillers dwelt of fundry fort. 
The children of one fire by mothers three ; 
Who dying whylome did diuide this fort 
To them by equall (hares in equall fee : 
But flrifuU minde, and diuerfe qualitee 
Drew them in parts, and each made others foe ; 
Still did they ftriue, and dayly difagree ; 1 20 

The eldeft did againft the youngeft goe. 

And both againft the middeft meant to worken woe. 

Where / when the knight arriu'd, he was right well 
Receiu'd, as knight of fo much worth became, 

1. 98, ^ blood'' : 1. Ill, : for , of *go and '96: 1. 112, 'frame' : I 115, 
'/jfre* : 1. u8, 'ftryfidlmind' : 1. 119, 'parks': .1. 120, 'daily.* 
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Of fecond filler, who did far excell 
The other two ; Medina was her name, 
A fober fad, and comely curteous Dame ; 
Who rich arayd, and yet in modeft guize. 
In goodly garments, that her well became, 
Faire marching forth in honorable wize, 130 

Him at the threfliold met, and well did enterprize. 

She led him vp into a goodly bowre. 

And comely courted with meet modeftie, 
Ne in her fpeach, ne in her hauiour. 
Was lightneffe feene, or loofer vanitie. 
But gratious womanhood, and grauitie, 
Aboue the reafon of her youthly yeares : 
Her golden lockes fhe roundly did vptye 
In breaded tramels, that no loofer heares 

Did out of order ftray about her daintie eares. 140 

Whileft fhe her felfe thus buf ily did frame, 
Seemely to entertaine her new-come gueft, 
Newes hereof to her other fillers came. 
Who all this while were at their wanton reft, 
Accourting each her friend with lauifh feft : 
They were two knights of pereleffe puiflance, 
And famous far abroad for warlike geft. 
Which to thefe Ladies loue did countenaunce. 

And to his miftreffe each himfelfe ftroue to aduaunce. 

He that made loue vnto the eldeft Dame, 150 

Was hight Sir HuddibraSy an hardy man ; 

1. 127, Courteous'*. 1. \zo,*Fayre' \ 1. 131, ' metV \ 1. 145. ^frend' % 
1. 146, * puiffaunce,* 
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Yet not fo good of deedes, as great of name. 
Which he by many rafh aduentures wan, / 
Since errant armes to few he firft began ; 
More huge in ftrength, then wife in workes he was, 
And reafon with foole-hardize ouer ran ; 
Sterne melancholy did his courage pas, 
And was for terrour more, all armd in (hyning bras. 

But he that lou'd the youngeft, was Sans-loy^ 

He that faire Vna late fowle outraged, i6o 

The mod vnruly, and the boldeft boy, 

That euer warlike weapons menaged. 

And to all lawlefle luil encouraged. 

Through ftrong opinion of his matchlelTe might : 

Ne ought he car'd, whom he endamaged 

By tortious wrong, or whom bereau'd of right 

He now this Ladies champion chofe for loue to fight. 

Thefe two gay knights, vowd to fo diuerfe loues, 
Each other does enuie with deadly hate. 
And dayly warre againft his foeman moues, 1 70 

In hope to win more fauour with his mate. 
And th'others pleaf ing feruice to abate. 
To mag^ifie his owne. But when they heard, 
How in that place flraunge knight arriued late, 
Both knights and Ladies forth right angry far'd. 

And fiercely vnto battell fteme themfelues prepar'd. 

But ere they could proceede vnto the place, 
Where he abode, themfelues at difcord fell, 

1. 159, * Sanfloy ' : 1. 169, * tmy ' : 1. 170, *daUy^ : 1. 175, < kmghtu' 
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And cruell combat ioynd in middle fpace : 
With horrible affault, and furie fell, 1 80 

They heapt huge ftrokes, the fcomed life to quell, 
That all on vprore from her fettled feat, 
The houfe was rayfd, and all that in did dwell ; 
Seemd that lowde thunder with amazement great 
Did rend the ratling (kyes with flames of fouldring heat. 

The / noyfe thereof calth forth that ftraunger knight. 
To weet, what dreadfull thing was there in hand ; 
Where when as two braue knights in bloudy fight 
* With deadly rancour he enraunged fond, 
His funbroad (hield about his wreft he bond, 190 
And (hyning blade vnflieathd, with which he ran 
Vnto that fl:ead, their ftrife to vnderftond ; 
And at his firft aniuall, them began 

With goodly meanes to pacifie, well as he can. 

But they him fpying, both with greedy forfe 
Attonce vpon him ran, and him befet 
With ftrokes of mortall fteele without remorfe. 
And on his (hield like yron fledges bet : 
As when a Beare and Tygre being met 
In cruell fight on lybicke Ocean wide, 200 

Efpye a traueiler with feet furbet. 
Whom they in equall pray hope to deuide, 

They ftint their ftrife, and him aflaile on euery fide. 

But he, not like a wearie traueilere. 

Their fliarpe aflault right boldly did rebut, 

1. 187, 'hand' is in 1609 'hand' : 1. i88, * knightes . . . bloody' : 1. 203, 
^ajfayli . . . euerie' \ 1. 204, ^ weary' \ 1. 205, * boldly ' — misprinted 
' bloudy' m'q6. 
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And fuflfred not their blowes to byte him nere 
But with redoubled bufTes them backe did put : 
Whofe grieued mindes, which choler did englut, 
Againil themfelues turning their wrathful! fpight, 
Gan with new rage their fhields to hew and cut; 210 
But dill when Guyon came to part their fight, 
With heauie load on him they frefhly gan to fmight 

As a tall (hip tofTed in troublous Teas, 

Whom raging windes threatning to make the pray 

Of the rough rockes, do diuerfly difeafe, 

Meetes two contrary billowes by the Way, / 

That her on either fide do fore aflay, 

And boaft to fwallow her in greedy g^ue ; 

She fcoming both their fpights, does make wide way, 

And with her bred breaking the fomy wane, 220 

Does ride on both their backs, & faire her felfe doth faue. 

So boldly he him beares, and ruftieth forth 
Betweene them both, by condu6l of his blade. 
Wondrous great proweffe and heroick worth 
He fhewd that day, and rare enfample made. 
When two fo mighty warriours he difmade : 
Attonce he wards and ftrikes, he takes and payes, 
Now forft to yield, now forcing to inuade. 
Before, behind, and round about him layes : 

So double was his paines, fo double be his prayfe. 230 

Straunge fort of fight, three valiaunt knights to fee 
Three combats ioyne in one, and to darraine 

I. 210, 'nueUes'i L 217, 'doe'i 1. 221, ' her /elf \ 1. 227, 'paUs'i 
\. 229, *laus* I 1. 230, 'frai/e*: I 232, 'Mte: 



Cani.IL'\ FAERIE QVEENE. 265 

A triple warre with triple enmitee, 
All for their Ladies froward loue to gaine, 
Which gotten was but hate. So loue does raine 
In ftouteft minds, and maketh monftrous warre ; 
He maketh warre, he maketh peace againe, 
And yet his peace is but continuall iarre : 
O miferable men, that to him fubie£l arre. 

Whilft thus they mingled were in furious armes, 240 
The faire Medina with her treffes tome. 
And naked breft, in pitty of their harmes, 
Emongft them ran, and falling them beforne, 
Befought them by the womb, which them had borne, 
And by the loues, which were to them moft deare. 
And by the knighthood, which they fure had fworne. 
Their deadly cruell difcord to forbeare. 

And to her iufl conditions of faire peace to heare. 

But / her two other fillers (landing by. 

Her lowd gainfaid, and both their champions bad 250 

Purfew the end of their ftrong enmity. 

As euer of their loues they would be glad. 

Yet fhe with pitthy words and counfell fad. 

Still ftroue their ftubborne rages to reuoke. 

That at the laft fupprefling fury mad. 

They gan abllaine from dint of direfuU ftroke. 

And hearken to the fober fpeaches, which (he fpoke. 

Ah puifTaunt Lords, what curfed euill Spright, 
Or fell Erinnys in your noble harts, 

L 235, *««tf* — qy. *Aay'? 1. 238, *yetV\ 1. 244, ^bom' i 1. 246, *y«w»' : 
1. 250, 'their champions* is in 1590 ' her champions ' — the^plural necessarily 
accepted* 
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Her hellifh brond hath kindled with defpight, 260 
And ftird you vp to worke your wilful! fmarts ? 
Is this the ioy of armes ? be thefe the parts 
Of glorious knighthood, after bloud to thruft, 
And not regard dew right and iufl defarts ? 
Vaine is the vaunt, and victory vniuft, 
That more to mighty hads, the rightfuU caufe doth truft. 

And were their rightfull caufe of difference, 
Yet were not better, faire it to accord, 
Then with bloud guiltineffe to heape offence, 
And mortall vengeaunce ioyne to crime abhord? 270 
O fly from wrath, fly, O my liefeft Lord : 
Sad be the fights, and bitter fruits of warre, 
And thoufand furies wait on wrathfull fword ; 
Ne ought the prayfe of proweffe more doth marre, 

Then fowle reuenging rage, and bafe contentious larre. 

But louely concord, and moft facred peace 

Doth nourifh vertue, and faft friendfhip breeds ; 

Weake (he makes ftrog, & ftrog thing does increace, 

Till it the pitch of higheil prayfe exceeds : / 

Braue be her warres, and honorable deeds, 280 

By which (he triumphes ouer ire and pride, 

And winnes an Oliue girlond for her meeds : 

Be therefore, O my deare Lords, pacifide. 

And this miffeeming difcord meekely lay af ide. 

1. 263, 'blood' : 1. 267, UhHr' in 1609 'thtre' : 1. 268, 'fayre' : 1. 269, 
* blood guilHneffe' from i6o9~in '90 and '96 * bloodguiltneffe* i L 272, 
'Jruites* X 1. 274, 'praife^ and so 1. 279: 1. 278, * »fa/6« '—misprinted 
' make ' in '90, but corrected in ' Faults efcaped ' : 1!^., 'ftrong^ (2^). 
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Her gracious wordes their rancour did appall, 
And funcke fo deepe into their boyling brefts, 
That downe they let their cruell weapons fall, 
And lowly did abafe their loftie crefts 
To her faire prefence, and difcrete behefts. 
Then flie began a treatie to procure, 290 

And ftablifli termes betwixt both their requefts, 
That as a law for euer fhould endure ; 

Which to obferue in word of knights they did affure. 

Which to confirme, and fall to bind their leagfue. 
After their wearie fweat and bloudy toile, 
She them befought, during their quiet treague, 
Into her lodging to repaire a while. 
To reft themfelues, and grace to reconcile. 
They foone confent : fo forth with her they fare, 
Where they are well receiu'd, and made to fpoile 300 
Themfelues of foiled armes, and to prepare 

Their mindes to pleafure, & their mouthes to dainty fare. 

And thofe two froward fifters, their faire loues 

Came with them eke, all were they wondrous loth. 

And fained cheare, as for the time behoues, 

But could not colour yet fo well the troth, 

But that their natures bad appeard in both ; 

For both did at their fecond f ifter grutch, 

And inly grieue, as doth an hidden moth 309 

The inner garment fret, not thVtter touch ; (mutch. 

One thought their cheare too litle, th'other thought too 

1. 285, * vjcrds* : 1. 290, * treaty^ : 1. 295, ^ weary . . . bloody^ : 1. 300, 
*recaud^ : 1. 302, * mouths' : 1. 310, ^frett* : 1.3ii» *^.' 
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Elijfa I (fo the eldeft hight) did deeme 

Such entertainment bafe, ne ought would eat, 

Ne ought would fpeake, but euermore did feeme 

As difcontcnt for want of merth or meat ; 

No folace could her Paramour intreat, 

Her once to fhow, ne court, nor dalliance. 

But with bent lowring browes, as (he would threat, 

She fcould, and frownd with froward countenaunce, 

Vnworthy of faire Ladies comely gouemaunce. 320 

But young Perijfa was of other mind. 

Full of difport, dill laughing, loofely light, 

And quite contrary to her f ifters kind ; 

No meafure in her mood, no rule of right, 

But poured out in pleafure and delight ; 

In wine and meats (he flowd aboue the bancke. 

And in exceffe exceeded her owne might ; 

In fumptuous tire fhe ioyd her felfe to prancke. 

But of her loue too lauifh (litle haue (he thancke.) 

Faft by her fide did fit the bold Sans-hy 330 

Fit mate for fuch a mincing mineon, 
Who in her loofeneffe tooke exceeding ioy ; 
Might not be found a franker franion, 
Of her lewd parts to make companion ; 
But Huddibras^ more like a Malecontent, 
Did fee and grieue at his bold fafhion ; 
Hardly could he endure his hardiment. 

Yet dill he fat, and inly did him felfe torment 

L 317, ^daUiaunce' : 1. 321, ' mynd' : 1. 323, ^kynd^\ 1. 326, *6imeA*i 
1. 328, 'pranck*: 1. 329, 'thanck * : 1. 330, '/ij/?*— misprinted ^Firft' 111*90 
and '96, but corrected in ' Faults efcaped ' of the fornix : ib., ^JiU . . . 
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Betwixt them both the faire Medina fate 

With fober grace, and goodly carriage : 340 

With equall meafure (he did moderate 
The ftrong extremities of their outrage ; / 
That forward paire (he euer would affwage, 
When they would ftriue dew reafon to exceed ; 
But that fame froward twaine would accourage, 
And of her plenty adde vnto their need : 

So kept fhe them in order, and her felfe in heed. 

Thus fairely fhe attempered her feaft, 
And pleafd them all with meete fatietie, 
At laft when luft of meat and drinke was ceaft, 350 
She Guyon deare befought of curtef ie, 
To tell from whence he came through ieopardie, 
And whither now on new aduenture bound. 
Who with bold grace, and comely grauitie. 
Drawing to him the eyes of all around, 

From lofty fiege began thefe words aloud to found. 

This thy demaund, 6 Lady, doth reuiue 
Frefh memory in me of that great Queene, 
Great and moft glorious virgin Queene aliue. 
That with her foueraigne powre, and fcepter fliene 
All Faery lond does peaceable fuftene. 361 

In wideft Ocean fhe her throne does reare. 
That ouer all the earth it may be feene ; 
As morning Sunne her beames difpredden cleare. 

And in her face faire peace, and mercy doth appeare. 

1« 343> ^forward"* — sic '90 and '96 — Dr. Morris queries ' froward,' and 
adds *cf. 1. 79, St. 38,' i.e, 1. 345 : 1. 345, ^ accorage* i 1. 348, *Jkee' i 
!• 349» ^faiiety ' : L 352, * Uopardy * i 1. 353, * whether . . . baufnd' : 1. 354, 
*graiiity* : 1. 355, *eies . , . arownd: 1. 356, ^/ownd'i 1. 357, * O* i 1. 360, 
^/ouercUne' I I. 361, * peaceably,^ 
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In her the richeflfe of all heauenly grace, 
In chiefe degfree are heaped vp on Yay^ : 
And all that elfe this worlds enclofure bace, 
Hath great or glorious in mortall eye. 
Adomes the perfon of her Maieflie ; 370 

That men beholding fo great excellence, 
And rare perfeflion in mortalitie, 
Do her adore with facred reuerence, 

As th'Idole of her makers great magnificence. 

To / her I homage and my feruice owe. 

In number of the noblefl: knights on ground, 
Mongft whom on me fhe deigned to beftowe 
Order of Maydenhead^ the moft renownd. 
That may this day in all the world be found : 
An yearely folemne feaft (he wontes to make 380 
The day that firft doth lead the yeare around ; 
To which all knights of worth and courage bold 

Refort, to heare of ftraunge aduentures to be told. 

There this old Palmer (hewed himfelfe that day, 
And to that mighty PrinceiTe did complaine 
Of grieuous mifchiefes, which a wicked Fay 
Had wrought, and many whelmd in deadly paine, 
Whereof he crau'd redreflfe. My Soueraine, 
Whofe glory is in gracious deeds, and ioyes 
Throughout the world her mercy to maintaine, 390 
Eftfoones deuifd redrefTe for fuch annoyes ; 

Me all vnfit for fo great purpofe (he employes. 

1. 370, * Maiejfye'i 1. 372, * mortalitye*: L 376, ' knighies* i 1. 379, :for 
, of '90 and '96 : 1. 380, * make * — another of Spenser's non-rhymes — see 
note on 1. 66 : 1. 3S4, 'Jhtwd,* 
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Now hath faire Phabe with her filua' face 

Thrife feene the (hadowes of the neather world, 

Sith laft I left that honorable place, 

In which her royall prefence is introld ; 

Ne euer fhall I reft in houfe nor hold, 

Till I that falfe Acrafia haue wonne ; 

Of whofe fowle deedes, too hideous to be told 

I witnefTe am, and this their wretched fonne, 400 
Whofe wofuU parents (he hath wickedly fordonne. 

Tell on, faire Sir, faid fhe, that dolefull tale, 

From which fad rath does feeme you to reftraune, 

That we may pitty fuch vnhappy bale, 

And leame from pleafures poyfon to abftaine : / 

111 by enfample good doth often gayne. 

Then forward he his purpofe gan purfew, 

And told the ftorie of the mortall payne, 

Which Mordant and Afnauia did rew ; 

As with lamenting eyes him felfe did lately vow. 410 

Night was far fpent, and now in Ocean deepe 
Orion, flying faft from hiifing fnake. 
His flaming head did haften for to fteepe. 
When of his pitteous tale he end did make ; 
Whileft with delight of that he wifely fpake, 
Thofe gueftes beguiled, did b^^ile their eyes 
Of kindly fleepe, that did them ouertake. 
At laft when they had markt the chaunged (kyes 

They wift their houre was fpet ; the each to reft him hyes. 

1. 396, ^roiall . . . erUrdd' : L 399, *bee' -. 1. 402, ^fayre^ : L 404^ 
'vnhappU*'. L 408, 'JIary' : L411, 'dgep*: I. 413, ^fteep'-A. 416, ^ beguyUi 
. . . beguyU,* 
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Cant. / ///• 





Vaku Braggadocchio getting Guyom 
horfe is made the /come 

Of knighthood trew^ and is tffotyre 
Belphdbe f&vole fMome. 





SOone as the morrow faire with purple beames 
Difperft the fhadowes of the miftie night. 
And Titan playing on the eaflem flreames, 
Gan cleare the deawy ayre with fpringing light, 
Sir Guy on mindfull of his vow yplight, lO 

Vprofe from drowfie couch, and him addreft 
Vnto the iourney which he had behight : 
His puiflaunt armes about his noble breft, 
And many-folded fhield he bound about his wrefL 

Then / taking Congi of that virgin pure, 
The bloudy-handed babe vnto her truth 
Did eameftly commit, and her coniure, 
In vertuous lore to traine his tender youth. 
And all that gentle noriture enfu'th : 
And that fo foone as ryper yeares he raught, 20 
He might for memorie of that dayes ruth, 



1. 6, 'fayre* I 1. 7, ' mifty' \ 1. i6, ^bloody^x 1. 17, 'commiti'i 1. 19^ 
*en/ueth^ : L 20, ^rought* : 1. 21, * memory** 
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Be called Ruddymane^ and thereby taught, 
Tauenge his Parets death on them, that had it wrought 

So forth he far'd, as now befell, on foot, 
Sith his good deed is lately from him gone ; 
Patience perforce ; helpelefle what may it boot 
To fret for anger, or for griefe to mone ? 
Mis Palmer now (hall foot no more alone : 
So fortune wrought, as vnder greene woods fyde 
He lately heard that dying Lady grone, 30 

He left his fteed without, and fpeare befyde, 

And rufhed in on foot to ayd her, ere (he dyde. 

The whiles a lofell wandring by the way. 
One that to bountie neuer caft his mind, 
Ne thought of honour euer did aflay 
His bafer breft, but in his keftrell kind 
A pleaf ing vaine of glory he did find. 
To which his flowing toung, and troublous fpright 
Gaue him great ayd, and made him more inclind : 
He that braue fteed there finding ready dight, 40 

Purloynd both fteed and fpeare, and ran away full light. 

Now gan his hart all fwell in iollitie. 
And of him felfe great hope and helpe conceiu'd, 
That puffed vp with fmoke of vanitie, 
And with felfe-loued perfonage deceiu'd, / 
He gan to hope, of men to be receiu'd 
For fuch, as he him thought, or faine would bee : 
But for in court gay portaunce he perceiu'd, 

L 23, ^Parents . . . Ike^ : 1. 26, : for ; : L 27. ^freti* : 1. 30, 'Aard* i 1. 34, 
*9tjmd*: L 36, ^ kynd* : L 37, * he* misprintai * vaine* in '96; 1. 39, 
*inclynd^ : 1. 42, * ioUiiy * : 1. 44, * vanity,* 
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And gallant fliew to be in greateft gree, 
Eftfoones to court he caft t'auaunce his firft degree. 50 

And by the way he chaunced to efpy 
One fitting idle on a funny bancke, 
To whom auaunttng in great brauery, 
As Peacocke, that his painted plumes doth prancke, 
He fmote his courfer in the trembling flancke, 
And to him threatned his hart-thrilling fpeare : 
The feely man feeing him ryde fo rancke, 
And ayme at him, fell flat to ground for feare, 

And crying Mercy lowd, his pitious hands gan reare. 

Thereat the Scarcrow wexed wondrous prowd, 60 

Through fortune of his firft aduenture faire, 
And with big thundring voyce reuyld him lowd ; 
Vile Caytiue, vaffall of dread and defpaire, 
Vnworthie of the commune breathed aire, 
Why liueft thou, dead dog, a lenger day, 
And doeft not vnto death thy felfe prepaire. 
Dye, or thy felfe my captiue yield for ay ; 

Great fauour I thee graunt, for aunfwere thus to ftay. 

Hold, 6 deare Lord, hold your dead-doing hand, 

Then loud he cryde, I am your humble thrall. 70 
Ah wretch (quoth he) thy deftinies withftand 
My wrathfull will, and do for mercy call. 
I giue thee life : therefore proftrated fall, 

1. 52, 'ydU . . . banck' : 1. 54, ' pranck * : 1. 55, *Jianck* : 1. 57, 'ranck': 
1. 58, 'Jiatt': 1. 59, *ioud*-^DT. Morris has *? Mercy, Lord!*: 1. 61, 
'/ayre': I 62, 'voice': L 63, ' defpayre' \ 1. 64, ' ayre' i 1, 66, 'prepayre'x 
L 67, 'Dy'i 1. 69, ' <?' : 1. 71, 'qd: : 1. 72, 'do^: 
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And kiflfe my ftirrup ; that thy homage bee. 
The Mifer threw him felfe, as an OfTall, 
Streight at his foot in bafe humilitee, 
And deeped him his li^e, to hold of him in fee. 

So / happy peace they made and faire accord : 
Eftfoones this li^;e-man gan to wexe more bold, 
And when he felt the folly of his Lord, 80 

In his owne kind he gan him felfe vnfold : 
For he was wylie witted, and growne old 
In cunning fleights and pra^ick knauery. 
For that day forth he csdd for to vphold 
His idle humour with fine flattery, 

And blow the bellowes to his fwelling vanity. 

Trompart fit man for Braggadochio, 
To feme at court in view of vaunting eye ; 
Vaine-glorious man, when fluttring wind does blow 
In his light wings, is lifted vp to (kye : 90 

The fcome of knighthood and trew cheualrye. 
To thinke without defert of gentle deed. 
And noble worth to be aduaunced hye : 
Such pra)^e is fhame ; but honour vertues meed 

Doth beare the faired flowre in honorable feed. 

So forth they pas, a well conforted paire. 
Till that at length with Archimage they meet : 
Who feeing one that (hone in armour faire, 
On goodly courier thundring with his feet, 

1. 79, *lugeman'i L 83, 'JUightes' -, L 85, ' ydle' \ 1. 87, *///': 
1.89. * Vaineghrious' : 1. 90, ^winges' : 1. 95, ^ fay reft' : 1. 96, ^ payre* : 
L98, ^fayre^i L 99, * courfe thondring,' 
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Eftfoones fuppofed him a perfon meet, lOO 

Of his reuenge to make the inftrument : 
For fince the Redcroffe knight he earft did weet, 
To beene with Guyon knit in one confent, 
The ill, which earft to him, he now to Guyon ment 

And comming clofe to Trompart gan inquere 
Of him, what mighty warriour that mote bee, 
That rode in golden fell with f ingle fpere, 
But wanted fword to wreake his enmitee. / 
He is a great aduenturer, (faid he) 
That hath his fword through hard affay foi^one, no 
And now hath vowd, till he auenged bee, 
Of that defpight, neuer to wearen none ; 

That fpeare is him enough to doen a thoufand grone. 

Th'enchaunter greatly ioyed in the vaunt, 
And weened well ere long his will to win. 
And both his foen with equall foyle to daunt 
Tho to him louting lowly, did b^in 
To plaine of wrongs, which had committed bin 
By Guyatiy and by that falfe Redcroffe knight. 
Which two through treafon and deceiptfuU gin, 120 
Had flaine Sir Mordant^ and his Lady bright : 

That mote him honour win, to wreake fo foule defpight. 

Therewith all fuddeinly he feemd enraged. 

And threatned death with dreadfuU countenaunce, 
As if their liues had in his hand beene gaged ; 
And with ftiffe force (haking his mortall launce, 

1. 102, *erft* I 1. 103, *kmtt' I 1. 106, *mighiie*\ 1. 117, no, : 1, 118, 
*wronges' : L 121, 'Jlayne* \ 1. 122, ^ wreak* : 1, 125, *gagd,* 
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To let him weet his doughtie valiaunce, 
Thus faid ; Old man, great fure fhalbe thy meed, 
If where thofe knights for feare of dew vengeaunce 
Do lurke, thou certainly to me areed, 130 

That I may wreake on them their hainous hateful! deed. 

Certes, my Lord, (faid he) that fhall I foone, 
And giue you eke good helpe to their decay, 
But mote I wifely you aduife to doon ; 
Giue no ods to your foes, but do puruay 
Your felfe of fword before that bloudy day : 
For they be two the proweft knights on ground. 
And oft approu'd in many hard affay, 
And eke of fureft fteele, that may be found. 

Do arme your felfe againft that day, them to confound. 

Dotard /(faid he) let be thy deepe aduife ; 141 

Seemes that through many yeares thy wits thee faile, 
And that weake eld hath left thee nothing wife, 
Elfe neuer fhould thy iudgement be fo fraile. 
To meafure manhood by the fword or maile. 
Is not enough foure quarters of a man, 
Withouten fword or fliield, an hoft to quaile ? 
Thou little woteft, what this right hand can : (wan. 

Speake they, which haue beheld the battailes, which it 

The man was much abafhed at his boafl ; 150 

Yet well he wift, that who fo would contend 

1. 130, * Doe . . . certeinfy . . . mee^ : 1. 133, . for , : 1. 135, *doe* : 
1. 136, ^bloody*', 1. 137, ^graumd^i 1. 139, *faumd'i 1. 140, * Dae . . . 
cmfownd' : L 141, ^/aide* : 1. 144, ^ Els . . , frayle* x 1. 145, *mayle* i 
1. 146, fmure' \ 1. 147, ^hoflequayW: L 148, UitleJ 
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With either of thofe knights on euen coaft, 
Should need of all his armes, him to defend ; 
Yet feared leafl his boldnefle fhould offend, 
When Braggadocchio faid, Once I did fweare, 
When with one fword feuen knights I brought to end, 
Thence forth in battell neuer fword to beare, 
But it were that, which nobleft knight on earth doth 

(weare. 

Perdie Sir knight, faid then th'enchaunter bliue, 

That (hall I fhortly purchafe to your hond : 1 60 

For now the beft and nobleft knight aliue 

Prince Arthur is, that wonnes in Faerie lond ; 

He hath a fword, that flames like burning brond. 

The fame by my deuice I vndertake 

Shall by to morrow by thy fide be fond. 

At which bold word that boafter gan to quake. 

And wondred in his mind, what mote that monfter make. 

He ftayd not for more bidding, but away 
Was fuddein vanifhed out of his fight : 
The Northerne wind his wings did broad difplay 170 
At his commaund, and reared him vp light / 
From off the earth to take his aerie flight. 
They lookt about, but no where could efpie 
Traft of his foot : then dead through great affright 
They both nigh were, and each bad other flie : 

Both fled attonce, ne euer backe returned eie. 

I. 153, 'knightes' : L 153, 'neede' : 1. 155, ^faide'i 1. 156, ' kmghUs' \ 
1. 157, 'hattaiU'i 1. 159, 'Perdy . . ./aide' : I 164, 'deuice 'is nuspnnied 
*aduife'm'96: L 167, *minde. . . Monfter^'. 1. 170, *7oinde' i 1. 173, 
*of' X 1. 173, *e/-pye' : I 175, 'Jfye* : L 176^ * retoumsd eye.' 
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Till that they come vnto a forreft greene, 
In which they fhrowd thefelues from caufeleffe feare; 
Yet feare them followes ftill, where fo they beene, 
Each trembling leafe, and whiftling wind they heare, 
As ghaftly bug their haire on end does reare : 181 
Yet both doe ftriue their fearfulneffe to faine. 
At laft they heard a home, that Ihrilled cleare 
Throughout the wood, that ecchoed againe. 

And made the forreft ring, as it would riue in twaine. 

Eft through the thicke they heard one rudely rulh ; 
With noyfe whereof he from his loftie fteed 
Downe fell to ground, and crept into a bufh, 
To hide his coward head from dying dreed. 
But Trampart ftoutly ftayd to taken heed, 1 90 

Of what might hap. Eftfoone there ftepped forth 
A goodly Ladie clad in hunters weed. 
That feemd to be a woman of great worth. 

And by her ftately portance, borne of heauenly birth. 

Her face fo faire as flefh it feemed not, 
But heauenly pourtraift of bright Angels hew, 
Cleare as the ikie, withouten blame or blot, 
Through goodly mixture of complexions dew ; 
And in her cheekes the vermeill red did fliew 
Like rofes in a bed of lillies fhed, 200 

The which ambrofiall odours from them threw. 
And gazers fenfe with double pleafure fed, 

Hable to heale the ficke, and to reuiue the ded. 

1. 178, *cau/eles*i 1. 181, ^ does vnto them appeare^' but corrected in 
* Faults cfcaped ' * gnatly * iot ^ vnto' i 1. 191. 'foorth' \ 1. 196, </<Afm/r' : 
!• ^97» ^fiy^ ' !• 202, */en£e. 
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In / her faire eyes two liuing lamps did flame, 
Kindled aboue at th'heauenly makers light, 
And darted fyrie beames out of the fame, 
So pafling perfant, and fo wondrous bright. 
That quite bereau'd the rafti beholders fight : 
In them the blinded god his luftfuU fire 
To kindle oft aiTayd, but had no might ; 210 

For with dredd Maieftie, and awfuU ire. 

She broke his wanton darts, and quenched bafe defire. 

Her iuorie forhead, full of bountie braue, 
Like a broad table did it felfe difpred. 
For Loue his loftie triumphes to engrave, 
And write the battels of his great godhed : 
All good and honour might therein be red : 
For there their dwelling was. And when (he fpake, 
Sweet words, like dropping honny (he did fhed. 
And twixt the perles and rubins foftly brake 220 

A f iluer found, that heauenly muficke feemd to make. 

Vpon her eyelids many Graces fate, 
Vnder the fhadow of her euen browes, 
Working belgards, and amorous retrate, 
And euery one her with a grace endowes : 
And euery one with meekeneffe to her bowes. 
So glorious mirrhour of celeftiall grace. 
And foueraine moniment of mortall vowes. 
How (hall fraile pen defcriue her heauenly face, 

For feare through want of (kill her beautie to difgrace ? 

!• 209, *fyre* : 1. ail, *yre* : 1. 212, *dace de/yre' : 1. 213, *jmone*: 
1. 216, ^baUaiUs' : 1. 219, */weete': 1. 224, *belgardes^ : 1. 225, ^tutru^ 
and so 1. 226 : 1. 229, ^frayU.^ 
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So faire, and thoufand thoufand times more faire 231 
She feemd, when Ihe preTented was to (ight, 
And was yclad, for heat of fcorching aire, 
All in a filken Camus lylly whight,/ 
Furfled vpon with many a folded plight, 
Which all aboue befprinckted was throughout, ' 
With golden aygulets, that gUftred bright, 
Like twinckling ftarres, and all the fldrt about 

Was hemd with golden fringe 

Below her ham her weed were fomewhat traine, 240 
And hef ftreight l^s moft brauely were embayld 
In gjlden bufkins of coftly Cordwaine, 
All bard with golden bendes, which were entayld 
With curious antickes, and full faire aumayld : 
Before they faftned were vnder her knee 
In a rich lewell, and therein entrayld 
The ends of all their knots, that none might fee. 

How they within their fouldings clofe enwrapped be& 

Uke two faire marble pillours they were feene, 
Which doe the temple of the Gods fupport, 250 

Whom all the people decke with girlands greene. 
And honour in their fefHuall refort ; 
Thofe fame with ftately grace, and princely port 
She taught to tread, when (he her felfe would grace. 
But with the wooddie Nymphes when flie did play, 



L S39, nf in '90 and '96 (a broken liiw) : L 340, 'nufv'-^niiprkted 
'Md' in 'go and '96, bat corrected in 'Faults cTcaped' of tlie fimner: 
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Or when the flying Libbard (he did chace, 
She could them nimbly moue, and after fly apace. 

And in her hand a Iharpe bore-fpeare (he held, 
And at her backe a bow and quiuer gay, 
Stuft with fteele-headed darts, wherewith (he queld 
The faluage beaftes in her viftorious play, 261 

Knit with a golden bauldricke, which forelay 
Athwart her fnowy breft, and did diuide 
Her daintie paps ; which like young fruit in May 
Now little gan to fwell, and being tide, 

Through her thin weed their places only f ignifide. 

Her / yellow lockes crifped, like golden wyre, 
About her (houlders weren loofely (hed. 
And when the winde emongft them did infpyre, 
That waued like a penon wide difpred, 270 

And low behinde her backe were fcattered : 
And whether art it were, or heedlefle hap. 
As through the flouring forreft ra(h (he fled. 
In her rude haires fweet flowres themfelues did lap, 

And flouri(hing fre(h leaues and blo(romes did enwrap. 

Such as Diana by the fandie (hore 

Of fwift EurotaSy or on Cynthus greene. 

Where all the Nymphes haue her vnwares forlore, 

Wandreth alone with bow and arrowes keene, 

To feeke her game : Or as that famous Queene 280 

Of Amazons y whom Pyrrkus did dedroy, 

The day that firft of Ptiame (he was feene, 

1. 260, ^dartes*: 1. 265, 'litU' 1 1. 270, *wyde' : L 274, ^heares*: 1. 276, 
*/andy. 
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Did (hew her felfe in great triumphant ioy, 
To fuccour the weake ftate of fad afflifted Tny, 

Such when as hartlefTe Trompart her did vew, 
He was difmayed in his coward mind, 
And doubted, whether he himfelfe fhould ftiew, 
Or fly away, or bide alone behind : 
Both feare and hope he in her face did find, 
When fhe at laft him fpying thus befpake ; 290 

Hayle Groome ; didft not thou fee a bleeding Hind, 
Whofe right haunch earfl: my ftedfall arrow flxake ? 

If thou didft, tell me, that I may her ouertake. 

Wherewith reviu'd, this anfwere forth he threw ; 
O Goddeffe, (for fuch I thee take to bee) 
For neither doth thy face terreftriall Ihew, 
Nor voyce found mortall ; I auow to thee, / 
Such wounded beaft, as that, I did not fee, 
Sith earft into this forreft wild I came. 
But mote thy goodlyhed foi^iue it mee, 300 

To weet, which of the Gods I fhall thee name. 

That vnto thee due worfhip I may rightly frame. 

.To whom fhe thus ; but ere her words enfewed, 
Vnto the bufli her eye did fuddein glaunce. 
In which vaine Braggadocchio was mewed, 
And faw it ftirre ; fhe left her percing launce^ 
And towards gan a deadly fhaft aduaunce, 
In minde to marke the beaft. At which fad ftowre^ 
Trompart forth ftept, to ftay the mortall chaunce, 

\.iSA,'miiidt': L 388, ' behitide' : 1. 389, ■fiKdt':\. 391, 'l^mdt'i 
1. 196, •n^fur' : I. 303, 'dtw' : 1. 303, , foi ; and 'titftwd' t L 305i 
'memi' : 1. 306, ' lifie' : 1. 307, 'Jkafit! 
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Out crying, 6 what euer heauenly powre, 310 

Or earthly wight thou be, withhold this deadly howre. 

O ftay thy hand for yonder is no game 
For thy fierce arrowes, them to exercize, 
But loe my Lord, my liege, whofe warlike name, 
Is farre renowmd through many bold emprize ; 
And now in fhade he fhrowded yonder lies. 
She ilaid : with that he crauld out of his neft, 
Forth creeping on his caitiue hands and thies, 
And (landing ftoutly vp, his loftie creft 

Did fiercely (hake, and rowze, as comming late from 
re(t 320 

As fearefull fowle, that long in fecret caue 

For dread of foaring hauke her felfe hath hid, 

Not caring how, her filly life to faue. 

She her gay painted plumes diforderid. 

Seeing at laft her felfe from daunger rid, 

Peepes foorth, and foone renewes her natiue pride ; 

She gins her feathers foule disfigured 

Proudly to prune, and fet on euery fide. 

So (hakes o(r (hame, ne thinks how erft (he did her hide. 

So / when her goodly vifage he beheld, 330 

He gan himfelfe to vaunt : but when he vewed 
Thofe deadly tooles, which in her hand (he held, 
Soone into other fits he was tranfmewed, 

I. 310, • O . . . hmenly* : 1. 313, *JUrs ' : L 315, «/«r ' : 1. 320, 'Jro'i 
1. 321, 'fearfuU*: 1. 322, */oring* : 1. 323, no , after * haw* : L 326, 'firth 
. , . renews'', 1. 327, 'faivU^i l. 328, * Prowdly, , ./ett* : K 331, *«w«/': 
1. 3339 *fiUf • • • tranfmewd^ 
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Till {he to him her g^tious fpeach renewed ; 
All haile. Sir knight, and well may thee befall, 
As all the like, which honour haue purfewed 
Through deedes of armes and prowefle martiall ; 
All vertue merits praife, but fuch the moil of all. 

To whom he thus : 6 Caireft vnder fkie. 
True be thy words, and worthy of thy praife, 340 
That warlike feats doeft higheft glorifie. 
Therein haue I fpent all my youthly daies, 
And many battailes fought, and many fraies 
Throughout the world, wher fo they might be found, 
Endeuouring my dreadded name to raife 
Aboue the Moone, that fame may it refound 

In her etemall trompe, with laurell girland cround. 

Bat what art thou, 6 Ladie, which doeft raunge 
In this Wilde forreft, where no pleafure is, 
And doeft not it for ioyous court exchaunge, 350 
Emongft thine equall peres, where happie blis 
And all delight does raigne, much more then this ? 
There thou maift loue, and dearely loued bee, 
And fwim in pleafure, which thou here doeft mis ; 
There maift thou beft be feene, and beft maift fee : 

The wood is fit for beafts, the court is fit for thee. 

Who fo in pompe of proud eflate (quoth fhe) 
Does fwim, and bathes himfelfe in courtly blis, 

1. 334, *rentwd* : 1. 336, * honor . . . pur/etud' : 1. 337, 'deeds* : L 339, 
*0*: L 34D, *rr€w': L 342, */ haue': 1. 344, '/(md* : 1. 345, * £n' 
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Does wade his dayes in darke obfcuritee, 
And in obliuion euer buried is : / 360 

Where eafe abounds, yt's eath to doe amis ; 
But who his limbs with labours, and his mind 
Behaues with cares, cannot fo eafie mis. 
Abroad in armes, at home in fludious kind 
Who feekes with painfull toile, (hall honour fooneft find. 

In woods, in wanes, in warres (he wonts to dwell, 
And will be found with perill and with paine ; 
Ne can the man, that moulds in idle cell, 
Vnto her happie manfion attaine : 
Before her gate high Grod did Sweat ordaine, 370 
And wakefull watches euer to abide : 
But eafie is the way, and paiTage plaine 
To pleafures pallace ; it may foone be fpide. 

And day and night her dores to all ftand open wide. 

In Princes court, — The reft fhe would haue faid, 
But that the foolifh man, fild with delight 
Of her fweet words, that all his fence difmaid, 
And with her wondrous beautie rauifht quight, 
Gan bume in filthy luft, and leaping light. 
Thought in his baftard armes her to embrace. 380 
With that flie fwaruing backe, her lauelin bright 
Againft him bent, and fiercely did menace : 

So turned her about, and fled away apace. 

L 361, ^abownds'i 1. 362, 'mynd': L 363, *ea/yi 1. 2lS4t * Jkynd * : L 365, 
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Which when the Peafant faw, amazd he ftood, 
And greiued at her flight ; yet durft he not 
Purfew her fteps, through wild vnknowen wood ; 
Befides he feard her wrath, and threatned fhot 
Whiles in the bu(h he lay, not yet forgot : 
Ne car'd he greatly for her prefence vaine, 
But turning faid to Tromparty What foule blot 390 
Is this to knight, that Ladie fhould againe 

Depart to woods vntoucht, & leaue fo proud difdaine ? 

Perdie / (faid Trompart) let her paffe at will, 
Leail by her prefence daunger mote befall. 
For who can tell (and fure I feare it ill) 
But that fhe is fome powre celeftiall ? 
For whiles fhe fpake, her great words did apall 
My feeble courage, and my hart opprefTe, 
That yet I quake and tremble ouer all. 
And I (faid BVaggadocchio) thought no lefTe, 400 

Whe firfl I heard her home found with fuch ghafllineffe. 

For from my mothers wombe this grace I haue 
Me giuen by etemall deflinie. 
That earthly thing may not my courage braue 
Difmay with feare, or caufe on foot to flie, 
But either hellifh feends, or powres on hie : 
Which was the caufe, when earfl that home I heard, 
Weening it had beene thunder in the fkie, 
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I hid my felfe from it, as one affeard ; 
But when I other knew, my felfe I boldly reard. 410 

But now for feare of worfe, that may betide, 

Let vs foone hence depart. They foone agree ; 

So to his deed he got, and gan to ride. 

As one vnfit therefore, that all might fee 

He had not trayned bene in cheualree. 

Which well that valiant courfer did difceme ; 

For he defpyfd to tread in dew d^ree, 

But chaufd and fom'd, with courage fierce and fteme. 
And to be eafd of that bafe burden (lill did erne. 419 

L 413, 'gott* I 1. 414, 'vnfUt'x 1. 416, 'valiaunt'i 1. 417, ' defpifd' \ 
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IN braae purfuit of honorable deed. 
There is I know not what great difference 
Betweene the vulgar and the noble feed. 
Which vnto things of valorous pretence 
Seemes to be borne by natiue influence ; lO 

As feates of armes, and loue to entertaine, 
But chiefly (kill to ride, feemes a fcience 
Proper to gentle bloud ; fome others faine 
To menage deeds, as did this vaunter ; but in vaine. 

But he the rightfuU owner of that fteed, 

Who well could menage and fubdew his pride, 
The whiles on foot was forced for to yeed. 
With that blacke Palmer, his moft trufty guide ; 
Who fuffred not his wandring feet to Aide. 

1. 3, ^occafion' \ 1. 4, ' Phaon* : 1. 5, 'vppon' : 1. 6, * pourfuitt' \ 1. 7, 
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But when ftrong paffion, or weake fleftiHneffe 20 
Would from the right way feeke to draw him wide, 
He would through temperance and ftedfaftneffe, 
Teach him the weake to ftrfigthen, & the ftrog fuppreffe. 

It fortuned forth faring on his way, 

He faw from farre, or feemed for to fee 

Some troublous vprore or contentious fray, 

Whereto he drew in hafte it to agree. 

A mad / man, or that feigned mad to bee, 

Drew by the haire along vpon the ground, 

A handfome ftripling with great crueltee, 30 

Whom fore he bett, and gor'd with many a wound. 

That cheekes with teares, and fides with bloud did all 
abound. 

And him behind, a wicked Hag did ftalke. 
In ragged robes, and filthy difaray. 
Her other leg was lame, that fhe no'te walke. 
But on a (la fife her feeble fteps did ftay ; 
Her lockes, that loathly were and hoarie gray. 
Grew all afore, and loofely hong vnrold, 
But all behind was bald, and wome away, 
That none thereof could euer taken hold, 40 

And eke her face ill fauourd, full of wrinckles old. 

And euer as (he went, her tongue did walke 
In foule reproch, and termes of vile defpight, 

1. 20, , after ^ JUJklinejffe ' : 1. 22, * temperaunce * : 1. 23, *weaJk * : 1. 25, 
*/ar* : 1. 27, • Aq/l* : 1. 29, *heare . . . grownd^ : L 30, *hand/om* : 1. 31, 
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Prouoking him by her outrageous talke, 
To heape more vengeance on that wretched wight ; 
Sometimes fhe raught him ftones, wherwith to fmite, 
Sometimes her ftaffe, though it her one leg were, 
Withouten which fhe could not go vpright ; 
Ne any euill meanes fhe did forbeare, 
That might him moue to wrath, and indignation reare. 

The noble Guyon mou'd with great remorfe, 5 1 

Approching, firil the Hag did thrufl away, 
And after adding more impetuous forfe, 
His mightie hands did on the madman lay, 
And pluckt him backe ; who all on fire flreightway, 
Againfl him turning all his fell intent, 
With beaflly brutifh rage gan him affay. 
And fmot, and bit, and kickt, and fcratcht, and rent, 

And did he wifl not what in his auengement. / 

And fure he was a man of mickle might, 60 

Had he had gouernance, it well to guide : 
But when the franticke fit inflamd his fpright, 
His force was vaine, and flrooke more often wide, 
Then at the aymed marke, which he had eide : 
And oft himfelfe he chaunfl to hurt vn wares, 
Whilfl reafon blent through paffion, nought defcride, 
But as a blindfold Bull at randon fares. 

And where he hits, nought knowes, & whom he hurts, 
nought cares. 

L48, 'goe' : 1. 54, 'mighty!'. 1. 58, '/mott . . . Htt' i 1. 61, gouer- 
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His rude aflault and nigged handeling 

Straunge feemed to the knight, that aye with foe 70 

In faire defence and goodly menaging 

Of armes was wont to fight, yet nathemoe 

Was he abafhed now not fighting fo. 

But more enfierced through his currifli play, 

Him ftemely grypt, and haling to and fro, 

To ouerthrow him ftrongly did affay, 

But ouerthrew himfelfe vnwares, and lower lay. 

And being downe the villein fore did beat, 

And bruze with clownifli fiftes his manly face : 

And eke the Hag with many a bitter threat, 80 

Still cald vpon to kill him in the place. 

With whofe reproch and odious menace 

The knight emboyling in his haughtie hart. 

Knit all his forces, and gan foone vnbrace 

His grafping hold : fo lightly did vpftart. 

And drew his deadly weapon, to maintaine his part 

Which when the Palmer faw, he loudly cryde, 
Not fo, 6 Guyon^ neuer thinke that fo 
That Monfter can be maiftred or deftroyd : 
He is not, ah, he is not fuch a foe, 90 

As / fteele can wound, or ftrength can ouerthroe. 
That fame is Furor^ curfed cruell wight. 
That vnto knighthood workes much fhame and woe ; 
And that fame Hag, his aged mother, hight 

Occafiofiy the root of all wrath and defpight. 

1. 71, '/ayre : 1. 75, 'jUrtUy' : I. 78, 'beate' : 1. 84, ' knitt' \ 1. 88, 
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With her, who fo will raging Furor tame, 
Muft firfl begin, and well her amenage : 
Firft her reftraine from her reprochfull blame, 
And euill meanes, with which (he doth enrs^e 
Her franticke fonne, and kindles his courage, 100 
Then when (he is withdrawen, or ftrong withftood, 
It's eath his idle furie to aflwage, 
And calme the tempeft of his pafTion wood ; 

The bankes are ouerflowen, when flopped is the flood. 

Therewith Sir Guyon left his firft emprife. 
And turning to that woman, faft her hent 
By the hoare lockes, that hong before her eyes, 
And to the ground her threw : yet n'ould (he ftent 
Her bitter rayling and foule reuilement. 
But ftill prouokt her fonne to wreake her wrong ; 1 1 o 
But natheleffe he did her ftill torment. 
And catching hold of her vngratious tong, 

Thereon an yron lock, did faften firme and ftrong. 

Then when as vfe of fpeach was from her reft, 

With her two crooked handes (he fignes did make. 
And beckned him, the laft helpe (he had left : 
But he that laft left helpe away did take, 
And both her hands faft bound vnto a (lake. 
That (he note ftirre. Then gan her fonne to flie 
Full faft away, and did her quite forfake ; 1 20 

1. 100, ^fratUick . , . corage* : L loi, * witkdraitme* : L 102, ^ydU Jury 
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But Guyan after him in hade did hie, 
And foone him ouertooke in fad perplexitie. / 

In hisftrong armes he (lifTely him embrafte, 
Who him gainftriuing, nought at all preuaild : 
For all his power was vtterly defafle, 
And furious fits at earft quite weren quaild : 
Oft he re'nforft, and oft his forces fayld, 
Yet yield he would not, nor his rancour (lacke. 
Then him to ground he caft, and rudely hayld, 
And both his hands fad bound behind his backe, 1 30 

And both his feet in fetters to an yron racke. 

With hundred yron chaines he did him bind, 

And hundred knots that did him fore conftraine : 
Yet his great yron teeth he ftill did grind, 
And grimly gnafh, threatning reuenge in vaine : 
His burning eyen, whom bloudie flrakes did flaine, 
Stared full wide, and threw forth fparkes of fire, 
And more for ranck defpight, then for great paine, 
Shakt his long lockes, colourd like copper-wire, 

And bit his tawny beard to (hew his raging ire. 140 

Thus when as Guyon Furor had captiu'd, 
Turning about he faw that wretched Squire, 
Whom that mad man of life nigh late depriu'd, 
Lying on ground, all foild with bloud and mire : 
Whom when as he perceiued to refpire, 

I. lai, ^kyt'\ 1. 122, ^ perplexitye* I 1. 123, ^ftifly'\ I. 126, ^ fits' \ 
1. \Q&^^Jlack'\ 1. 131, ^rtkcy-, 1. 136, ^bloody*', 1. 137, 'fyre' i 1. 139, 
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He gan to comfort, and his wounds to drelTe. 
Being at lafl recured, he gan inquire, 
What hard mifhap him brought to fuch diftrefle, 
And made that caitiues thral, the thral of wretchednefle. 

With hart then throbbing, and with watry eyes, 150 
Faire Sir (quoth he) what man can (hun the bapt 
That hidden lyes vnwares him to furpryfe 
Misfortune waites aduantage to entrap 
The / man mod warie in her whelming lap. 
So me weake wretch, of many weakefl one, 
Vnweeting, and vnware of fuch mifhap. 
She brought to mifchiefe through occafion. 

Where this fame wicked villein did me light vpon. 

It was a faithleffe Squire, that was the fourfe 

Of all my forrow, and of thefe fad teares, 160 

With whom from tender dug of commune nourfe, 
Attooce I was vpbrought, and eft when yeares 
More rype vs reafon lent to chofe our Peares, 
Our felues in league of vowed loue we knit : 
In which we long time without gealous feares. 
Or faultie thoughts continewd, as was fit ; 

And for my part I vow, diffembled not a whit 

It was my fortune commune to that age, 
To loue a Ladie faire of great degree, 

1. 146, *woundes' : 1. 147, * inquyre' : 1. 149, ' caytiues thrall* (6£s) : 
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The which was borne of noble parentage, 170 

And fet in higheft feat of dignitee, 
Yet feemd no leffe to loue, then loued to bee : 
Long I her feru'd, and found her faithfull fUU, 
Ne euer thing could caufe vs difagree : 
Loue that two harts makes one ; makes eke one will : 
Each ftroue to pleafe, and others pleafure to fulfill 

My friend, hight Philemon^ I did partake, 
Of all my loue and all my priuitie ; 
Who greatly ioyous feemed for my fake, 
And gratious to that Ladie, as to mee, 180 

Ne euer wight, that mote fo welcome bee. 
As he to her, withouten blot or blame, 
Ne euer thing, that fhe could thinke or fee. 
But vnto him fhe would impart the fame : 

O wretched man, that would abufe fo gentle Dame. / 

At lafl fuch grace I found, and meanes I wrought^ 
That I that Ladie to my fpoufe had wonne ; 
Accord of friends, confent of parents fought, 
Affiance made, my happinefTe begonne. 
There wanted nought but few rites to be donne, 190 
Which mariage make ; that day too farre did feeme: 
Mofl ioyous man, on whom the fhining Sunne, 
Did fhew his face, my felfe I did efleeme. 

And that my falfer friend did no leffe ioyous deeme. 

But ere that wifhed day his beame difclofd. 
He either enuying my toward good, 

1. 180, 'Lady'x 1. .182, 'bloW : 1. 187, 'Lady'x L 188, 'Jriendes . . . 
Parents*: L 189, ^ Afyaunct* \ 1. 195, ^ ear^ 
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Or of himfelfe to treafon ill difpofd 
One day vnto me came in friendly mood. 
And told for fecret how he vnderftood 
That Ladie whom I had to me afTynd, 200 

Had both dillaind her honorable blood. 
And eke the faith, which (he to me did b3aid ; 
And therfore wifht me (lay, till I more truth (hould fynd. 

The gnawing angui(h and (harpe gelofy, 
Which his fad fpeach infixed in my breft, 
Ranckled fo fore, and feftred inwardly, 
That my engreeued mind could find no reft. 
Till that the truth thereof I did outwreft, 
And him befought by that fame facred band 
Betwixt vs both, to counfell me the beft. 210 

He then with folenme oath and plighted hand 

AiTur'd, ere long the truth to let me vnderftand. 

Ere long with like againe he boorded mee, 
Saying, he now had boulted all the floure, 
And that it was a groome of bafe d^^ee. 
Which of my loue was partner Paramoure : 
Who / vfed in a darkefome inner bowre 
Her oft to meet : which better to approue. 
He promifed to bring me at that howre. 
When I (hould fee, that would me nearer moue, 220 

And driue me to withdraw my blind abufed loue. 

This graceleffe man for furtherance of his guile. 
Did court the handmayd of my Lady deare, 

L aoo, *Za^* : L 212, *affitrd* i L 216, ^partater: 
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Who glad t'embofome his affeftion vile, 
Did all (he might, more pleaf ing to appeare. 
One day to worke her to his will more neare, 
He woo'd her thus : Pryene (fo fhe hight) 
What great defpight doth fortune to thee beare, 
Thus lowly to abafe thy beautie bright, 
That it fhould not deface all others lefler light ? 230 

But if fhe had her lead helpe to thee lent, 
T'adome thy forme according thy defart, 
Their blazing pride thou wouldeft foone haue blent, 
And ftaynd their prayfes with thy leaft good part ; 
Ne Ihould faire Claribell with all her art. 
Though fhe thy Lady be, approch thee neare ; 
For proofe thereof, this euening, as thou art, 
Aray thy felfe in her moft gorgeous geare. 

That I may more delight in thy embracement deare. 

The Maide proud through prayfe, and mad through loue 
Him hearkned to, and foone her felfe arayd, 241 
The whiles to me the treachour did remoue 
His craftie engin, and as he had fayd, 
Me leading, in a fecret corner layd, 
The fad fpeflatour of my Tragedie ; 
Where left, he went, and his owne falfe part playd, 
Difguifed like that groome of bafe d^^ee, 

Whom he had feignd th'abufer of my loue to bee. / 

Eftfoones he came vnto th'appointed place, 

And with him brought Prieney rich arayd, 250 

In Claribellaes clothes. Her proper face 

1. 240, «/f»|/5f <Sr» • : 1. 250, * Piyem! . 
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I not defcerned in that darkefome ftiade, 
But weend it was my loue, with whom he playd. 
Ah God, what horrour and tormenting griefe 
My hart, my hands, mine eyes, and all affayd ? 
Me liefer were ten thoufand deathes priefe, (priefe. 
Then wound of gealous worme, and fhame of fuch re- 

I home returning, fraught with fowle defpight, 
And chawing vengeance all the way I went, 
Soone as my loathed loue appeard in fight, 260 
With wrathfuU hand I flew her innocent ; 
That after foone I dearely did lament : 
For when the caufe of that outrageous deede 
Demaunded, I made plaine and euident. 
Her faultie Handmayd, which that bale did breede, 

Confeft, how Philemon her wrought to chaunge her weede. 

\yhich when I heard, with horrible affright 
And hellifli fury all enragd, I fought 
Vpon my felfe that vengeable defpight 
To punifh : yet it better firft I thought, 270 

To wreake my wrath on him, that firft it wrought. 
To Philemon^ falfe faytour Philemon 
I caft to pay, that I fo dearely bought ; 
Of deadly drugs I gaue him drinke anon. 

And wafht away his guilt with guiltie potion. 

Thus heaping crime on crime, and griefe on griefe, 
To loffe of loue adioyning loffe of frend, 
I meant to purge both with a third mifchiefe. 
And in my woes beginner it to end : 

1. 25s, ^handes; and i for ? : 1. 258, * retouming* : 1. 275, ^ guiUy^' 



300 2HE. II. BOOKS OF THE \Cant. IIIL 

That / was Pryene ; (he did firft offend, 280 

She lafl (hould fmart : with which cruell intent, 
When I at her my murdrous blade did bend, 
She fled away with ghaftly dreriment, 
And I purfewing my fell purpofe, after went 

Feare gaue her wings, and rage enforft my flight ; 
Through woods and plaines fo long I did her chace. 
Till this mad man, whom your viftorious might 
Hath now faft bound, me met in middle fpace. 
As I her, fo he me purfewd apace, 
And fhortly ouertooke : I breathing yre, 290 

Sore chaufled at my ftay in fuch a cace. 
And with my heat kindled his cruell fyre ; 

Which kindled once, his mother did more rage infpyre. 

Betwixt them both, they haue me doen to dye. 

Through wounds, & (Irokes, & ftubbome handeling. 

That death were better, then fuch agony, 

As griefe and furie vnto me did bring ; 

Of which in me yet ftickes the mortall fting, 

That during life will neuer be appeafd. 

When he thus ended had his forrowing, 300 

Said Guyon^ Squire, fore haue ye beene difeafd ; 

But all your hurts may foone through teperance be eafd. 

Then gan the Palmer thus, mod wretched man, 
That to affe6lions does the bridle lend ; 
In their beginning they are weake and wan. 
But foone through fu (Trance grow to fearefull end ; 

1. 284, ^pourfewing' : 1. 285, ^witiges' : L 289, ^ paur/ewd' : 1. 297, 
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Whiles they are weake betimes with them contend : 
For when they once to perfeft ftrength do gfrow, 
Strong warres they make, and cruell battry bend 
Gainft fort of ReaTon, it to ouerthrow: 310 

Wrath, gelofie, griefe, loue this Squire haue layd thus 
low. 

Wrath, / gealof ie, griefe, loue do thus expell : 
Wrath is a fire, and gealofie a weede, 
Griefe is a flood, and loue a monfler fell ; 
The fire of fparkes, the weede of little feede, 
The flood of drops, the Monfter filth did breede : 
But fparks, feed, drops, and filth do thus delay ; 
The fparks foone quench, the fpringing feed outweed 
The drops dry vp, and filth wipe clean away : 

So ftiall wrath, gealofie, griefe, loue dye and decay. 320 

Vnlucky Squire (faid Guyon) fith thou haft 
Falne vnto mifchiefe through intemperaunce. 
Henceforth take heede of that thou now haft paft, 
And guide thy wayes with warie gouemaunce, 
Leaft worfe betide thee by fome later chaunce. 
But read how art thou nam'd, and of what kin. 
Phedan I hight (quoth he) and do aduaunce 
Mine aunceftry from famous Coradin, 

Who firft to rayfe our houfe to honour did begin. 

Thuis as he fpake, lo far away they fpyde 330 

A varlet running towards haftily, 
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Whofe flying feet fo faft their way applyde. 
That round about a cloud of duft did fly, 
Which mingled all with fweate, did dim his eye. 
He foone approched, panting, breathlefle, whot, 
And all fo foyld, that none could him defcry ; 
His countenaunce was bold, and bafhed not 
For Guyons lookes, but fcomefull eyglaunce at him 
flioL 

Behind his backe he bore a brafen fhield, 

On which was drawen faire, in colours fit, 340 

A flaming fire in midft of bloudy field, 

And round about the wreath this word was writ, 

Burnt 1 1 do burne. Right well befeemed it, 

To be the fhield of fome redoubted knight ; * 

And in his hand two darts exceeding flit, 

And deadly (harpe he held, whofe heads were dight 

In poyfon and in bloud, of malice and defpight. 

When he in prefence came, to Guyon firft 

He boldly fpake. Sir knight, if knight thou bee, 
Abandon this foreflialled place at erft, 350 

For feare of further harme, I counfell thee, 
Or bide the chaunce at thine owne ieoperdie. 
The knight at his great boldnefTe wondered. 
And though he fcornd his idle vanitie. 
Yet mildly him to purpofe anfwered ; 

For not to grow of nought he it conieftured. 

L 341, * bloody* I 1. 342, * this zewit/*— Hughes and other Editors 
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Varlet, this place mod dew to me I deeme, 

Yielded by him, that held it forcibly. (fecme 

But whece fhould come that harme, which thou doeft 
To threat to him, that minds his chaunce t'ab)re ? 
Perdy (faid he) here comes, and is hard by 361 

A knight of wondrous powre, and great aflay, 
That neuer yet encountred enemy, 
But did him deadly daunt, or fowle difmay ; 

Ne thou for better hope, if thou his prefence (lay. 

How hight he then (faid Guyati) and from whence ? 
PyrrhochUs is his name, renowmed farre 
For his bold feats and hardy confidence, 
Full oft approu'd in many a cruell warre, 
The brother of CymochleSy both which arre 370 

The fonnes of old Aerates and De/ptghty 
Aerates fonne of PhUgetofi and larre \ 
But Phlegeton is fonne of Herebus and Night ; 

But Herebus fonne of Aeternitie is hight. / 

So from immortall race he does proceede, 

That mortall hands may not withftand his might, 

Drad for his derring do, and bloudy deed ; 

For all in bloud and fpoile is his delight. 

His am I Atitiy his in wrong and right, 

That matter make for him to worke vpon, 380 

And ftirre him vp to ftrife and cruell fight. 
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Fly therefore, fly this fearefull (lead anon, 
Leaft thy foolhardize worke thy fad confuf ion. 

His be that care, whom mod it doth conceme, 
(Said he) but whither with fuch hafty flight 
Art thou now bound ? for well mote I difceme 
Great caufe, that carries thee fo fwifl and light 
My Lord (quoth he) me fent, and (Ireight behight 
To feeke Occafion ; where fo (he bee : 
For he is all difpofd to bloudy fight, 3 90 

And breathes out wrath and hainous crueltie ; 

Hard is his hap, that firft fals in his ieopardie. 

Madman (faid then the Palmer) that does feeke 
Occafion to wrath, and caufe of ftrife ; 
She comes vnfought, ^nd (honned followes eke. 
Happy, who can abftaine, when Rancour rife 
Kindles Reuenge, and threats his nifty knife ; 
Woe neuer wants, where euery caufe is caught. 
And rafh Occafion makes vnquiet life. 399 

Then loe, where bound (he fits, who thou haft fought, 

(Said Guyon) let that me(rage to thy Lord be brought. 

That when the varlet heard and faw, ftreight way 
He wexed wondrous wroth, and faid. Vile knight. 
That knights & knighthood doeft with (hame vpbray. 
And (hewft th'en(Sple of thy childi(h might. 
With / filly weake old woman thus to fight 

1, 382, *fearfuir : 1. 385, 'fayd. . . whether' : I 386, *bcwnd' : 1. 387, 
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Great glory and gay fpoile fure haft thou got, 
And ftoutly prou'd thy puiflaunce here in fight ; 
That fhall Pyrrochles well requite, I wot, 
And with thy bloud abolifh fo reprochfull blot 410 

With that one of his thrillant darts he threw. 
Headed with ire and vengeable defpight ; 
The quiuering fteele his aymed end well knew, 
And to his breft it felfe intended right : 
But he was warie, and ere it empight 
In the meant marke, aduaunft his fhield atweene, 
On which it feizing, no way enter might, 
But backe rebounding, left the forckhead keene ; 

Eftfoones he fled away, and might no where be feene. 

1* 407f ^ gott^ : 1. 409, ^wott ' : L 410, * dlood . . . dloft* : L 412, *fn' : 
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PyrrhockUs does with Guyonfight^ 
And Furors chayne vnbinds 

Of whom fore hurt, for his reuenge 
Attin Cymochles finds. 
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WHo euer doth to temperaunce apply 
His (ledfafl life, and all his a6lions frame, 
Truft me, fhall find no greater enimy. 
Then ftubbome perturbation, to the fame ; 
To which right well the wife do giue that name, lo 
For it the goodly peace of ftayed mindes 
Does ouerthrow, and troublous warre proclame : 
His owne woes authour, who fo bound it Andes, 
As did Pyrrhoc/iles, and it wilfully vnbindes. / 

After that varlets flight, it was not long. 
Ere on the plaine faft pricking Guyon fpide 

1. 3, ' vntyes ' : IL 4-5 — 
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One in bright armes embatteiled full ftrong, 
That as the Sunny beames do glaunce and glide 
Vpon the trembling waue, fo fhined bright, 
And round about him threw forth fparkling fire, 20 
That feemd him to enflame on euery fide : 
His deed was bloudy red, and fomed ire, 
When with the maiflring fpur he did him roughly (lire. 

Approching nigh, he neuer ftayd to greete, 
Ne chaffar words, prowd courage to prouoke, 
But prickt fo fiers, that vndemeath his feete 
The fmouldring duil did round about him fmoke, 
Both horfe and man nigh able for to choke ; 
And fairly couching his fteele-headed fpeare, 
Him firfl faluted with a ffairdy ftroke ; 30 

It booted nought Sir Guyon comming neare 

To thinke, fuch hideous puifTaunce on foot to beare. 

But lightly (hunned it, and pafling by. 

With his bright blade did fmite at him fo fell, 

That the fharpe fteele arriuing forcibly 

On his broad fhield, bit not, but glauncing fell 

On his horfe necke before the quilted fell. 

And from the head the body fundred quight, 

So him difmounted low, he did compell 

On foot with him to matchen equall fight ; 40 

The truncked bead fad bleeding, did him fowly dight 

Sore bruzed with the fall, he flow vprofe, 
And all enraged, thus him loudly fhent ; 

1. 22, ^bloody . . . yre"* \ 1. 24, ^Jlaid' : I. 25. ^ carage^ : L 29, ^fayrly 
. . . fteeUhiodid* : L 32, ^ thincke' : 1. 36, *^/* : i^., in '96 mUprinted 
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Difleall knight, whofe coward courage chofe 
To wreake it felfe on bead all innocent, 
And / fliund the marke, at which it fliould be ment, 
Thereby thine armes feeme ftrog, but mahood fraile ; 
So hafl thou oft with guile thine honour blent ; 
But litle may fuch guile thee now auaile, 
If wonted force and fortune do not much me faile. 50 

With that he drew his flaming fword, and ftrooke 
At him fo fiercely, that the vpper marge 
Of his feuenfolded fhield away it tooke, 
And glauncing on his helmet, made a large 
And open gafti therein : were not his targe. 
That broke the violence of his intent, 
The weary foule from thence it would difcharge ; 
Nathelefle fo fore abuff to him it lent, 

That made him reele, and to his breft his beuer bent. 

Exceeding wroth was Guyon at that blow, 60 

And much afhamd, that ftroke of liuing arme ^ 
Should him difmay, and make him ftoup fo low, 
Though otherwife it did him litle harme : 
Tho hurling high his yron braced arme, 
He fmote fo manly on his Ihoulder plate. 
That all his left fide it did quite difarme ; 
Yet there the fteele ftayd not, but inly bate 

Deepe in his fleih, and opened wide a red floodgate. 

Deadly difmayd, with horrour of that dint 

Pyrrhochles was, and grieued eke en tyre ; 70 

1. 44, Uorage' : 1. 47, * Therby . . . flrong . . . manhood frayV : 1. 48, 
^ honor' -, 1. 49, ^ auayV : L 50, 'doe nu not much fayV : 1. 57, Yowle' : 
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Yet nathemore did it his fury ftint, 
But added flame vnto his former fire, 
That welnigh molt his hart in raging yre ; 
Ne thenceforth his approued flcill, to ward, 
Or ftrike, or hurle, round in warelike gyre ; 
Remembred he, ne car'd for his faufgard. 
But rudely rag'd, and like a cruell Tygre far'd. / 

He hewd, and lafht, and foynd, and thundred blowes, 

And euery way did feeke into his life, 

Ne plate, ne male could ward fo mighty throwes, 80 

But yielded pafTage to his cruell knife. 

But Guyon, in the heat of all his ftrife, 

\yas warie wife, and clofely did awayt 

Auauntage, whileft his foe did rage moft rife ; 

Sometimes a thwart, fometimes he ftrooke him ftrayt. 
And falfed oft his blowes, t'illude him with fuch 
bayt. 

Like as a Lyon, whofe imperiall powre 
A prowd rebellious Vnicorne defies, 
T'auoide the rafti aflault and wrathfuU fl:owre 
Of his fiers foe, him to a tree applies, 90 

And when him running in full courfe he fpies, 
He flips af ide ; the whiles that furious beait 
His precious home, fought of his enimies 
Strikes in the ftocke, ne thence can be rel[e]afl:, 

But to the mighty viftour yields a bounteous feafl:. 

!• 7S> * hurtle rownd^ and no comma after * hurtle * — ^in 161 1 * hurlen * : 
i*., * warlike* I 1. 77, * cruel tygre* i 1. 78, Uhondred* \ 1. 83, * ivory*; 
1. 85, ^Jlrook* I 1. 88, *defyes* : 1. 90, ^applyes* : 1. 91, *ronntng . . . 
/j^es ' : L 93, 'emmye*: L 95, *vuflifr,* 
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With fuch faire flight him Guyon often faild, 
Till at the laft all breathleffe, wearie, faint 
Him fpying, with frefli onfet he alTaild, 
And kindling new his courage feeming queint, 
Strooke him fo hugely, that through great conftraint 
He made him ftoup perforce vnto his knee, lOi 

And do vnwilling worftiip to the Saint, 
That on his fhield depainted he did fee ; 

Such homage till that inftant neuer learned hee. 

Whom Guyon feeing ftoup, purfewed faft 
The prefent offer of faire viftory. 
And foone his dreadfull blade about he caft. 
Wherewith he fmote his haughty creft fo hye, 
That / ftreight on ground made him full low to lye ; 
Then on his breft his viftour foote he thruft: no 
With that he cryde, Mercy, do me not dye, 
Ne deeme thy force by fortunes doome vniuft, 

That hath (maugre her fpight) thus low me laid in duft. 

Eftfoones his cruell hand Sir Guyon ftayd, 
Tempring^he paflion with aduizement flow. 
And maiftring might on enimy difmayd : 
For th'equall dye of warre he well did know ; 
Then to him faid, Line and allegaunce owe, 
To him that giues thee life and libertie, 
And henceforth by this dayes enfample trow, 120 
That hafty wroth, and heedlefle hazardrie, 

Do breede repentaunce late, and lafting infamie. 

1. 96, 'JUight. , . fayld'x 1. 97, 'weary' \ L 98, ' onfett . . . affayld' i 
1. 99, *€orage''. 1, 102, *doe'i h 105, ' pour/ewed' i L 109, 'grownd'i 
1. no, 'f/f^^'and :for , : 1. Ill, *<i^': L 114, *^nx^/* : 1. 117, 'die': 
1. 119, , after 'him'-, ib,, 'liberty' and , inserted : 1. lao, 'dayes'z L 121, 
' hazardry * : 1. 122, ' infamy,' 
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So vp he let him rife, who with grim looke 

And count'naunce llerne vpftanding, gan to grind 

His grated teeth for great difdeigne, and fliooke 

His fandy lockes, long hanging downe behind. 

Knotted in bloud and dud, for griefe of mind, 

That he in ods of armes was conquered ; 

Yet in himfelfe fome comfort he did find, 

That him fo noble knight had maiflered, 130 

Whofe bounty more then might, yet both he wondered. 

Which Guyon marking faid. Be nought agrieu'd, 
Sir knight, that thus ye now fubdewed arre : 
Was neuer man, who mod conqueftes atchieu'd 
But fometimes had the worfe, and loft by warre. 
Yet fhortly gaynd, that loffe exceeded farre : 
Loffe is no fhame, nor to be leffe then foe, 
But to be leffer, then himfelfe, doth marre 
Both loofers lot, and viftours prayfe alfoe. 

Vaine others ouerthrowes, who felfe doth ouerthrowe. / 

Fly, O Pyrrhochles, fly the dreadfull warre, 141 

That in thy felfe thy lefler parts do moue. 
Outrageous anger, and woe-working iarre, 
Direfull impatience, and hart murdring loue ; 
Thofe, thofe thy foes, thofe warriours far remoue, 
Which thee to endlefle bale captiued lead. 
But f ith in might thou didft my mercy proue. 
Of curtefie to me the caufe a read. 

That thee againft me drew with fo impetuous dread. 

1. 127, • hUnxV : 1. 130, ^mayJUretV : I. 131, * wodered* : 1. 137, * bee,^ and 
sol. 138: 1. 139, ^lott'i 1. 1^0, * who /elf e'— sic' f^9Xidi'^S—*who/e felfe* 
in 1609: lb,, * (merikrow* : 1. 142, ' partes doe'* : 1. 143, ^woe working' i 
1. 148, ^courtefie . • . mee . . . arecul' 
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Dreadlefle (faid he) that (hall I foone declare : 1 50 

It was complaind, that thou hadfl done great tort 
Vnto an aged woman, poore and bare, 
And thralled her in chaines with ftrong effort, 
Voide of all fuccour and needfull comfort : 
That ill befeemes thee, fuch as I thee fee. 
To worke fuch fhame. Therefore I thee exhort, 
To chaunge thy will, and fet OccaQon free, 

And to her captiue fonne yield his firft libertee. 

Thereat Sir Guyon fmilde, And is that all 

(Said he) thaft thee fo fore difpleafed hath ? 1 60 

Great mercy fure, for to enlarge a thrall, 

Whofe freedome fhall thee tume to greateft fcath. 

Nath'leffe now quench thy whot emboyling wrath : 

Loe there they be ; to thee I 3neld them free. 

Thereat he wondrous glad, out of the path 

Did lightly leape, where he them bound did fee. 

And gan to breake the bands of their captiuitee. 

Soone as Occafion felt her felfe vntyde, 
Before her fonne could well affoyled bee, 
She to her vfe retumd, and ftreight defyde 1 70 

Both Guyon and Pyrrhochles : th'one (faid (hee) 
Bycaufe / he wonne ; the other becaufe hee 
Was wonne : So matter did (he make of nought, 
To ftirre vp ftrife, and do them difagree ; 



1- I57i ^ occafion^ \ 1. 159, *'/mylde^ : L 162, ^freedom*: 1. 163, ^whott 
embaylingf* but the latter word corrected in < Faults efcaped * : 1. 164, *bee* i 
1. 171, */kii^ accepted from 1609, corrective of 1590 and 1596: 1. 174, 
*garre. 
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But foone as Furor was enlargd, (he fought 
To kindle his quencht fire, and thoufand caufes wrought 

It was not long, ere (he inflam'd him fo, 

That he would algates with Pyrrhochles fight, 

And his redeemer chalengd for his foe, 

Becaufe he had not well mainteind his right, 180 

But yielded had to that fame flraunger knight : 

Now gan Pyrrhocliles wex as wood, as hee, 

And him affronted with impatient might : 

So both together fiers engrafped bee. 

Whiles Guyon (landing by, their vncouth ftrife does fee. 

Him all that while Occafion did prouoke 

Againft Pyrrfiochles, and new matter framed 
. Vpon the old, him (tirring to be wroke 
Of his late wrongs, in which fhe oft him blamed 
For fufiering fuch abufe, as knighthood (hamed, 190 
And him difhabled quite. But he was wife 
Ne would with vaine occaf ions be inflamed ; 
Yet others (he more vrgent did deuife : 

Yet nothing could him to impatience entife. 

Their fell contention ftill increafed more, 
And more thereby increafed Furors might. 
That he his foe has hurt, and wounded fore. 
And him in bloud and durt deformed quight 
His mother eke, more to augment his fpight, 

L 176, *fyr^, ^ thoujad': I. 185, '^fiadiMg' : L 187, '/ram'd^ i 
L 189, 'vmmga . . . blamed'-. L 190, ^JkamCd^ -. L 191, *qa^*i 
L 192, *^occafums^ is in 1609 * occaf ion* i i6., * it^lam'd' : L 196; 
*blifod' : h 199. VP^* m 1609 is VjMg*^-' 
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Now brought to him a flaming fire brond, 200 

Which (he in Stygian lake, ay burning bright 
Had kindled : that (he gaue into his hond, 
That armd with fire, more hardly he mote him withftdd. / 

Tho gan that villein wex fo fiers and ftrong. 
That nothing might fuftaine his furious forfe ; 
He ca(l him downe to ground, and all along 
Drew him through durt and myre without remorfe. 
And fowly battered his comely corfe, 
That Guyon much difdeignd fo loathly fight 
At laft he was compeld to cry perforfe, 210 

Helpe, 6 Sir Guyon^ helpe moft noble knight. 

To rid a wretched man from hands of helli(h wight 

The knight was greatly moued at his plaint, 
And gan him dight to fuccour his di(lre(re. 
Till that the Palmer, by his graue reftraint. 
Him ftayd from yielding pitiful! redreflfe ; 
And faid, Deare fonne, thy caufelefTe ruth repreflfe, 
Ne let thy (lout hart melt in pitty vayne : 
He that his forrow fought through wilfulnefTe, 
And his foe fettred would releafe agayne, 220 

Deferues to taft his follies fruit, repented payne. 

Guyon obayd ; So him away he drew 
From needleffe trouble of renewing fight 
Already fought, his voyage to purfew. 
But ra(h Pyrrhochles varlet, Atin hight, 

1. 300, 'fyer'x 1. 204, <Mii/' in 1609 is 'the' : 1. %\\,'Help'\ 1. 212, 
'ridd . . . handes* : 1. 213, ^ playnt' : 1. 215, ^reflraynt*x L 219, ^/orow* : 
L 220, , for . : 1. 221, *tade* : 1. 224, ^ ponrfew* : L 225, *varlett* 
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When late he faw his Lord in heauy pl^ht, 
Vnder Sir Guyons puifTauat ftroke to fall, 
Him deeming dead, as then he feemd in fight, 
Fled fall away, to tell his funerall 
Vnto his brother, whom Cymoddes men did call 230 

He was a man of rare redoubted might, 

Famous throughout the world for warlike prayfe, 
And glorious fpoiles, purchaft in perilous fight : 
Full many doughtie knights he in his dayes 
Had / doen to death, fubdewde in equall frayes. 
Whole carkafes, for terrour of his name. 
Of fowles and beaftes he made the piteous prayes, 
And hong their conquered armes for more defame 

On gallow trees, in honour of his deareft Dame. 

His deareft Dame is that Enchauntereffe, 240 

The vile Acrafia, that with vaine delightes. 
And idle pleafures in his Bowre of Bliffe, 
Does charme her louers, and the feeble fprightes 
Can call out of the bodies of fraile wightes : 
Whom then (he does transforme to moftrous hewes. 
And horribly miflhapes with vgly f ightes, 
Captiu'd eternally in yron mewes. 

And darkfom dens, where Titmt his face neuer fbewes. 

There Attn found CymocftUs foiouming. 

To ferue his Lemans loue : for he by kind, 250 

Was giuen all to luft and loofe liuing. 
When euer his fiers hands he free mote find : 

L 136, 'Aouof': 1.334, ' hnghtti' : L 338, 'cmqitrd' : L 241, 'vytt' i 
1. 24a, 'ydU' : L 245, • ira/ferme' % L 249, •fnmd'i L 350^ ' kjmd' i 
L 15a, 'ktmdtt . . . fyHd: 



3i6 THE II. BOOKE OP THE [Cant V. 

And now he has pourd out his idle mind 
In daintie delices, and lauifli ioyes, 
Hauing his warlike weapons cafl behind, 
And flowes in pleafures, and vaine pleaf ing toyes, 
Mingled emongft loofe Ladies and lafciuious boyes. 

And ouer him, art ftriuing to compaire 
With nature, did an Arber greene difpred. 
Framed of wanton Yuie, flouring faire, 260 

Through which the fragrant Eglantine did fpred 
His pricking armes, entrayld with rofes red, 
Which daintie odours round about them threw, 
And all within with flowres was gamifhed. 
That when myld Zephyrus emongft them blew. 

Did breath out bounteous fmels, & painted colors fliew./ 

And faft befide, there trickled foftly downe 

A gentle ftreame, whofe murmuring waue did play 

Emongft the pumy ftones, and made a fowne. 

To lull him foft a fleepe, that by it lay ; 270 

The wearie Traueiler, wandring that way, 

Therein did often quench his thrifty heat. 

And then by it his wearie limbes difplay. 

Whiles creeping flomber made him to forget 

His former paine, and wypt away his toylfomf weat. 

And on the other fide a pleafaunt groue 
Was (hot vp high, full of the ftately tree. 
That dedicated is t'Olympicke loue^ 
And to his fonne Alddes, whenas hee 

1. 253, *mytui^ : 1. 255, ^ behynd* : 1. 258, ^ftryuing . . . compayre^ \ 
L 260, 'fayre' : 1. 262, 'prickling' : L 275, UoUfom' \ 1. 276, 'fyde'x 
1. 277, ^Jhm^ 
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Gaynd in Nemea goodly viftoree ; 280 

Therein the mery birds of euery fort 
Chaunted alowd their chearefuU harmonie : 
And made emongft them felues a fweet confort, 
T*hat quickned the dull fpright with muficall comfort. 

T*here he him found all carelefly difplayd, 
In fecret fliadow from the funny ray, 
On a fweet bed of lillies foftly layd, 
Amidft a flocke of Damzels frefh and gay, 
That round about him diffolute did play 
Their wanton follies, and light meriment ; 290 

Euery of which did loofely difaray 
Her vpper parts of meet habiliments, 
And fhewd them naked, deckt with many ornaments. 

And euery of them ftroue, with moft delights, 
Him to aggrate, and greateft pleafures fhew ; 
Some framd faire lookes, glancing like euening lights, 
Others fweet words, dropping like honny dew ; 
Some / bathed kiffes, and did foft embrew, 
The fugred licour through his melting lips : 
One boaftes her beautie, and does yeeld to vew 300 
Her daintie limbes aboue her tender hips. 

Another her out boaftes, and all for tryall ftrips. 

1. 280, */« Netmus gaynd,* and corrected to * Nemus* in 'Faults 
efcaped' : 1. 281, * birdes . . . forte ' : 1. 282, * hannonee * : 1. 283, '/weete* : 
1. 285, ^difplaid' : 1. 287, 'laid' : 1. 288, ' Damzelles' : 1. 289, ' rmvnd' \ 
I. 290, * meriment ' — another example of Spenser's neglect of strict rhyme, 
albeit this may have been an overlooked printer's error : 1. 292, 'partes * : 
1. 296, , after 'lights* inserted : 1. 297, 'wordes* : 1. 300, 'yield*: 1. 301, 
* dainty,* 
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He, like an Adder, lurking in the weeds, 

His wandring thought in deepe def ire does fleepe, 
And his fraile eye with fpoyle of beautie feedes ; 
Sometimes he falfely faines himfelfe to fleepe, 
Whiles through their lids his wanton eies do peepe, 
To fteale a fnatch of amorous conceipt, 
Whereby clofe fire into his heart does creepe : 
So, he them deceiues, deceiu'd in his deceipt, 310 

Made drunke with drugs of deare voluptuous receipt 

Atin arriuing there, when him he fpide, 

Thus in ftill waues of deepe delight to wade, 
Fiercely approching, to him lowdly cride, 
Cymochles ; oh no, but Cymochles (hade. 
In which that manly perfon late did fade. 
What is become of great Aerates fonne ? 
Or where hath he hong vp his mortall blade. 
That hath fo many haughtie conquefts wonne ? 

Is all his force forlome, and all his glory donne ? 320 

Then pricking him with his fharpe-pointed dart. 
He faid ? vp, vp, thou womanifli weake knight, 
That here in Ladies lap entombed art, 
Vnmindfull of thy praife and proweft might. 
And weetleffe eke of lately wrought defpight, 
Whiles fad PyrrhoehUs lies on fenfeleffe ground. 
And groneth out his vtmoft grudging fpright. 
Through many a ftroke, & many a ftreaming wound. 

Calling thy helpe in vaine, that here in ioyes art dround./ 

L 303, *W€ed€s' : 1. 305, ^frayle . . . beauty' : L 310, ^ So, he them'— 
Dr. Morris inadvertently reads in '96 * So them'-, id., 'deceiud*: 1. 311, 
^dronke'x L 312, ^fpyde'x 1. 314, ' cryde' \ 1. 319, ^ haughty' \ L 321, 
^Jharp' : L 322, yaide ' : 1. 326, ^fencelejfe' : 1. 329, * help: 
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Suddeinly / out of his delightful! dreame 330 

The man awoke, and would haue queftiond more ; 
But he would not endure that wofull theame 
For to dilate at large, but vrged fore 
With percing words, and pittifuU implore, 
Him haftie to arife. As one affright 
With hellifli feends, or Furies mad vprore, 
He then vprofe, inflam'd with fell defpight. 

And called for his armes ; for he would algates fight. 

They bene ybrought ; he quickly does him dight, 
And lightly mounted, paffeth on his way, 340 

Ne Ladies loues, ne fweete entreaties might 
Appeafe his heat, or haftie paffage ftay ; 
For he has vowd, to beene aueng'd that day, 
(That day it felfe him feemed all too long : ) 
On him, that did Pyrrhochles deare difmay : 
So proudly pricketh on his courier ftrong. 

And Atin aie him pricks with fpurs of fliame & wrong. 

1-334. ^wordes' \ L 335, * hafty' : L 337, *inflamd' : 1. 343, ^OHtmgd'i 
I. 347, 'ay.' 
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Cant. VI. 







A Harder leffon, to leame Continence 
In ioyous pleafure, then in grieuous paine : 
For fweetneffe doth allure the weaker fence 
So ftrongly, that vneathes it can refraine 
From / that, which feeble nature couets faine ; lo 
But griefe and wrath, that be her enemies, 
And foes of life, fhe better can reftraine ; 
Yet vertue vauntes in both their viflories. 
And Guyon in them all fhewes goodly maifteries. 

Whom bold Cymochles trauelling to find, 
With cruell purpofe bent to wreake on him 
The wrath, which Atin kindled in his mind, 
Came to a riuer, by whofe vtmoft brim 
Wayting to pafTe, he faw whereas did fwim 
A long the (hore, as fwift as glaunce of eye, 20 

A litle Gondelay, bedecked trim 

1. Zi^<^fyre' : 1. 5, *^r^' : 1. 12, * adfiaine* : L 14, ^ mayJUries^ : 1. 15, 
* traaeiling . . , Jinde,^ 
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With boughes and arbours wouen cunningly, 
That like a litle forreft feemed outwardly. 

And therein fate a Ladie frefh and faire, 
Making fweet folace to her felfe alone ; 
Sometimes (he fung, as loud as larke in aire, 
Sometimes (he laught, that nigh her breth was gone, 
Yet was there not with her elfe any one, 
That might to her moue caufe of meriment : 
Matter of merth enough, though there were none 30 
She could deuife, and thoufand waies inuent, 

To feede her foolifli humour, and vaine iolliment 

Which when farre off Cymochles heard, and faw. 
He loudly cald to fuch, as were a bord, 
The little barke vnto the (hore to draw, 
And him to ferrie ouer that deepe ford : 
The merry marriner vnto his word 
Soone hearkned, and her painted bote ftreightway 
Turnd to the (hore where that fame warlike Lord 
She in receiu'd ; but Atin by no way 40 

She would admit, albe the knight her much did pray. / 

Eftfoones her (hallow (hip away did Aide, 

More fwift, then fwallow (heres the liquid (kie, 
Withouten oare or Pilot it to guide, 
Or winged canuas with the wind to flie, 

1. 24, * Lady . . . /ayre' : 1. 25, ^fweeU* : I. 26, ^fong . . . lewd . . , 
ayre * : 1. 27, * laught^ as merry as Pope lone '— ^5ee new Life of Spenser in 
Vol. I. on this and other 1596 changes from 1590 : 1. 29, * 7 hat to her 
might' : 1. 33, * far of : 1. 34, *lowdly' \ L 36, ^ ferry' : 1. 37, * mariner' : 

1. 43. 'Jky^' : 1. 45, *y?K.' 
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Only fhe tum'd a pin, and by and by 
It cut away vpon the yielding waue, 
Ne cared fhe her courfe for to apply : 
For it was taught the way, which fhe would haue, 
And both from rocks and flats it felfe could wifely faue. 

And all the way, the wanton Damzell found 5 1 

New merth, her pafTenger to entertaine : 
For fhe in pleafant purpofe did abound, 
And greatly ioyed merry tales to faine. 
Of which a flore-houfe did with her remaine, 
Yet feemed, nothing well they her became ; 
For all her words fhe drownd with laughter vaine, 
And wanted grace in vtt'ring of the fame, 

That turned all her pleafance to a fcoffing game. 

And other whiles vaine toyes fhe would denize, 60 

As her fantafticke wit did mofl delight, 
Sometimes her head fhe fondly would agnize 
With gaudie girlonds, or frefh flowrets dight 
About her necke, or rings of rufhes plight ; 
Sometimes to doe him laugh, fhe would affay 
To laugh at fhaking of the leaues light, 
Or to behold the water worke, and play 

About her litle frigot, therein making way. 

Her light behauiour, and loofe dalliaunce 

Gaue wondrous great contentment to the knight, 70 
That of his way he had no fouenaunce. 
Nor care of vow'd reuenge, and cruell fight, 

1. 47, * Onely . . . tumd* : 1. 53, ^plea/aunt ' : 1. 57, * wordes': 1. 59, 
'plea/ounce* : 1. 63, * gaudy* : I.65, 'do* : I 66, ^of 
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But / to weake wench did yeeld his martiall might 
So eafie was to quench his flamed mind 
With one fweet drop of fenfuall delight : 
So eafie is, t'appeafe the ftormie wind 
Of malice in the calme of pleafant womankind. 

Diuerfe difcourfes in their way they fpent, 
Mongft which Cymochles of her queftioned, 
Both what fhe was, and what that vfage ment, 80 
Which in her cot (he daily prafbTed. 
Vaine man (faid (he) that wouldeft be reckoned 
A ftraunger in thy home, and igfnoraunt 
Of PJuBdria (for fo my name is red) 
Of Phcedriay thine owne fellow feruaunt ; 

For thou to ferue Acrafia thy felfe doeft vaunt 

In this wide Inland fea, that hight by name 
The Idle lake^ my wandring fhip I row, 
That knowes her port, and thither failes by ayme, 
Ne care, ne feare I, how the wind do blow, 90 

Or whether fwift I wend, or whether flow : 
Both flow and fwift a like do ferue my toume, 
Ne fwelling Neptune^ ne loud thundring laue 
Can chaunge my cheare, or make me euer moonie ; 

My litle boat can fafely pafle this perilous bodme. 

Whiles thus ftie talked, and whiles thus ftie XayA^ 
They were farre pafl: the paflage, which he fpak^ 

1- 73f 'yitld' : L 74, ' ndnde ' : L 75, ^fweeU^^ and : for . of '90 and , oi 
'96 : L 76, ' Jhrmywind£" '. L 77, ' pUafaunt' : L 81, *a«tf . . . pracUztd* : 
L82, 'faid£''. L 89, 'thaJur fayUs'-. L g^^l^rukT: l^^'UtiW: I 97, 
'far: 
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And come vnto an Ifland, wafte and voyd, 
That floted in the midfl of that great lake : 
There her fmall Gondelay her port did make, loo 
And that gay paire iffuing on the (hore 
Difburdned her. Their way they forward take 
Into the land, that lay them faire before, (ftore. / 
Whofe pleafaunce (he him fhew'd, and plentifuU g^reat 

It was a chofen plot of fertile land, 

Emongft wide wanes fet, like a litle neft, 

As if it had by Natures cunning hand. 

Bene choifely picked out from all the reft. 

And laid forth for enfample of the beft : 

No daintie flowre or herbe, that growes on ground, 

No arboret with painted bloffomes dreft, 1 1 1 

And fmelling fweet, but there it might be found 

To bud out faire, and her fweet fmels throw all around. 

No tree, whofe braunches did not brauely fpring ; 
No braunch, whereon a fine bird did not fit : 
No bird, but did her fhrill notes fweetly f ing ; 
No fong but did containe a louely dit : 
Trees, braunches, birds, and fongs were framed fit. 
For to allure fraile mind to careleffe eafe. 
Careleffe the man foone woxe, and his weake wit 1 20 
Was ouercome of thing, that did him pleafe ; 

So pleafed, did his wrathfull purpofe faire appeafe. 



1. 101, *payre ijfewing ' : 1. 104, ^Jhtwd' : 1. 105, 'plfiU* : 1. 106, '/ett' : 
L 108, * choycely'' \ 1. no, ^dainty . . . grownd'' i 1. ilri, ^ arborett* i 
1. 112, ^fweete'^i ib,y ^/ownd^i 1. 113, * ^ throweherfweeU . . , al arownd*: 
1. 115, */iV/' : 1. 117, 'ditt' I L 118, 'Jitt'i 1. lao, 'Witt,' 
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Thus when fhe had his eyes and fenfes fed 

With falfe delights, and fild with pleafures vaine, 

Into a fhadie dale (he foft him led, 

And laid him downe vpon a graffie plaine ; 

And her fweet felfe without dread, or difdaine. 

She fet bef ide, laying his head difarm'd 

In her loofe lap, it foftly to fuftaine. 

Where foone he flumbred, fearing not be harm'd, 130 

The whiles with a loue lay fhe thus him fweetly charm'd. 

Behold, 6 man, that toilefome paines doeft take 

The jflowres, the fields, and all that pleafant growes, 
How they themfelues doe thine enfample make, 
Whiles nothing enuious nature them forth throwes 
Out / of her fruitfull lap ; how, no man knowes, 
They fpring, they bud, they bloffome frefh and faire. 
And deck the world with their rich pompous fhowes ; 
Yet no man for them taketh paines or care, 

Yet no man to them can his carefull paines compare. 1 40 

The lilly, Ladie of the flowring field. 

The Flowre-deluce, her louely Paramoure, 
Bid thee to them thy fruitleffe labours yield, 
And foone leaue off this toylefome wearie ftoufc ; 
Loe loe how braue fhe decks her bounteous boure, 



L 123, ^fltee . . .fences^ : L 124, *va/n* : I 125, ^Jkady^ : 1. 126, *graffy 
playn ' : L 127, ^fwute , . . difdayn^ : L 128, ^fett . . . di/armd'' : I. 129, 
^/ujbtjm^i L 130, no , after ^flumbred . . . karmd* i L 131, *whils* : 
i*., 'i;m«'— accepted for <i^ii^* of *96:i^., ' charmd' .X. 1^*0': L 133, 
^fiaufrs . . . pUafaufU ' : L 136, no , after ' hcw^' and in '96 ' Bat ' catch- 
woid : L 138, *di£ke . . . fopcus^-. L 141, '' Lady^ : L 142, * /hwre': L 1439 
' labors * : L 144, ' kiylfame Vfeary,* 
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With filken curtens and gold couerlets, 
Therein to ftirowd her fumptuous Belamoure, 
Yet neither fpinnes nor 'cardes, ne cares nor frets. 
But to her mother Nature all her care fhe lets. 



Why when doft thou, 6 man, that of them all 150 

Art Lord, and eke of nature Soueraine, 
Wilfully make thy felfe a wretched thrall, 
And waft thy ioyous houres in needleffe paine, 
Seeking for daunger and aduentures vaine ? 
What bootes it all to haue, and nothing vfe ? 
Who (hall him rew, that fwimming in the maine, 
Will die for thirft, and water doth refufe ? 

Refufe fuch fruitleflfe toile, and prefent pleafures chufe. 

By this (he had him lulled faft a (leepe. 

That of no worldly thing he care did take ; 160 

Then (he with liquors ftrong his eyes did fteepe, 
That nothing (hould him haftily awake : 
So (he him left, and did her felfe betake 
Vnto her boat againe, with which (he cleft 
The (louthfull wane of that great griefly lake ; 
Soone (he that Ifland farre behind her left, (weft. / 

And now is come to that fame place, where (irft (he 

By this time was the worthy Guyon brought 
Vnto the other fide of that wide ftrond, 

L 146, ^filkin . . . couerletts* : 1. 148, * nether . . . cards . . , fretts* : 
1. 149, *letts^ i 1. 150, * O* : 1. 153, ^Tvqfle . . . hpwres . . . needUJfe' : 
!• IS5f 'fl/* : 1. 157, 'thrift*'. 1. 161, ' eies' : 1. 163, ' lefte' il. 164, 'again 
. . . clefte* : 1. 165, *waue* — sic in '90 and '96 — is 'waues* in 1609 : ib.^ 
^griefy'i 1 166, 'Jhee . . . far . . . lefti : 1. l6^,'%mfte.' 
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Where fhe was rowing, and for pafTage fought : 170 
Him needed not long call, fhe foone to hond 
Her ferry brought, where him fhe byding fond, 
With his fad guide ; himfelfe fhe tooke a boord, 
But the Blcuike Palmer fuflfred flill to flond, 
Ne would for price, or prayers once affoord, 
To ferry that old man ouer the perlous foord. 

Guyon was loth to leaue his guide behind. 
Yet being entred, might not backe retyre ; 
For the flit barke, obaying to her mind, 
Forth launched quickly, as fhe did defire, 180 

Ne gaue him leaue to bid that aged fire 
Adieu, but nimbly ran her wonted courfe 
Through the dull billowes thicke as troubled mire, 
Whom neither wind out of their feat could forfe. 

Nor timely tides did driue out of their fluggifh fourfe. 

And by the way, as was her wonted guize, 
Her merry fit fhe frefhly gan to reare. 
And did of ioy and iollitie deuize. 
Her felfe to cherifh, and her guefl to cheare : 
The knight was courteous, and did not forbeare 190 
Her honefl merth and pleafaunce to partake ; 
But when he faw her toy, and gibe, and geare, 
And pafTe the bonds of modefl merimake, 

Her dalliance he defpifd, and follies did forfake. 

Yet fhe flill followed her former flile. 

And faid, and did all that mote him delight, 

1. 171, ^Jhee'\ 1. 173, * himfdfe'\ 1. 179, 'flUt ' : 1. 184, * nether' : 1. i87» 
*fftefy*: 1. 188, *iollity'i 1. 193, * bands* is 'bounds* in 1609: I. 194 
* daihaunce* : 1. 195. ^^te. 
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Till they arriued in that pleafant He, 
Where fleeping late fhe left her other knight 
But / when as Guyon of that land had f ight. 
He will himfelfe amilTe, and angry faid ; 200 

Ah Dame, perdie ye haue not doen me right. 
Thus to miflead me, whiles I you obaid : 
Me litle needed from my right way to haue (Iraid. 

Faire Sir (quoth flie) be not difpleafd at all ; 

Who fares on fea, may not commaund his way, 

Ne wind and weather at his pleafure call : 

The fea is wide, and eaf ie for to ftray ; 

The wind vnftable, and doth neuer ftay. 

But here a while ye may in fafety reft. 

Till feafon feme new paffage to aiTay ; 210 

Better fafe port, then be in feas diftreft. 
Therewith (he laught, and did her eameft end in left. 

But he halfe difcontent, mote nathelefle 

Himfelfe appeafe, and iffewd forth on fhore: 

The ioyes whereof, and happie fruitfulneffe, 

Such as he faw, fhe gan him lay before, 

And all though pleafant, yet fhe made much more: 

The fields did laugh, the flowres did frefhly fpring, 

The trees did bud, and earely bloffomes bore, 

And all the quire of birds did fweetly fing, 220 

And told that gardins pleafures in their caroling. 

And fhe more fweet, then any bird on bough, 
Would oftentimes emongft them beare a part, 

* 1. 197, ' pUa/aunt' i 1. 198, ^ Ufte' : L 199, 'wAenas*: 1. aoi, ^perdy'x 
L ao2, ^nue * : 1. 204, ^qd.^ : 1. 207, *eafy^ : 1. 215, ^happy^\ \. 216, , after 
yiw*— accepted: 1. 217, ^plfofaunt'i 1,21^^^ early*: 1. 222, ^fwuU* 



Cant fY.] FAERIE QVEENE. 329 

And ftriue to paffe (as fhe could well enough) 
Their natiue muficke by her fkilfuU art : 
So did fhe all, that might his conftant hart 
Withdraw from thought of warlike enterprize, 
And drowne in diffolute delights apart, 
Where noyfe of armes, or vew of martiall guize 
Might not reuiue defire of knightly exercize. / 230 

But he was wife, and wane of her will, 
And euer held his hand vpon his hart : 
Yet would not feeme fo rude, and thewed ill, 
As to defpife fo courteous feeming part. 
That gentle Ladie did to him impart, 
But fairely tempring fond defire fubdewd. 
And euer her defired to depart. 
She lift not heare, but her difports pourfewd, 

And euer bad him ftay, till time the tide renewd. 

And now by this, Cymochles howre was fpent, 240 

That he awoke out of his idle dreme, 
And fhaking off his drowzie dreriment, 
Gan him auize, how ill did him befeeme, 
In flouthfull fleepe his molten hart to fteme. 
And quench the brond of his conceiued ire. 
Tho vp he ftarted, ftird with fhame extreme, 
Ne ftaied for his Damzell to inquire. 

But marched to the ftrond, their paffage to require. 

L 225, *Jkilful' I L 231, ^ wary* I 1. 235, ' Lady' \ 1. 236, * fairly' \. 
1. 241, ^ydle ' : L 242, * drawfy ' : 1. 243, * hcwe . . . befeme * : L 245, 
*yre''\ 1. 248, ^ their' — Dr. Morris inadvertently records ^ there' as the 
reading of '96 : lA, * Strond' 
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And in the way he with Sir Guyon met, 

Accompanyde with Phadria the faire, 250 

Eftfoones he gan to rage, and inly fret, 

Crying, Let be that Ladie debonaire. 

Thou recreant knight, and foone thy felfe prepaire 

To battell, if thou meane her loue to gaine : 

Loe, loe alreadie, how the fowles in aire 

Doe flocke, awaiting (hortly to obtaine 

Thy carcaffe for their pray, the guerdon of thy paine. 

And therewithal! he fiercely at him flew, 
And with importune outrage him alTayld ; 
Who foone prepard to field, his fword forth drew, 260 
And him with equall value counteruayld : 
Their / mightie ftrokes their haberieons difmayld, 
And naked made each others manly fpalles ; 
The mortall fteele defpiteoufly entayld 
Deepe in their flefh, quite through the yron walles. 

That a large purple (Ireme adown their giambeux falles. 

Cymochles^ that had neuer met before. 
So puiflant foe, with enuious defpight 
His proud prefumed force increafed more, 
Difdeigning to be held fo long in fight ; 270 

Sir Guyon grudging not fo much his might, 
As thofe vnknightly raylings, which he fpoke. 
With wrathfuU fire his courage kindled bright, 

L 249, *tnetV\ 1. 251, *frett*i 1. 252, ^ Lady' i 1.253, * recreaunt' : 
1. 254, *daUeile . . . gayn* \ L 255, * already' : 1. 256, *obtayn ' : 1. 257, 

* carcas .... payn ' : 1. 258, * with all , , , fierjly' : 1. 259, * impor- 
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Thereof deuif ing fhortly to be wroke, 

id doubling all his powres, redoubled euery ftroke. 



And 



Both of them high attonce their hands enhaunft, 

And both attonce their huge blowes downe did fway; 

Cymochles fword on Guyons fliield yglaunft, 

And thereof nigh one quarter fheard away ; 

But Guyons angry blade fo fierce did play 280 

On th'others helmet, which as Titan flione, 

That quite it cloue his plumed creft in tway, 

And bared all his head vnto the bone ; 

Wherewith aftonilht, flill he flood, as fenfeleffe ftone. 

Still as he flood, faire Phcedria^ that beheld 

That deadly daunger, foone atweene them ran ; 
And at their feet her felfe mofl humbly feld, 
Crying with pitteous voice, and count'nance wan ; 
Ah well away, mofl noble Lords, how can 
Your cruell eyes endure fo pitteous fight, 290 

To ftied your Hues on ground ? wo worth the man. 
That firfl did teach the curfed fleele to bight 

In his owne flefli, and make way to the liuing fpright / 

If euer loue of Ladie did empierce 

Your yron brefles, or pittie could find place, 
Withhold your bloudie hands from battell fierce, 
And fith for me ye fight, to me this grace 
Both yeeld, to flay your deadly flrife a fpace. 

1. 277, *down''. 1. 279, Uhere of \ 1. 280, ^fiers' i 1. 281 in '96, 
projects, as first and last line of stanza : L 284, ^ftncelejfe ' : 1. 285, 
*fayre^'. 1. 288, ^voyce^i 1. 294, ^Lady'i 1. 296, ^bloody kandes « . . 
battaUV : 1. 298, ' yuld . . . Jlryfe: 




53a THE IL BOOKE OF THE \CanL VI. 

They flayd a while : and forth fhe gan proceed : 
Mod wretched woman, and of wicked race, 300 

That am the author of diis hainous deed. 
And caufe of death betweene two doughtie knights doe 
breed. 

But if for me ye fight, or me will feme. 

Not this rude kind of battell, nor thefe armes 
Are meet, the which doe men in bale to flerue, 
And dolefull forrow heape with deadly harmes : 
Such cruell game my fcarmoges difarmes : 
Another warre, and other weapons I 
Doe loue, where loue does giue his fweet alarmes. 
Without bloudfhed, and where the enemy 310 

Does yeeld vnto his foe a pleafant vi£lory. 

DebatefuU ftrife, and cruell enmitie 

The famous name of knighthood fowly (hend ; 

But louely peace, and gentle amitie. 

And in Amours the pafTing houres to fpend. 

The mightie martiall hands doe mod commend ; 

Of loue they euer greater glory bore. 

Then of their armes : Mars is Cupidoes frend, 

And is for Venus loues renowmed more, 319 

Then all his wars and fpoiles, the which he did of yore. 

Therewith fhe fweetly fmyld. They though full bent, 
To proue extremities of bloudie fight, 

I. 301, ^authour' : 1, 302, 'doe* : 1. y^^'kjmd . . . hattaUV : 1. 309, 
^Ahrmes' : 1. 310, * blood . . . enimy* i 1. 311, *yidd . . . pUafoMtU^ : 
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Yet at her fpeach their rages gan rdent» 
And cakne die fea of their tempeftuoos fp^;ht, 
Such / powre haue {deafing words: fudi is the m^rfat 
Of courteous clemencie in gentle hait. 
Now after all was ceaft, the Faery knight 
Befought that Damzell fufier him depart. 
And yield him readie paflage to that odier part. 

She no leflfe glad, then he def irons was 330 

Of his departure thence ; for of her ioy 
And vaine delight £he faw he light did pas» 
A foe of folly and immodeft toy, 
Still folemne fad, or (till difdainfull coy. 
Delighting all in armes and cruell wane, 
That her fweet peace and pleafures did aimoy. 
Troubled with terrour and vnquiet iarre, 

That (he well pleafed was thence to amoue him 
farre. 

Tho him (he brought abord, and her fwift bote 

Forthwith diredled to that further (Irand ; 340 

The which on the dull wanes did lightly flote 
And foone arriued on the (hallow fand. 
Where gladfome Guyon failed forth to land. 
And to that Damzell thankes gaue for reward. 
Vpon that (hore he fpied Atin (land. 
Thereby his maifter left, when late he far'd 

In Phadrias flit b'arke ouer that perlous (hard. 



1. 325, *wordes^'. 1. 326, * cUmency^ i L 329, ^reatfy^i L 343, * 
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Well could he him remember, fith of late 

He with Pyrrhochles (harp debatement made ; 
Streight gan he him reuile, and bitter rate, 350 

As (hepheards curre, that in darke euenings fhade 
Hath tra£led forth fome faluage beaftes trade ; 
Vile Mifcreant (faid he) whither doeft thou flie 
The fhame and death, which will thee foone inuade ? 
What coward hand (hall doe thee next to die, 

Thou art thus foully fled from famous enimie ? / 

With that he ftiffely fhooke his fteelehead dart : 
But fober Guyon^ hearing him fo raile, 
Though fomewhat moued in his mightie hart, 
Yet with ftrong reafon maiftred pafTion fraile, 360 
And paiTed fairely forth. He turning taile, 
Backe to the ftrond retyrd, and there ftill ftayd, 
Awaiting paflage, which him late did faile ; 
The whiles Cymochles with that wanton mayd 

The haflie heat of his auowd reuenge delayd. 

Whyleft there the varlet ftood, he faw from farre 
An armed knight, that towards hint fad ran, 
He ran on foot, as if in lucklefTe warre 
His forlorne deed from him the viftour wan ; 
He feemed breathleffe, hartleffe, faint, and wan, 370 
And all his armour fprinckled was with bloud, 
And foyld with durtie gore, that no man can 



1. 350, *reuyie^i 1. 351, * Shepheardes . . . eueniges' [sic\i 1. 353, *fye^ : 
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Difcerae the hew thereof. He neuer flood. 
But bent his haflie courfe towards the idle flood. 



The varlet faw, when to the flood he came, 
How without flop or flay he fiercely lept. 
And deepe him felfe beduked in the fame. 
That in the lake his lofde crefl was fleept, 
Ne of his fafetie feemed care he kept, 
But with his raging armes he rudely flafht, 380 

The waues about, and all his armour fwept, 
That all the bloud and filth away was wafht, 

Yet flill he bet the water, and the billowes dafht 

Atin drew nigh, to weet what it mote bee ; 
For much he wondred at that vncouth fight ; 
Whom fhould he, but his owne deare Lord, there fee, 
His owne deare Lord Pyrrhocliles^ in fad plight, 
Readie / to drowne himfelfe for fell defpight. 
Harrow now out, and well away, he cryde. 
What difmall day hath lent this curfed light, 390 
To fee my Lord fo deadly damnifyde 

Pyrrhochles^ 6 PyrrhochleSy what is thee betyde ? 

I bume, I bume, I bume, then loud he cryde, 
O how I bume with implacable fire. 
Yet nought can quench mine inly flaming fyde. 
Nor fea of licour cold, nor lake of mire, 

L 374, 'towards , . . ydle' \ 1. 376, 'JUrJly' i L 377, *bedmktd^\ 
1. 378, *ya!^)/ ' : 1. 382, blood'; L 384, , after * two/ ': L 386, * <wif ' : L 388, 
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L 392, *0': L 393, *hwd*'. L 394, *fyn' i L 396^ *«rrrr.' 
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Nothing but death can doe me to refpire. 
Ah be it (faid he) from Pyrrhochles farre 
After purfewing death once to require, 
Or think, that ought thofe puifTant hands may marre: 
Death is for wretches borne vnder vnhappie ftarre. 401 

Perdie, then is it fit for me (faid he) 

That am, I weene, moll wretched man aliue, 
But in flames, yet no flames can I fee. 
And dying daily, daily yet reuiue : 
O Atin^ helpe to me laft death to giue. 
The variet at his plaint was grieued fo fore, 
That his deepe wounded hart in two did riue. 
And his owne health remembring now no more, 

Did follow that enfample, which he blam'd afore. 410 

Into the lake he lept, his Lord to ayd, 

(So Loue the dread of daunger doth defpife) 
And of him catching hold him ftrongly ftayd 
From drowning. But more happie he, then wife 
Of that feas nature did him not auife. 
The waues thereof fo flow and fluggifti were, 
Engroft with mud, which did them foule agrife, 
That euery weightie thing they did vpbeare, 

Ne ought mote euer f inke downe to the bottome there./ 

Whiles thus they ftrugled in that idle wane, 420 

And ftroue in vaine, the one himfelfe to drowne, 

L 397, * rejpyre ' : 1. 399, * requyre ' : 1. 401, * vnhappy * : 1. 402, * Perdye 
. . . fitt^ % L 405, *dayly' (bis) : L 414, * happy' : 1. 417, *fowle •: 1. 418, 
* weighty '\ L 419, ^/inck . . . bottom'-. 1. 420, ^ydle^i 1. 421, ^ him 
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The other both from drowning for to faue, 
Lo, to that (hore one in an auncient gowne, 
Whofe hoarie locks great grauitie did crowne, 
Holding in hand a goodly arming fword, 
By fortune came, led with the troublous fowne : 
\Vhere drenched deepe he found in that dull ford 
The carefull feniant, ftriuing with his raging Lord. 

Him Atin fpying, knew ri^t well of yore. 

And loudly cald, Heipe helpe, 6 Archimage ; 430 
To faue my Lord, in wretched plight forlore ; 
Helpe with thy hand, or with thy counfell fage : 
Weake hands, but counfell is mod ftrong in age. 
Him when the old man faw, he wondred fore. 
To fee PyrrltochUs there fo rudely rage : 
Yet fithens helpe, he faw, he needed more 

Then pittie, he in haft approched to the (hore. 

And cald, PyrritocMes, what is this, I fee ? 
What hellifh furie hath at carft thee hent ? 
Furious euer I thee knew to bee, 440 

Yet neuer in this ftraunge aftoniftiment 
Thefe flames, thefe flames (he cryde) do me torment 
What flames (quoth he) when I thee prefent fee, 
In daunger rather to be drent, then bfent ? 
Harrow, the flames, which me confume (faid hee) 

Ne can be quencht, within my fecret bon'els bee; 

1. 424, ■ htary' ; I. 42;, 'fvxitd' : I 418, • j}nM> " - - - 
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That curfed man, that cruell feend of hell, 
FuroTy oh Furor hath me thus bedight : 
His deadly wounds within my liuers fwell. 
And his whot fire bumes in mine entrails bright, 450 
Kindled / through his infemall brond of fpight, 
Sith late with him I batteil vaine would bode ; 
That now I weene loues dreaded thunder light 
Does fcorch not halfe fo fore, nor damned ghofte 

In flaming Phlegeton does not fo felly rofte. 

Which when as Archimago heard, his griefe 
He knew right well, and him attonce difarmd : 
Then fearcht his fecret wounds, and made a priefe 
Of euery place, that was with bruf ing harmd. 
Or with the hidden fire too inly warmd. 460 

Which done, he balmes and herbes thereto applyde, 
And eue[r]more with mighty fpels them charmd. 
That in fhort fpace he has them qualifyde, 

And him reftor'd to health, that would haue algates dyde. 

1. 449, *wound€s' : ib., 'iiu^rs* — sic'm '90 and '96, though Dr. Morris 
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